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<*  We  do  not  know  a  translation  in  any  langoage  that  is  to  be  pre 
feixed  to  this,  in  all  the  essentials  of  poetry." — Qwxrterty  Review. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


I>r  the  year  1818  the  Editor  of  thu  seriea  published  an 
edition  of  Fairiai's  Tasso,  in  two  volumes.  This  noble 
translation  of  one  of  the  few  great  epic  poems  which 
ancient  and  modem  timea  have  produced,  had  not  been 
reprinted  for  seventy  years.  In  the  present  edition  the 
lives  of  Fair&i  and  Tasso  have  been  revised.  The 
Editor  subjoins  his  original  advertieeDient,  which  bears 
the  date  of  October,  1817  :— 

"  Dr.  Johnson,  with  somewhat  of  his  characteristic 
temerity,  ventured  to  predict  that  the  '  Tasso'  of  Fur&z 
would  never  be  reprinted.  If  the  national  taste  in  poetry 
had  not_  mended  since  the  days  of  that  critic,  his  pro- 
phetic flattery  of  Hoole  would  not  yet  have  been  dis- 
proved. We  have  fortunately  learnt  to  associate  our 
ideas  of  French  versifiers  and  Dutch  gardeners — have 
quitted  the  (brmal  parterres  and  dull  vistas  of  our  geome- 
trical ancestors,  for  the  luxuriant  irregularity  that  nature 
loves ;  and  have  abandoned  the  monotonous  sweetness, 
sententiouB  precision,  and  laboured  antithesis,  of  the 
school  ofTope — for  the  hanuomous  variety,  enchanting 
mmplicity,  and  eloquent  outpourings,  of  our  early  poets. 
The  pretenuons  of  Fair&L  to  take  hb  station  with  the 
most  exalted  of  these  glorious  spirits  are  ^rly  discussed 
in  his  accompanying  Life.     To  these  testimonies,  and, 


6  ADYEBTI8EMENT. 

what  is  ikr  better,  to  this  his  great  woik,  the  reader  is 
referred  for  the  motives  which  suggested  this  reprint 

'*  The  previous  editions  of  Fair&z's  '  Tasso'  have  been 
four.  The  first,  published  by  the  author  himself,  is  un- 
questionably the  most  correct.  It  has  fumbhed  the  copy 
of  the  present  edition,  the  emendations  being  solely  con- 
fined to  the  orthography.  The  2nd  and  3rd  editions  are 
represented  as  being  deformed  with  many  ridiculous  in- 
terpolations. The  4th,  published  in  1749,  is  tolerably 
accurate;  but  the  editor  occasionally  ventured  to  mo- 
dernise his  original  in  a  way  which  shews  he  neither  un- 
derstood his  sweetness  nor  hb  simplicity.* 

"  The  Lives  of  Tasso  and  Fairfex  have  been  newly 
written.  The  Italian  authorities  have  been  carefully 
consulted  for  the  former ;  the  air  of  romance  which  ge- 
nerally attaches  itself  to  the  unhappy  poet  of  Italy  b 
consequently  somewhat  tempered.  The  biography  of 
Fairfax  b  necessarily  imperfect,  from  the  very  obscure 
notices  of  hb  actions  and  character. 

^'  The  Glossaiy  will,  it  b  hoped,  be  adequate  to  the 
explanation  of  any  difficulty  which  an  intelligent  reader 
may  meet  with. 

«  ChabiiES  Knight." 

*  Our  edition  of  1817  was  the  fifth.  In  the  same  year 
Mr.  Singer  publbhed  a  beautiful  reprint  of  the  original,  re- 
taining die  old  orthography.  The  present  edition  b  there- 
fore the  seventh. 


THE  UIFE 
TOKQUAIO   TASSO. 


fX-ta.    FnmaoutiftardnUiO 

The  author  of  die  '  GeruBulemme  Uberata'  was  too  re- 
markable for  his  genhiB,  his  acquirements,  his  honoun, 
and  hu  misfbrtunee,  not  to  liave  left  verj  clear  and  satia- 
factory  memoiitils  of  the  vid^tudeBof  hislife.  He  lived 
too  in  an  age  when  eminent  literary  merit  received  its 


8                                      LIFE  OF  TASSO.  < 

full  tribute  of  contemporary  admiration ;  and  amongst 

governments  which,  however  tyrannical,  understood  the  f:^ 

advantage  and  splendour  of  patronising^,  and  of  exhibiting,  .  ^ 

the  great  examples  whidfthe  time  afforded  of  uncommon  *^ 

excellence  in  philosophy,  poetry,  and  the  elegant  arts.  '^^ 

Tasso  had  therefore  his  fidl  portion  of  fame,  if  not  of  M 

content;  and  the  minuteness  of  his  biographers  has  thus  A\ 

left  to  the  world  an  adequate  picture  of  his  temper,  his  ^ti 

feelings,  and  his  habits ;  whilst  they  have  supplied  a  me-  ^, 

lancholy  memorial  of  the  insufficiency  of  talent,  and  ^^ 

learning,  and  even  piety,  to  obtain  a  corresponding  re-  ^<iii 

ward  of  present  tranquillity  and  happiness.    As  Tasso  }% 

was  in  his  outward  circumstances  amongst    the  most  *^\ 

afflicted,  his  history  commands  a  proportionate  interest.  jS 

The  traces  of  felicity  are  light,  fleeting,  and  unfruitful;  ^^ 

the  records  of  adversity  are  strong,  indelible,  and  full  of  \ 

wisdom.*  \ 

Torquato  was  the  son  of  Bernardo  Tasso,  and  of  Poraa  ^i 

de  Rossi.    Hewasbomonthellthof  March,  1544.   The  % 

same  distinction  which  the  cities  of  Greece  sought  to  y 

acquire  in  claiming  Homer  for  their  denizen,  has  been  l\ 

suggested  to  the  towns  of  Italy  by  the  &me  of  Tasso.  {^^ 

Sorrento  demands  him  because  she  was  his  birth-place ;  '^ 

^  *  The  oonunonly-received  notions  of  the  events  of  Tasso's  ^^ 

life  have  been  adopted  upon  the  authority  of  Giovanni  Bap-  j^^ 

tisto  Manso,  a  Neapolitan  nobleman.    His  acquaintance  with  .  ^ 

the  unfortunate  poet  appears  to  have  conunenoed  in  1588;  .S 

the  miseries  and  honours  of  the  Homer  of  Italy  terminated  ^ 

in  1595.    Of  the  wandering  and  unsettled  habits  of  Tasso's  & 
middle  age,  and  of  the  mysterious  transactions  of  the  court 

of  Ferrara,  his  testimony  must  necessarily  be  imperfect  ^ 

Succeeding  biographers  have  devoted  themselves  witn  more  '^ 

diligence  and  accuracy  to  substantiate  facts,  by  Tasso's  own  J 

correspondence,  and  oiher  unimpeachable  records.  ^i 
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him  her  own  for  his  maternal  descent  and 
1 ;  Ferrara  would  participate  in  his  honours 
id  abode  for  twen^  years ;  and  Bergamo  on 
lis  paternal  origin.  This  question  has  been 
ted  by  the  partizans  of  these  various  preten- 

enough  for  us  to  know  that  he  was  bom  at 
lere  his  mother,  being  far  advanced  in  her 
lad  gone  to  visit  her  sister  Hippolyta. 
ts  speedily  returned  to  Naples  with  their 
The  first  two  or  three  years  of  his  existence 
it  question,  passed  in  the  heedless  delights, 
riefs,  the  ardent  curiosity,  and  the  gradual 

of  common  childhood.  The  Italian  histo- 
in  imitation  of  the  ancients,  delighted  to 

with  a  character  of  the  marvellous,  inform 
powers  were  so  rapidly  developed,  that  he 
spoke  at  six.  months  old,  with  no  character- 
y  but  the  tone  of  his  voice ;  and  that  he 
precocious  indications  of  an  unusual  serenity 
Po  keep  pace  with  these  prodigies,  his  friend 
3r,  Manso,  sends  him  to  a  college  of  Jesuits 

old,  and  makes  him  publicly  declaim  and 
ry,  withofut  any  puerility  of  style,  at  seven  I 
licious  historian,  Serassi,  and  his  commen- 
chi,  have,  on  the  contrary,  ascertained  that 
3  college  at  seven,  and  publicly  distinguished 
Q ;  a  sufficient  indication  of  the  force  of  his 
ut  attempting  to  render  him  superior  to  the 
of  the  human  faculties.  A  fervent  feeling 
jms  even  at  this  early  period  to  have  chas- 
aius.  In  a  letter  to  a  friend,  he  describes, 
ed  zeal,  the  devotional  fear  with  which  h< 
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-J-^  £rst  received  the  holy  ucrament.     ThU  lentiineiit  neva 

forscx>k  him ;  and  in  the  affliction  of  hu  latter  jean,  like 
the  pietj  of  our  own  Collins,  threw  a  ^leam  of  hope  aod 
consolation  over  the  darkness  of  a  wandering  mind. 

In  iaa  tenth  year  Torquato  quitted  Naples.  Ei»  &tha' 
had  seven  years  before  attached  hunaelf  to  the  interest  of 
Ferrante,  the  Prince  of  Salerno,  accompanying'  him  on  a 
misMMi  to  the  court  of  Charles  V. ,  to  remonstrate,  in  the 
name  of  the  people  of  Naples,  against  the  establishment 
of  the  Inquisition  in  that  city.  This  liberal  undertaking 
was  in  a  high  degree  successful ;  hut  the  approbation  <rf 
their  fellow-citizens  nas  of  little  avul  to  the  Prince  <rf 
Salerno,  and  to  his  follower  Bernardo  Tasso;  for  Don 
Pedro  of  Toledo,  Viceroy  of  Naples,  conoeived  such  an 
imptacahle  hatred  against  the  oppoaers  of  his  intolerant 
projects,  that  he  contrived  to  exasperate  the  Emperor 
agtuniSt  Ferrante.  That  nobleman,  having  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  procure  an  audience  of  Charles  V.,  retired 
to  Rome,  and  renounced  bis  allegiance  to  the  Imperial 
Court.  Bernardo  Tasso  restdved  to  associate  his  fortune 
with  that  of  his  friend  and  patron.  His  son  Torquato 
followed  him  thither  in  the  year  1S54.  The  separatimi 
from  his  mother,  and  from  the  scenes  of  his  earliest  rt 


m 

y^i  .. 

L^^!^  membrances,  was  not  likely  to  be  treated  by  the  entbn- 

^^^  oMia  boy  as  a  conuuou  event     It  was  his  first  unhap- 

2^j|:Fj<jJ  piness  ;  and  he  chose  to  eipreaa  his  feelings  in  the  1^ 

^^   '''  guBge  of  truth  and  nature,  which  gives  to  poetry  its 

w^-'',-  ■■  sweetest  charm.     The  following  lines  are  equally  credi^ 

■V '..  '  able  to  the  taste  and  affection  of  the  youthM  bard ; — 
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Ch'ello  bagnu  di  lagrimc  dolenti, 

Con  Eospir  mi  riniembra,  e  degli  ardenti 

Pregbi  ehe  se'n  portar  I'  aure  fugaci. 

Ch'io  noQ  doyea  pill  giniiger  vollo  a  yolto, 

Fra  quelle  braccia  H£U>1lo 

Con  nodi  coGi  Elretti  e  &1  lenaci : 

LasE0 1  e  eegaii  can  mal  eicure  piante, 

Qual  Ascanio  o  Camilla,  il  padre  eiranle."* 

Torquflto  arrived  at  Rome  in  October,  1554.  Here 
ibr  two  years  he  followed  his  studies,  devoting  himsell' 
jirincipallj  to  Greek  and  Latin,  under  sldirul  masters. 
In  February,  1556,  Bernanio  received  the  ofBictiog  in- 
telligcneo  of  the  death  of  his  wife.  He  sought  to  comfort 
himself  under  this  misfortuno  by  the  presence  of  his  only 
daughter;  but  she  was  detained  at  Naples,  against  her 
will,  by  some  intrigues  of  her  father's  relations.  A  ruji- 
turo  having  taken  place.  In  August,  1556,  between  the 
courts  of  Philip  II.  and  the  |X)ntiff,  Paul  IV.,  Bernardo, 
considering  himself  insecure  at  Borne,  sought  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Duke  d'Urbino,  renowned  for  his  patronage  of 
men  of  letters.  He  sent  Torquato  to  Bergamo.  The 
promising  student  was  Ihen  twelve  years  and  a  half  old, 
distinguished  for  the  symmetry  of  his  person,  the  elegance 
of  his  address,  and  the  graces  of  his  understanding.  The 
merit  of  Bernardo  procured  for  him  such  a  favourable  re- 

•  Forth  from  a  mother's  ibstering  breast 
Fat«  plucks  me  in  my  helpless  y«irs ; 
With  sighs  I  look  back  on  her  tears 
Bathing  the  lips  her  kisses  prest ; 
Alas  !  her  pure  and  ardent  prayers 
The  fugitive  breeie  now  idly  bears ; 
No  longer  breathe  w    "       '     ' 
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ception  in  the  court  of  Urbino,  that  his  son  in  a  few 
months  joined  him  there.  The  Duke  became  so  im- 
pressed with  the  brilliancj  of  his  talents,  that  he  assigned 
him  to  his  own  son  as  a  companion  of  his  studies.  His 
first  honours  were  thus  derived  from  the  favours  of  a 
prince.  The  splendours  of  a  palace  left  a  lasting  and 
fatal  impression  upon  his  ardent  mind,  and  prepared  him 
to  seek  for  a  happiness  in  courtly  favours  and  dignities 
which  they  had  not  the  power  of  bestowing  upon  his 
high  and  sensitive  spirit. 

Under  this  protection  he  abode  for  two  years,  pertly 
in  Urbino,  and  partly  in  Pesaro.  In  1559  he  followed 
his  father  to  Venice,  where  his  application  to  literature 
contmued  unremitted.  Bernardo,  himself  a  man  of  ele- 
gant taste,  felt  a  natural  pride  and  delight  in  the  genius 
of  his  son.  But  his  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  per- 
haps his  experience  of  the  misery  of  a  dependence  in  the 
Italian  courts,  determined  him  to  urge  Torquato  to  the 
exercise  of  his  talents  in  a  liberal  profession.  Even  in 
that  age  the  character  of  a  poet  in  Italy  retained  too 
much  of  the  servility  and  the  dissoluteness  of  the  andent 
Troubadours.  The  services  of  a  man  of  letters  were  ge- 
nerally clsdmed  by  some  petty  prince  who  aspired  to  the 
honour  of  being  a  patron  of  genius.  The  possessor  of 
talent  was  thus  too  often  kept  about  a  palace  in  an  un- 
happy state  of  undefined  and  undignified  fiuniliarity; 
harassed  by  the  dependence,  withobt  receiving  the  cer- 
tain rewards  of  a  servant ;  exhibited  for  the  amusement 
of  noble  guests,  like  a  jester  or  a  musician ;  or  toyed  with 
by  the  courtly  dames,  till  his  heated  feelings  were  dashed 
back  by  some  artifice  of  contemptuous  scorn.  To  save 
his  son  fix)m  these  miseries,  the  prudent  father  of  Tor- 
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^  f^  quato  proposed  to  him  the  study  of  jorispradence  in  the 
,  ]g  university  of  Padua,  as  the  certain  road  to  riches  and 
ggf  eminence.  The  youth  set  out  upon  his  undertaking ;  but 
^  this  pursuit  was  to  him  a  harsh  and  crabbed  task.  The 
^,  Institutes  of  Justinian  were  soon  cast  aside  for  more  con- 
^  genial  studies,  and  he  devoted  himself  to  poetry  as  the 
^  mistress  of  his  affections.  The  first  fruit  of  his  determi- 
nation was  the  poem  of  '  Rinaldo ;'  this  was  composed  in 
ten  months,  and  published  in  his  eighteenth  year.  It 
manifested  the  force  and  elegance  of  hb  genius,  and  ex- 
cited a  reasonable  expectation  of  what  might  be  accom- 
\^  plished  by  the  addition  of  a  ripened  judgment  to  his 
^  other  powers.  His  father,  who  had  at  first  evinced  dis- 
,A^  pleasure  at  what  he  considered  a  neglect  of  profitable 
^  studies,  no  longer  resisted  the  determined  bent  of  Tor- 
'  quato's  mind,  but  left  him  to  the  uncontrolled  direction 

^         of  his  own  irresistible  inclinations.     The  counsels  of  ex- 
^         perience  may  guide  those  level  faculties,  in  which  good 
sense  preponderates,  to  profitable  employments ;  but  there 
never  was  a  youth  of  decided  genius  who  wholly  surren- 
dered his  inexplicable  impulse  towards  a  particular  ex- 
cellence, through  any  fears  of  impending  distress,  any 
i^         prospect  of  future  riches,  or  even  to  the  strong  monitions 
/         of  paternal  regard.     Young  Tasso  is  no  solitary  example 
of  this  force  of  nature. 

About  this  period  Torquato  was  invited  to  the  uni- 
versity of  Bologna  by  Pietro  Donato  Cesi,  He  was  re- 
ceived with  kindness  and  attention,  continuing  his  studies 
with  his  accustomed  assiduity.  It  was  here  that  he  con- 
ceived the  thought  of  writing  the  great  poem  upon  which 
his  fame  is  principaUy  founded.  He  applied  himself  to 
his  happy  scheme  in  his  19th  year.    Some  remains  of 
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his  first  attempt  indicate  the  superior  elegance  and  cor- 
rectness of  his  yersification  in  the  complete  copy  of  the 
*  Grerusalemme  Liberata.'  In  this  city  happened  the 
first  of  those  untoward  events  which  had  so  powerful  an 
influence  upon  his  character  and  conduct.  A  suspicion 
arose  that  he  was  the  author  of  a  satire  which  had  given 
con^derable  ofience.  An  order  was  issued  fcH*  his  impri- 
sonment. The  poet  not  being  found  at  his  common 
abode,  his  books  and  papers  were  rudely  seiised,  and  de- 
livered over  to  the  criminal  judge.  They  were  afterwards 
returned  to  him;  but  he  became  so  disgusted  by  this 
affit)nt  that  he  hastily  quitted  Bologna ;  and  being  invited 
by  his  friend  Scipio  Gonzaga,  returned  to  Padua.  His 
father  having  entered  into  the  service  of  the  Duke  of 
Mantua,  Torquato,  straitened  in  his  circumstances,  was 
obliged  to  seek  the  patronage  of  Cardinal  Luigi  d'Este, 
the  brother  of  Alfonso  II.,  Duke  of  Ferrara,  to  whom  he 
had  dedicated  his  poem  of  '  Rinaldo.'  Under  the  pro- 
tection of  this  noble  ecclesiastic  he  first  visited  the  court 
of  Ferrara,  and  commenced  that  attachment  to  the  House 
of  Este  which  was  so  intimately  allied  with  all  the  real 
and  imaginary  misfortunes  of  his  future  life. 

Torquato  arrived  at  the  court  of  Ferrara  in  1565.  In 
this  splendid  abode  he  was  surrounded  by  objects  equally 
dangerous  to  his  philosophy  and  his  peace.  His  reception 
was  pleasing  to  his  youthful  ambition.  The  Duke  Alfonso 
entered  into  a  friendly  competition  with  his  brother  in  the 
patronage  of  Tasso's  ripening  talents ;  and  he  was  occa- 
sionally honoured  and  delighted  by  the  kindness  and  ap- 
probation of  two  accomplished  and  beautiful  princesses, 
sisters  of  the  House  of  Este.  To  this  dangerous  friendship 
may  be  attributed  the  great  misfortunes  of  his  life.    The 
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Inogrephere  of  Tbsso,  till  within  STery  recent  period,  have 
considered  tnat  there  was  no  evidence  of  the  niiB[daced 
ftgection  which  the  jauthfal  poet  was  supposed  to  ha^ 
entertiuned  towards  one  of  these  piinceasea.  But  in  a 
very  able  easaj  upon  '  The  Lore  of  Taseo,'  &c.  published 
at  Fiaa  in  1832,  Proiessor  Roaini  has  prored,  with  suffi- 
dent  deameaa,  that  the  Princess  Eleonora  was  really  the 
object  of  the  joung  poet's  amlntioua  passion.  The  ques- 
tion is  succinctly  discufisedbj  Mr.Vieusseui,  in  a  masterly 
article  in  the  '  Feimj  Cjclopwdia.'  He  says,  "  Tasso 
was '  young  and  amorous  ;  he  had  been  for  some  timi? 
pasdooately  in  love  with  Laura  Peperara,  a  lady  of 
Mantua,  to  whom  he  addressed  many  sonnets  and  other 
verses  after  the  manner  of  Petrarch,  styling  her  his 
Laura.  This  lady,  with  whom  he  bad  probably  become 
acquainted  during  a  visit  which  he  paid  to  his  father  ar 
Mantua  in  1664,  came  some  years  after  to  Ferrara  as  a 
lady  of  honoor  of  the  duchess,  and  was  married  to  Count 
Turchi  of  Ferrara.  But  in  the  mean  time  Tasso  appears 
to  have  been  struck  with  the  personal  attractJons  and 
mental  accomplishments  of  the  Princess  Eleonora,  the 
duke's  sister,  and  already  in  1566  there  is  a  sonnet  by 
him,  beginning  '  Nel  tuo  petto  real  da  yod  sparte,'  whidi 
b  evidently  addressed  to  a  princess  of  a  sorerdgn  house. 
From  that  time  he  continued  to. write  amatory  verses  evi- 
dently addressed  to  the  same  person,  whom  he  styles  hts 
'  donna,'  or  mistress.  In  some  of  them  he  mentions  the 
'  name  of  Eleonora,  but  as  there  were  several  ladies  of  that 
name  at  diflerent  times  at  the  court  of  Ferrattt,  thif  bts 
ffvea  rise  to  various  sumuses  about  tiie  person  meant. 
At  last  Tasso  avowed  in  several  ways  his  love  for  the 
pnnixas,  though,  from  the  then  existing  usges  of  sodety. 
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it  was  impofldble  that  he  could  ever  have  obtained  her 
hand.  Most  of  the  sonnets  and  other  Ijrics,  which  are 
evidendj  intended  for  this  object  of  his  second  love,  are 
conceived  in  a  respectful  and  somewhat  melancholy  strain, 
as  if  the  writer  felt  the  hopelessness  of  his  passion.  The 
disparity  of  rank  was  in  those  times  an  insurmountable 
obstacle  to  any  legitimate  result  of  such  an  attachment, 
and  the  house  of  Este  was  one  of  the  proudest  in  Italy. 
Like  Petrarch,  Tasso  seems  to  have  obtained  friendship 
only  in  return  for  his  love.  But  there  are  some  of 
Tasso's  compositions  written  between  1567  and  1570,  in 
which  he  assumes  the  tone  of  a  favoured  lover.  Such 
are  the  two  sonnets  '  Donna  di  me  doppia  vittoria  aveste' 
and  '  Prima  colla  belt^  vol  mi  vinceste,'  the  dialogue 
between  love  and  a  lover,  beginning  *  Tu  ch'  i  piii  chiusi 
affeti,'  and  the  madrigal  which  begins  '  Soavissimo  bacio.' 
From  the  context,  although  no  name  is  mentioned,  they 
all  evidently  allude  to  the  same  object  as  the  other  ama- 
tory verses  addressed  to  his  ^  donna.'  There  are  also 
some  autograph  lines  of  Tasso  discovered  by  Mai  among 
the  Falconieri  MSS.,  and  published  by  Betti  at  Rome 
{Giamale  Arcadico,  October,  1827),  in  which  Eleonora 
is  mentioned  by  name." 

At  the  persuasion  of  Duke  Alfonso,  Tasso  resumed  his 
poem  on  the  *  Recovery  of  Jerusalem,*  which  had  been 
laid  aside,  like  most  of  the  brilliant  conceptions  of  the 
greatest  poets,  for  two  years.  Occupied  by  this  inter- 
esting labour,  he  passed  soine  time  at  Ferrara  va  much 
tranquillity.  The  death  of  his  father  soon  disturbed  his 
repose.  He  performed  the  last  offices  of  piety  to  his 
parent  at  Ostia.  On  his  return  to  Ferrara  he  lost  a  pro- 
tectress by  the  marriage  of  the  Princess  Lucrezia  with 
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the  Duke  d'Trtrino.  On  this  occanoa  he  recited  an 
oration  at  the  opening  of  the  academy  of  Feirata,  which 
k  described  as  a  splendid  and  noble  compo^tion. 

Taaso  continued  in  the  court  of  Ferrara,  etnptojed  in 
thecompogition  of  his 'Jerusalem,' tiU  1571.  Inthatjeai- 
Cardinnl  Luigi,  having  resolred  to  visit  France,  prerail^d 
on  Torqnato,  then  ri^ng  into  celebritj,  to  accompany 
him.  In  the  first  interview  of  this  noble  ecdei^astic  with 
his  cou^,  Charles  IX.  king  of  France,  Tasso  was  pre- 
sented as  the  poet  <^  Godfrey,  and  of  the  French  heroes 
who  signalized  themselves  at  the  conquest  of  Jeruaalem. 
This  sovereign  bestowed  upon  him  the  most  marked  re- 
spect ;  and  several  anecdotes  are  related  to  show  the  in- 
flueace  which  his  character  had  obttuned  over  the  mind 
of  that  crud  and  treacherous  tyrant.  The  poet  refused 
all  the  honours  and  advancement  which  were  offered  to 
him,  remaining  only  a  year  at  Paris,  which  he  passed  in 
the  society  of  the  poet  Bonsard  and  other  men  of  literary 
enunence.  It  is  amongst  the  few  blessings  of  Tasso's 
career,  that  he  was  spared  the  misery  of  witnessii^  those 
infiunous  scenes  of  superstitions  massacre  which,  till  the 
end  of  time,  will  be  the  inefiaceable  shame  of  the  altar 
and  throne  of  France. 

Afler  his  return  to  Ferrara  Tasso  composed  his 
'  AminU.'  It  was  represented  at  Ferrara  in  1673.  Its 
success  was  proportioned  to  the  beauty  of  an  attempt  in 
an  almost  untrodden  path  of  poetical  composition.  It 
was  translated  into  most  of  the  languages  of  Europe ;  and 
had  the  still  higher  applause  of  becoming  the  model  of 
the  exquisite  '  Pastor  Fido.*  On  the  appearance  of  this 
beautiful  imitation  of  his  own  pastoral,  Tasso  said  of 
Guarini,  with  a  rare  and  unafibcted  liberality  united  to  a 
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proper  sense  of  his  own  claims — **  If  he  had  not  seen  the 
'  Ammta'  he  would  not  hare  excelled  it." 

In  1574  Tasso  had  reached  the  18th  canto  of  the  « Ge- 
rusalemme  Liberata.'  In  the  progress  of  this  great  work 
he  is  reported  to  have  availed  himself  of  the  military 
knowledge  of  the  Duke  Alfonso,  to  add  a  grace  and 
spirit  to  his  descriptions  of  skirmishes  and  battles.  The 
whole  poem  indeed  evinces  an  union  of  the  most  teehni- 
cal  warlike  knowledge,  with  the  clearest  perception  in 
applying  such  an  acquirement  to  the  purposes  of  poetry. 
The  '  Gerusalemme  Liberata,'  not  only  in  this  particular, 
but  in  every  other  propriety  of  character,  scenery,  and 
costume,  combines  the  actual  with  the  ideal  in  that  taste- 
ful alliance  which  none  but  the  possessor  of  true  genius 
can  effect.  This  poem,  which  was  destined  to  kst  as 
long  as  the  language  in  which  it  is  written,  was  at  length 
completely  published  in  1575.  The  suddenness  and  ex- 
tent of  its  popularity  throughout  Europe  were  perhaps 
never  excelled  even  in  periods  when  literary  communica- 
tion became  more  rapid ;  but  its  success  excited  a  bitt^- 
ness  of  criticism  which  mediocrity  always  escapes.  The 
mind  of  Tasso  was  unable  to  bear  up  against  these  at- 
tacks ;  and  they  seem  to  have  contributed,  more  than 
any  other  cause,  to  root  in  him  that  impatience  of  censure 
or  suspicion  which  embittered  the  remaining  portion  of 
his  life. 

Indignant  at  the  malevolence  with  which  he  was  as- 
sailed, and  wanting  fortitude  to  trust  his  fame  to  that 
solemn  award  of  time  which  malice  and  envy  cannot  im- 
peach, he  sought  to  relieve  his  anxiety  by  visiting  some 
of  the  principal  Italian  cities.  He  accordingly  passed  a 
year  in  Padua,  Bologna,  Sienna,  and  Firenza,  returning  to 
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Fenwv  in  1676.  He  wu  receiTed  with  mtich  attention 
by  hia  patrons,  and  waa  appointed  hiitoriographer  of  the 
house  of  Este.  But  heavier  mortificationa  than  he  had 
jet  felt  were  reserved  tor  him.  He  had  Domeroue  and 
powerlid  enemiea  at  Ferrara,  and  his  aua[n<aotu  seem  ta 
have  gtme  bejond  his  actual  wrongs.  He  imagined  that 
his  letters  had  been  intercepted,  and  his  papers  pur- 
loined, bj  the  ^^cjr  of  a  powerfiil  conapirscf  formed 
against  lus  happiness  and  reputation.  His  imprudent 
love  for  the  princess  had  probably  become  known  to  false 
fiiends  and  jealous  rivals.  On  one  occasion,  arising  out 
of  these  mtrignea,  he  evinced  that  his  personal  courage? 
partook  of  the  spirit  which  he  had  intiised  into  his  heroes 
of  the  Holy  War.  One  Maddato  having  grosaly  insulted 
him,  Tasso  struck  him  :  the  revengefid  Italian  with  hi^ 
tbree  brothers  attacked  the  poet;  he  defended  himaelt' 
with  such  ainlity  that  they  all  fled.  This  remarlu.ble 
instance  of  his  prowess  became  renowned  through  Italy, 
and  was  associated  with  his  literary  enunence  in  a  pro- 
varUal  expression,  that  Tasso  was  equally  superior  to 
other  men  wifii  the  pen  and  the  sword. 

Amidst  such  contentions  the  morbid  iiritabili^  of  his 
mind  seems  to  have  fetalty  increased.  -He  became 
alarmed  with  the  apprehension  that  he  should  be  dtei 
before  the  dreadful  tribunal  of  the  Inqiuution  for  mis- 
belief; and  that  if  he  escaped  this  danger  he  should  lose 
his  life  by  pcoson  or  the  sword.  His  noble  patrons  arc 
stated  to  have  attempted  to  quiet  his  perturbation  by  un~ 
remitted  kindness ;  but  his  inalady  seems  to  have  rery 
nearly  approached  that  delirium  with  which  he  was  for- 
wards declared  to  be  afflicted.  His  rashness  at  length 
tempted  him  to  draw  his  sword  on  one  of  the  domestics 
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of  the  Duchess  d'Urbino  in  her  own  chamber.  Thk 
event  happened  in  1577.  He  was  immediately  arrested. 
Mr.  Vieusseux  thus  notices  the  events  which  immedi- 
ately followed  this  arrest : — **  From  the  place  of  his  im- 
prisonment Tasso  wrote  a  submissive  letter  to  the  duke, 
begging  his  pardon  ;  and  the  duke,  appearing  to  forgive 
him,  released  him  after  a  few  days,  and  took  him  with 
him  to  his  country-seat  of  Bel  Riguardo  about  the  end  of 
June.  What  happened  there  between  the  duke  and 
Tasso  is  not  ascertained ;  but  from  some  expressions  of 
the  poet,  it  appears  that  he  was  there  closely  and  sternly 
examined  by  the  duke,  who  had  probably  by  this  time  in  his 
possession  Tasso's  papers,  '  in  order  to  get  from  him  an 
acknowledgment  of  what,  if  allowed,  would  incense  him 
against  him.'  On  the  11th  of  July  the  duke  sent  Tasso 
back  to  Ferrara  under  an  escort,  and  shut  him  up  in  the 
convent  of  St.  Francis,  his  secretary  having  written  to 
the  monks  that  he  was  mad,  and  must  be  treated  as  a 
madman.  Tasso's  love  adventures,  his  real  or  pretended 
madness,  and  the  causes  of  his  long  imprisonment,  made 
much  noise  about  Italy  at  the  time ;  and  they  have  been 
so  much  discussed  and  commented  upon  since,  that  they 
have  acquired  an  historical  importance,  especially  as  they 
serve  to  illustrate  the  manners  of  the  times.  Duke 
Alfonso  has  been  much  abused,  and,  we  think,  without 
discrimination,  for  his  treatment  of  the  poet.  There  is 
a  mystery  about  the  whole  story  resembling  that  which 
hangs  over  Ovid's  banishment.  Professor  Rosini  has 
collected  with  the  greatest  patience  and  care  the  dis- 
cordant opinions,  as  well  as  the  evidence  resulting  from 
Tasso's  own  writings,  published  and  unpublished,  and 
from  those  of  his  contemporaries;  and  the  conclusion 
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which  he  amvefl  at  bj  the  help  of  Boond  criddjm  U,  that 
the  duke,  having  in  hie  handi  sereral  loose  coapo«itioD9 
of  Tarao,  which  Joined  to  his  other  compositiraiB  ad- 
dressed to  the  same  person,  and  his  other  strange  sayings 
and  doings,  fiimished  fiiU  evidence  that  his  sister  EUco- 
nora  was  the  person  alluded  to  in  them,  was  natunJIy 
enough  incensed  agunst  the  poet,  and  thought  that  the 
only  reparatioD  that  he  could  tnake  to  her  injured  honour 
was  to  cause  it  to  be  supposed  that  Tasso  was  mad.  This 
g^vea  tiie  clue  to  his  subsequent  treatment  of  the  poet. 
He  most  also  hare  been  confident  that  his  sister  vraa 
guiltless,  otherwise,  as  Rosini  obserres,  he  wonlS  have 
taken  a  different  sort  of  vengeance,  according  to  tint 
manners  of  the  age.  From  the  convent  of  St.  Francis, 
Tasso  wrote  to  the  duke,  saying,  '  that  the  demencj-  ol' 
his  highness  had  forgiven  him  his  faults,  and  that  thence- 
forth if  he  spoke  to  any  one,  he  should  acknowledge  to 
all  that  which  he  clearly  knew,  that  he  was  under  a  sani- 
tary treatment.'  He  adds,  that  he  had  resolved,  when 
the  treatment  was  over,  to  turn  monk ;  and  in  a  post- 
script he  says  that  he  earnestly  wishes  tliat  the  duke  may 
know  all  the  truth,  that  he  may  not  think  him  more  mad 
than  he  is.  In  a  long  letter  which  he  afterwards  wrote 
to  the  Duke  of  Urbino,  he  says,  that  '  in  order  to  please 
Duke  Alfonso,  he  thought  it  no  disgrace  to  imitate  the 
example  of  Brutus  and  Solon.'  Both  those  personages, 
according  to  Livy  and  Plutarch,  feigned  madness,  fic- 
ceiring  no  answer  tnim  either  Duke  Alfonso  or  the  Duke 
of  Drbino,  Tasso,  about  the  20th  of  July,  tan  away  from 
the  convent  and  quitted  Ferrara." 

The  unhappy  poet,  disguised  as  a  shepherd,  set  out 
hr  Sorrento.    His  only  sister  had  married  into  a  nobic 
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fionilj,  and  was  here  living  in  ease  and  competence. 
TorquatOy  after  a  separation  of  so  many  yearSi  was  not 
likely  to  be  known  to  the  companion  of  his  infant  plea- 
sures. He  approached  her  in  his  disguise,  feigning  to 
be  the  bearer  of  a  message  from  her  brother,  that  he 
was  in  extreme  danger  of  his  life  from  the  triumph  of 
his  enemies.  He  wore  the  mask  so  successfully,  and 
depicted  the  imaginary  danger  in  such  powerful  terms, 
tiukt  his  sister  was  overpowered  by  her  affection,  and 
fainted  at  his  feet.  Satisfied  of  her  love,  he  then  dis- 
covered himself,  and  for  some  time  found  in  her  house 
those  Imostentatious  comforts  and  endearing  sincerities 
of  which  he  had  been  long  deprived.  But  his  nature 
seems  to  have  been  incompatible  with  the  enjoyment  of 
tranquil  happiness.  He  soon  began  to  cherish  the  wish 
of  returning  to  Ferrara.  Mr.  Yieusseux  says : — "  ELav- 
ing  by  kind  treatment  recovered  his  health  and  his  spirits, 
he  went  to  Rome,  where  he  applied  through  some  agent 
of  the  Duke  to  be  allowed  to  return  to  Ferrara.  Duke 
Alfonso  wrote  in  reply,  that  he  was  willing  to  receive 
Tasso  again  into  his  service,  if  he  would  allow  himself 
to  be  treated  by  the  physicians ;  but  that  if  he  eonti- 
noed  his  subterfuges,  and  to  talk  as  he  had  done  before, 
he  would  immediately  turn  him  out  of  his  territories,  and 
never  allow  him  to  return.  Tasso,  upon  this,  returned 
to  Ferrara  in  the  spring  of  1578,  with  the  Cavaliere 
Gualengo.  He  was  civilly  but  coldly  received  by  the 
Duke,  who  gave  him  to  understand  that  he  ought  now 
to  try  to  compose  himself  and  to  lead  a  quiet  life,  and 
to  avoid  all  excitement.  He  attempted  to  get  an  inter- 
Tiew  with  the  Princess  Eleonora  and  the  Duchess  of 
Urbino,  but  was  prevented."    His  papers,  too,    had 


LI7B  OF  TASK).  S3 

been  handed  about  with  a  freedom  which  went  far  be- 
jond  hij  notions  of  what  was  due  to  hia  own  diguilf ; 
and  in  the  apprehenmon  that  they  would  be  published  in 
a  mutilated  and  incorrect  form,  he  repeated);  dedred  to 
have  them  reMored.  His  requeata  and  hit  compleinls 
were  treated  with  equal  neglect ;  and  the  rendt  wbj, 
that  Torquato  aguu  left  the  court  of  Ferraia  in  indigno- 
ti<n),  protestiiig  that  he  would  rather  serve  an;  rival 
prince,  than  endure  md^nities  &om  the  hands  of  those 
bf  whom  he  had  beoi  once  loaded  with  courteaj  and 

With  these  exdted  feelings  he  departed  for  Uantua. 
The  sovereign  of  that  state  had  bestowed  upon  Beraardo 
Tano  the  fitvour  of  his  patrcaage ;  and  Torquato  natw- 
allj  expected  that  his  own  reputation  would  procure  far 
bim  a  benignant  and  dignified  reception.  He  waa  dis- 
appointed. Neglect  and  poverty  still  awuted  him ;  and, 
as  a  last  resource,  he  was  obliged  to  sell  a  rubjr  ring  and 
a  oedilace  of  gold,  remembrance*  of  honour  or  of  love, 
to  enable  him  to  set  out  for  Padua  and  Venice.  Mafi^o 
Voiiero,  compasnooating  the  miseij  of  the  unfortunate 
poet,  wrote  to  the  Grand  Duke  of  TuBcanj  to  receive 
him  at  luB  court ;  but  whethw  the  answer  were  delayed, 
or  his  inconstant  humour  again  p^vuled,  be  set  out  tor 
the  territories  of  the  Duke  d'TTrbino.  On  his  way  thither 
he  composed  a  simple  and  afFecting  canzonet,  addressed 
to  the  river  Metauro,  in  which  he  deplored  the  misftn'- 
tunes  which  had  followed  him  from  his  birth,  and  antici- 
pated the  peace  which  that  country  might  present  to  him. 
His  hopes  were  not  altogether  vun ;  he  enjoyed  a  tem- 
porary tranquillity ;  but  suspicions  and  fears  again  clouded 
his  mind,  and  he  decided  to  place  himself  under  the  pn>- 
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tection  of  the  Duke  of  Savoy.  He  left  Urbino,  and  hay- 
ing endured  many  of  the  miseries  of  fatigue  and  poveiiy, 
arrived  at  Torino  in  a  pitiable  condition.  The  great  poet 
of  Italy  was  reduced  to  the  appearance  of  a  wretched  and 
degraded  itinerant ;  and  such  was  the  garb  of  this  favou- 
rite of  the  rich,  the  proud,  and  the  beautiful,  that  he  was 
driven  from  the  gate  of  that  city  as  a  miserable  and  ofien- 
sive  vagabond.  From  this  disgrace  he  was  rescued  by 
Angelo  Ingegneri,  a  Venetian  man  of  letters,  who,  casu- 
ally passing  by,  recognised  in  the  persecuted  wanderer 
the  renowned  but  unhappy  Tasso.  He  was  conducted  to 
Philip,  Marquis  of  Este,  then  residing  at  Torino,  by 
whom  he  was  kindly  received,  and  his  wants  supplied. 
He  was  here  introduced  to  Emanuel,  Prince  of  Piedmont, 
who  offered  him  the  most  liberal  provision  at  his  court. 
But  lus  affections  were  at  Ferrara ;  and  to  that  abode  of 
his  honours  and  his  afflictions  he  determined  to  return  for 
the  third  time. 

This  resolution  became  to  him  a  source  of  desperate 
and  unassuaged  misfortune.  He  arrived  at  Ferrara  in 
February,  1579.  Unhappily  for  Tasso  this  court  was 
too  much  occupied  by  gorgeous  preparations  for  the  marr 
riage  of  the  reigning  Prince,  to  find  leisure  or  inclination 
to  listen  to  the  claims,  or  reward  the  worth,  of  the  fiedth- 
ful  though  capricious  poet.  Torquato  could  neither  pro- 
cure an  interview  with  the  Prince  or  Princess ;  he  was 
neglected  by  his  former  patrons  and  insulted  by  his  an- 
cient enemies.  He  became  ini^uiated  by  this  unexpected 
treatment,  and  publicly  proclaimed  his  injuries  with  the 
bitter  contempt  which  unguarded  genius  directs  against 
the  oppressors  of  the  great ;  retracting  the  praise  which 
he  had  once  bestowed  upon  the  House  of  Este,  and  tak- 
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iDg  op  the  tone  of  ievere  and  ind^nant  contempt.  The 
coasequences  were  a>  &lal  tts  might  hare  beea  expected 
from  the  absolute  power  of  aa  enraged  Italian  prince. 
The  Duke  ordered  Tauo  to  be  treated  m  a  lunatic,  and 
to  be  confined  in  the  hoapilal  of  St.  Aone. 

In  thit  abode  of  human  wretchednem  in  it*  most 
gfaastlf  forms  waa  the  pereecuted  poet  detuned  for  m«H:% 
than  seven  years.  Of  the  miseries  which  ho  here  en- 
dured Tasso  is  himself  the  best  evidence.  In  a  letter  In 
Ids  friend  Scipio  Gouzaga,  he  describes  himself  as  tuiTing 
abandoned  every  thought  of  glory  and  honour,  resolving 
to  think  himself  happy,  "  if,  like  common  men,  he  might 
,  pass  the  remaining  portion  of  his  life  in  the  liberty  of 
tome  obecure  hamlet ;  if  not  in  health,  at  least  not  thus 
mournfully  sick ;  if  not  honoured,  at  least  not  des|Hsed." 
— "  My  melancholy,"  he  says,  "  increases  through  the 
fear  of  continual  imprisonraent,  and  the  indignities  which 
I  sufier  increase :  the  squalidness  end  dirt  of  my  Iieatd , 
of  my  hair,  and  of  my  dress,  greatly  annoy  me  ;  and 
above  all,  solitude,  my  cruel  and  natural  enemy,  afflicb 
me."  What  a  picture  is  this  of  the  torments  inflicted 
upon  the  exquisitely  sensible  mind  of  the  impatsiimed 
poet  and  the  high-spirited  gentleman  I  However  clouded 
might  be  that  mind  by  the  gloom  of  suspicion  or  the  ini  - 
t^ility  of  despur,  it  ret^ned  in  all  its  force  and  Imlliancy 
die  fervour  of  affection,  the  glow  of  fancy,  the  love  of 
truth,  and  the  hatred  of  injustice.  In  the  dungeon  of 
madness,  it  was  still  the  same  aspiring,  ptoud,  keen,  and 
cultivated  spirit,  as  in  the  saloon  of  luiuij.  The  manner 
in  which  Tasso  employed  the  long  period  of  his  dreary 
confinement  is  a  proof  of  the  soundness  of  his  understand- 
faiff.     He  restrained  the  flow  of  his  imagination,  which, 
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if  too  much  indulged,  might  have  been  deadened  and 
bewildered  by  the  appalling  contemplation  of  the  wredc 
of  the  human  mind  ;  but  he  applied  himself  to  the  com- 
position of  dialogues,  which  should  demand  the  exercise 
of  sober  and  dispassionate  inquiry,  and  inculcate  useful 
and  practical  truth.     The  titles  of  these  performances 
composed  under  such  an  extraordinary  affliction  are,  *  H 
Messagiero,'  *  Del  Piacere  Onesto,'  '  II  Gonzaga,'  and 
*  II  Padre  di  Famiglia.'    These  proofe  of  his  sanity  were 
repeatedly  exhibited  at  the  court  of  his  oppressor,  as  the 
strongest  reason  for  his  liberation.    The  Duke  was  still 
remorseless ;  and  to  the  supplication  of  various  princes 
for  the  freedom  of  this  glory  of  Italy,  he  constantly  an- 
swered that  he  would  not  give  Tasso  his  liberty,  but 
medicines  enough  for  his  restoration  to  health.     The 
poet  himself  addressed  canzonets  to  his  powerfiil  pterse- 
cutors,  setting  forth  his  miseries,  and  imploring  a  relief 
fix)m  them.    The  Duke  was  inexorable.     In  a  letter 
addressed  to  Alfonso,  the  afflicted  and  subdued  prisoner 
says,   "  I  throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  your  clemency, 
merciful  lord,  and  I  entreat  that  you  will  pardon  the 
false,  and  mad,  and  rash  words  for  which  I  am  im- 
prisoned."   If  the  confinement  of  Tasso  was  intended  to 
repress  his  ambitious  love,  the  restraint  was  carried  to  a 
qiminai  and  unnecessary  excess ;  for  the  Princess  Eleo- 
nora  died  in  1581,  and  the  poet  was  secluded  from  the 
world  till  1586.     During  the  latter  years  of  his  confine- 
ment its  severities  were  mitigated.     He  was  allowed  to 
see  his  friends,  and  had  the  common  comforts  of  life 
around  him.     It  has  even  been  maintained  that  a  vn*etched 
cell  at  Ferrara,  which  used  to  be  shown  as  the  place  of 
his  original  imprisonment,  is  not  the  identical  place.    The 
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eridence  is  not  dev ;  but  it  will  be  difficult  even  for 
brieraUe  piMf  to  duke  ■  long  traditionaiy  tielief.  The 
late  Mr.  Shelley,  in  bb  PosthunMMis  £s«yg  and  Letters, 
has  left  the  following  be«utiiii]  description  of  a  visit  to 
'  Tano's  Cell '  at  Fenan  :— 

"  Tha«  is  here  [Ferrani]  a  inaDuscript  of  the  entire 
<  Gennalemme  Uberata,'  written  bj  Tasso's  own  hand  4 
a  manuscript  of  some  poons,  written  in  priaon,  to  the 
Duke  Alfonso ;  and  the  satires  of  Arioeto,  written  also 
by  his  own  hand;  and  the  'Fastor  Fido  '  of  Guarini. 
The  '  Genualemme,'  though  it  had  evidently  been  copieil 
and  re«opied,  is  interlined,  particularlj  towards  the  end, 
with  numerous  correctionB.  The  handwriting  of  Ariosta 
is  a  Email,  firm,  and  pointed  character,  expressing,  as  I 
should  8a;,  a  strong  and  keen,  but  eircumscribed  energy 
of  mind;  tliBt  of  Tbsbo  is  large,  free,  and  flowing,  ex- 
cept that  there  is  a  checked  expression  in  the  midst  oi' 
its  flow,  which  brings  the  letters  into  a  smaller  compass 
than  one  expected  frcon  the  beginning  of  the  word.  It 
is  the  gjiinbol  of  an  intense  and  eameat  mind,  exceeding 
at  times  its  own  depth,  and  admonished  to  return  by  the 
chillness  of  the  waters  of  oblivion  strildng  upon  its  adven- 
turous feet.  You  know  I  always  seek  in  what  I  see  the 
manifestation  of  something  beyond  the  present  and  tangi- 
ble object  ;  and  as  we  do  not  agree  in  physiognomy,  so 
we  may  not  agree  now.  But  my  business  is  to  relate  tny 
own  sensatioos,  and  not  to  attempt  to  inspire  others  widi 
them.  Some  of  the  MS8.  of  Taseo  were  sonnets  to  his 
persecutor,  which  contain  a  peat  deal  of  what  is  called 
flattery.  If  Alfonso's  ghost  wore  asked  how  he  felt 
those  pruses  now,  I  wonder  what  he  would  say.  But  to 
me  there  is  much  more  to  i»ty  than  to  condemn  in  these 
c2 
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entreaties  and  praises  of  Tasso.  Tasso's  situation  was 
widely  different  from  that  of  any  persecuted  being  of  the 
present  day ;  for,  from  the  depth  of  dungeons,  public 
opinion  might  now  at  length  be  awakened  to  an  echo 
that  would  startle  the  oppressor.  But  then  there  was  no 
hope.  There  is  something  irresistibly  pathetic  to  me 
in  the  sight  of  Tasso's  own  handwriting,  moulding  ex- 
pressions of  adulation  and  entreaty  to  a  deaf  and  stupid 
tyrant,  in  an  age  when  the  most  heroic  virtue  would 
have  exposed  its  possessor  to  hopeless  persecution,  and, 
such  is  the  alliance  between  virtue  and  genius,  which  un- 
4)iending  genius  could  not  escape. 

**  We  went  afterwards  to  see  his  prison  in  the  hospital 
of  Sant*  Anna,  and  I  enclose  you  a  piece  of  the  wood  of 
the  very  door  which  for  seven  years  and  three  months 
divided  this  glorious  being  from  the  air  and  the  light 
which  had  nourished  in  him  those  influences  which  he 
has  communicated,  through  his  poetry,  to  thousands. 
The  dungeon  is  low  and  dark ;  and,  when  I  say  that  it  is 
really  a  very  decent  dungeon,  I  speak  as  one  who  has 
seen  the  prisons  in  the  Doge's  palace  of  Venice.  But  it 
is  a  horrible  abode  for  the  coarsest  and  meanest  thing 
that  ever  wwe  the  shape  of  man,  much  more  for  one  of 
delicate  susceptibilities  and  elevated  fancies.  It  is  low, 
and  has  a  grated  window ;  and  being  sunk  some  feet  be- 
low the  level  of  the  earth,  is  full  of  unwholesome  damps. 
In  the  darkest  corner  is  a  mark  in  the  wall  where  the 
chains  were  rivetted,  which  bound  him  hand  and  foot. 
After  some  time,  at  the  instance  of  some  Cardinal,  his 
friend,  the  Duke  allowed  his  victim  a  flre-plaoe ;  the 
mark  where  it  was  walled  up  yet  remains." 

During  the  confinement  of  Tasso  many  of  his  poems 
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crept  into  publicstiMi  in  a  mutilated  and  deformed  state. 
To  the  misery  of  his  prison  waa  added  the  difficulty 
which  it  imposed  upon  him  in  the  protection  of  his  inter- 
est and  his  fame.  His  friend  and  admirer,  An^o  In- 
gegneri ,  subBequentl j  painted  two  editions  more  correct 
than  the  former ; .  but  they  still  retuned  errors  and  omis- 
sions which  disquieted  the  reflned  taste  of  their  author. 
The  celebrated  Aldus  published  his  lyrical  and  prose 
works,  in  1581.  The  world  was  prodigal  of  its  applause, 
but  Tssso  heard  only  the  vrace  of  lamentation. 

Amidst  the  indescribable  miseries  of  his  unhappy  con- 
dition  the  poet  languished  till  1S8S.  At  that  period 
Vincenzo  Gonzaga,  son  of  the  Duke  of  Mantua,  applied 
M  Strenuously  for  his  liberation,  that  in  July  of  that  year, 
after  a  confinement  of  seven  years,  two  months,  and  some 
days,  the  pride  of  It^y  was  treed  from  his  wretched  and 
degrading  imprisooment.  How  he  deported  himself  to 
hia  persecutors  is  not  known  ;  but  he  determined  to  build 
no  longer  upon  the  favours  of  the  court  of  Ferrara.  In 
the  autumn  of  15S6  he  went  with  his  liberator  to  Man- 
tua, where  the  reigning  Duke  received  him  whh  a  mu- 
nificence and  attention  which  were  well  calculated  to 
obliterate  the  remembrance  of  hia  recent  indignities. 

The  long  ciHilinement  of  Tasso  had  seriously  impured 
his  health ;  and  had  in  some  degree  weakened  the  powers 
of  his  mind,  by  exciting  gloomy  and  distempered  images 
and  visionary  notions,  which  haunted  him  for  the  re- 
mtunder  of  his  life.  Soon  after  his  arrival  at  Mantua 
he  thus  wrote  to  a  friend  : — "  I  am  sick  of  some  infir- 
mity sufficiently  wearisome,  which  I  have  brought  to 
Mantua,  of  which  liberty  is  the  only  alleviation,  and  of 
which  I  cannot  expect  to  find  any  other  solace.      But 
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the  greatest  of  all  my  other  evilfli  and  which  appeus 
to  me  something  like  a  frenzy,  is  caused  by  the  many 
troublesome  thoughts  and  dreams  and  fantasies  by  whidi 
I  am  disturbed."  The  unhappy  passions  of  the  disap- 
pointed enthusiast  had  been  too  long  left  to  prey  upon 
themselves;  and  the  gloomy  severities  which  were  in- 
humanly and  ignorantly  applied  to  the  supposed  wan- 
derings of  his  mind,  had  nourished  some  &int  portion 
of  that  malady  which  they  were  intended  to  eradicate. 

But  the  powers  of  Tasso's  mind,  when  looking  out  of 
himself,  still  retained  all  the  soundness  and  brilliancy  of 
his  more  happy  years.  He  was  invited  to  Grenoa  to 
lecture  on  the  Ethics  and  Poetics  of  Aristotie,  with  an 
adequate  reward ;  and  he  appears  to  have  determined  on 
embradng  this  course  of  honourable  usefulness.  To  re- 
cover his  strength  he  went  to  Bergamo,  where  the  endear- 
ing kindness  of  his  friends,  and  the  pleasing  recollections 
of  his  youth,  appear  to  have  restored  him  to  health  and 
tranquillity.  On  his  return  to  Mantua  he  was  still  unde^ 
cided  as  to  the  offers  of  the  republic  of  Genoa.  Duke 
y  incenzo  having  succeeded  to  the  government  of  Mantua, 
Tasso  found  himself  neglected  amidst  the  more  serious 
duties  of  his  patron  and  liberator.  He  therefore  reserved 
to  go  to  Rome,  whither  he  departed  in  1587.  His 
means  of  travel  were  very  confined ;  and  although  he  was 
received  on  his  journey  with  abundant  honours,  we  may 
judge  of  the  unhappiness  of  his  condition  by  a  letter 
which  is  extant,  addressed  to  Don  Ferrante  Gonzaga, 
dated  the  last  day  of  October  1587,  in  which  he  begs  his 
Excellency  to  give  him  ten  crowns  for  alms  I  His  wants 
were  liberally  supplied,  and  he  was  provided  with  a  good 
beast,  which  relieved  him  from  the  &tigue  of  a  journey 
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on  foot.  He  arrived  at  Rome ;  bat  his  stay  was  short ; 
he  departed  for  Naples.  The  enchanting  beauties  dT 
this  delightful  dty,  the  pleasure  which  he  felt  in  revisit- 
ing the  scenes  of  his  first  literary  associations,  the  hos- 
pitable treatment  which  he  received  from  many  noble 
and  learned  inhabitants,  and  the  spontaneous  honours 
which  were  bestowed  u^wn  him,  were  unspeakable  grati- 
fications to  his  feeling  heart ;  and  led  him  to  anticipate  a 
lasting  asylum  for  his  agitated  spirit — a  retreat  where  he 
might  devote  himself  to  his  poetical  impulses,  and  accom- 
plish the  triumphs  which  his  country  expected  from  the 
maturity  of  his  genius. 

At  the  seat  of  his  friend  Batista  Manso,  Marquis  of 
Villa,  his  future  biographer,  he  passed  the  autumn  of 
1588.  The  sports  of  the  field  engrossed  much  of  his 
attention ;  and  he  otherwise  relieved  his  mind  by  the 
delights  which  he  found  in  an  elegant  and  accomplished 
society.  But  his  soul  had  become  deeply  tinged  with  a 
belief  in  supernatural  appearances,  and  he  came  habituaUy 
to  affirm  that  a  familiar  spirit  appeared  to  him,  of  the 
nature  of  that  which  is  declared  to  have  attended  Socrates. 
In  the  supposed  presence  of  this  being  he  often  sank  into 
a  profound  abstraction ;  and,  even  in  the  company  of  his 
friend  Manso,  once  maintained  an  animated  conversation 
with  this  inuginaiy  inhabit<u>t  of  an  immaterid  worid- 
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Of  providence,  fore-knowledge,  will,  and  fate ;" 


with  an  earnestness  and  power  which  left  no  doubt  of  his 
own  belief  in  the  reality  of  his  impressions.  This  may 
have  been  madness ;  but  it  was  the  madness  of  an  ardent 
and  philosophical  spirit,  which  felt  that  there  was  other 
evidence  of  the  bmuty  and  wisdom  of  the  Supreme  In- 
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diligence,  beyond  that  of  the  senses ;  and  which  went  to 
die  extremes  which  such  a  belief  may  produce  in  a  fervid 
and  undisciplined  imagination. 

On  his  return  to  Naples  he  abode  at  the  house  <^  the 
Count  of  Paleno :  but  the  &ther  of  this  nobleman  being 
displeased  at  his  son  receiying  a  descendant  of  a  follower 
of  the  exiled  Prince  of  Salerno,  Torquato  resolved  to 
return  to  Rome.  Travelling  without  money,  and  in  tat- 
tered garments,  a  fever  attadced  him  on  his  way  to  the 
'  eternal  city,'  and  he  was  constramed  to  take  refuge  in 
the  hotqiital  of  Bergamasca.  Here  he  slowly  recovered, 
and  proceeded  on  his  way.  The  Gitmd  Duke  Ferdinand 
de  Medici,  hearing  of  the  distresses  of  so  great  a  man, 
generously  invited  him  to  his  court  He  arrived  at  ¥U 
rmza  in  15dO.  But  his  inconstancy  and  melancholy  still 
attended  him ;  for  he  resolved  to  return  to  Rome,  whither 
he  set. out  in  September  of  the  same  year,  loaded  with 
benefits  and  honours  by  Ferdinand,  whose  kindness  might 
have  won  him  to  tranquillity,  had  not  his  own  uncon- 
querable gloom  infused  a  bitter  into  every  cup  of  hap- 
piness which  fortune  presented  to  him. 

The  remaining  years  of  his  life  were  passed  either  at 
Rome  or  Naples.  They  were  not  distinguished  by  any 
particular  incidents,  or  greatly  differed  from  the  former 
course  of  his  weary  and  afflicting  pilgrimage.  Sick  is 
body,  disturbed  in  mind,  full  of  fears  and  suspicions,  yet 
affectionate  to  his  friends  and  grateful  to  his  benefactors, 
illustrious  in  his  honours,  but  miserable  in  his'  poverty,  in 
no  place  did  he  find  repose  or  content.  The  extent  and 
the  imperishable  character  of  his  feme  were  perhapa 
amongst  his  secret  but  most  refreshing  consolations. 
About  this  penod  of  his  life  a  circumstance  occurred 
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which  must  have  afibrded  hna  a  eiagiJiu-  satiB^iction.  In 
his  1a»t  joumej  to  Rome,  the  part;  with  which  he  tra- 
Telled  were  fearfulty  alarmed  by  the  depredations  of  a 
troop  of  banditti  which  infested  a  road  through  which 
they  must  pass.  Marco  di  Sciarra,  the  captain  of  tiiis 
troop,  having  heard  that  the  great  poet  of  Italy  was  of 
the  company,  full  of  reverence  for  bo  celebrated  a  name, 
•ent  to  Torquato  bis  assunmces  that  he  and  all  his  friendB 
should  pass  in  safety. 

He  arrived  at  Rome  for  the  laat  time  in  November 
1594.  He  was  here  introduced  to  Cardinal  CinzioAldo- 
brandiDi.  This  eccle^astic  was  so  impressed  with  the 
Duyesty  of  Tasso's  genius,  that  he  interested  himself  to 
procure  (ot  him  the  triumph  of  being  solemnly  crowned 
in  the  capitol  with  the  laurel  crown,  as  Petrarch  and 
others  had  been  crowned.  This  glory  was  decreed  to 
him  by  the  Pope  and  the  Senate.  On  his  introduction 
to  the  Head  of  the  church,  the  Holy  Father,  with  a  grace 
of  com^iment  seldom  eicelled,  observed,  '  That  the 
merit  of  Torquato  Tasso  would  confer  as  much  honour  mi 
the  laurel  he  was  about  to  receive,  as  the  laurel  had 
formerly  conferred  upon  others.'  His  good  fortune  de- 
lighted and  astonished  him.  But  he  was  iv>t  destined  to 
wear  the  wreath  which  Petrarch  had  dignified.  He  fell 
aide,  and  he  instanUy  felt  assured  that  hia  malady  would 
interpose  a  final  barrier  between  his  honours  and  his 
calamities. 

On  the  approach  of  his  illness,  Tasso  desired  that  he 
nught  be  ctnveyed  to  the  monastery  of  Saint  Onofrio. 
He  had  always  retuned  a  vivid  impression  of  reli^ous 
obligatitm,  and  be  felt  a  delight  in  ihe  contemplation  of 
bong  nirrotmded  by  pious  men  in  his  final  moments. 
c3 
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From  this  last  abode  he  wrote  a  beautifully  pathetic 
letter  to  his  friend  Antonio  Costantini,  fiill  of  piety  and 
charity,  with  an  unfeigned  resignation  to  what  he  con- 
sidered as  the  certain  indication  of  his  approaching  dis- 
solution.    His  predictions  were  not  vain.     A  fever  seized 
him  on  the  10th  of  April ;  the  malady  was  increased  by 
the  improper  use  of  milk.     He  became  in    imminent 
danger.    Remedies  were  prescribed  to  him ;  but  he  was 
convinced  of  their  futility,  and  resisted  their  application 
with  a  mild  but  constant  perseverance.     The  Pope's 
physician,  who  had  attended  him,  announced  that  his  last 
moments  were  approaching.     He  received  the  annun- 
ciation with  firmness;  and,  lifting  his  eyes  to  heaven, 
thanl^ed  his  Grod  that  he  had  conducted  him,  through  so 
many  tempests,  to  a  safe  and  tranquil  port     Widi  such 
sentiments  of  fervent  piety  he  awaited  the  hour  of  his 
death.     He  desired  all  the  copies  of  his  works  that  might 
be  collected  by  his  friends,  to  be  transmitted  to  the  flames. 
The  invention  of  printing  would  have  rendered  the  re- 
quest of  no  avail,  had  his  admirers  even  wished  to  com- 
mit this  injustice  upon  his  reputation.     On  the  arrival  of 
his  patron.  Cardinal  Cinzio,  with  the  Pope's  benedic- 
tion, he  exclumed — *  This  is  the  crown  with  which  I 
hope  to  be  crowned — ^not  as  a  poet  in  the  Capitol,  but 
with  the  glory  of  the  blessed  in  Heaven.' — He  died  in 
the  arms  of  Cardinal  Cinzio. 

Thus  closed  the  eventful  and  unhappy  career  of  Tor- 
quato  Tasso,  on  the  25th  of  April,  1595.  Although  he 
deored  that  nq  pomp  might  be  lavished  on  his  remains, 
the  last  honours  were  paid  to  him  in  a  manner  that  de- 
noted the  respect  of  his  contemporaries.  He  was  in- 
terred in  the  church  of  Saint  Onofrio.    A  plain  slab  was 
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plued  over  im  remtins,  with  «  iimple  Latiii  inscriptioo 
eipratsjng — 

"  HmtE  LIB  Tax  BOHSa  0>  ■KMttBA.TO  VAtao." 

Cardio*!  BoniiiiaD  Bevilaqua,  «ome  yem  after,  erected 
a  tomb  to  his  memorj. 

Batista  Manso  has  left  us  a  veiy  minute  deacriptioa  of 
the  person  and  mental  qualities  of  his  inunorlal  fi^end. 
Tano  was  tall  and  well-proportioned ;  his  skin  fiur ;  bii 
hair  of  a  pleasing  brown  ;  hii  head  large,  and  lus  fore- 
head high ;  his  ejelHvwB  finely  arched ;  his  eyes  power* 
fill,  and  of  a  lively  blue ;  his  noee  large,  lips  thin,  teeth 
white  and  regular  j  his  neck  long  and  well-proportiuned ; 
his  head  elevated ;  his  breast  and  shoulders  fiill  and  broad ; 
his  vms  and  legs  long  and  muscular.  He  was  formed 
for  athletic  eierdses,  in  which  he  excelled.  His  voice 
was  clear  and  harmonious;  bis  edjon  graceful.  Alto- 
gether nature  had  lieen  as  lavish  in  the  completion  of  his 
body  as  his  mind.  The  beau^  of  his  person,  and  the 
nohleneas  of  his  spirit,  gave  him  all  the  attribates  of  a 
knight  of  riKnance ;  and,  tike  the  heroess  he  described,  he 
was  equally  fitted  to  obtain  the  triumphs  of  camps  rr 
courts — an  «iemy's  ButMniBum,  or  a  mistress's  love. 

Of  the  graces  of  his  mind  Manso  has  presented  as  a 
■till  more  &vourable  report.  He  was  deddedly  a  man  of 
supereminent  genius ;  of  ardent  feelii^,  of  rapid  ima- 
gination. He  was,  besides,  a  ;NX>found  and  acccHupliahed 
■chfdar.  The  extensive  knowledge  which  the  '  Geru- 
nlemme  Uberata '  alone  diaj^ys,  and  the  great  nomber 
of  hb  other  works,  composed  during  a  life  of  travel,  of 
poverty,  of  sickness,  of  imprisonment,  and  of  much  other 
earthly  vidssitude,- prove  that  his  industry  was  almost 
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unequalled.  But  he  was  not  a  sour  or  abstracted  man  of 
letters.  His  temper  was  ardent,  his  ambition  was  tower- 
ing, his  passions  were  resistless.  He  was  therefore 
neither  formed  for  the  cloister  nor  the  closet ;  he  did  not 
look  for  his  rewards  in  the  applause  of  academies,  or  the 
decrees  of  learned  associations.  He  was  the  poet  of 
''  fierce  wars  and  faithful  loves ;''  he  delighted  to  be  sur- 
rounded with  the  descendants  of  the  Tancreds  and  the 
Rinaldos,  and  to  find  the  portraits  of  his  Erminias  and 
^'^  his  Armidas  in  the  saloons  of  the  Italian  courts.     He  was 

not  for  the  dry  contests  of  academical  disputations,  or  the 
sober  dignities  of  the  professor's  chair — but  he  aspired  to 
receive  the  dazzling  meed  of  renown  from  the  lips  of 
nobility  and  beauty ;  to  take  his  envied  station,  as  the 
first  poet  of  Italy  and  of  the  world, 

"  Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barons  bold. 
In  weeds  of  peace,  high  triumphs  hold. 
With  store  <k  ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize." 

In  this  pursuit  there  must  have  been  occasional  disap- 
^^<  pointment;    and  disappointment  to  Tasso  was  misery. 

In  an  age  when  the  pride  of  birth  was  all-commanding, 
he  thought  to  stand  upon  an  equal  elevation  by  the  pride 
of  genius ;  in  an  age  when  the  distinctions  of  rank  were 
inflexible,  he  perhaps  also  believed  that  they  would  yield 
to  the  beauty  of  person,  to  the  elevation  of  heart,  to  the 
splendour  of  talent,  and  to  the  strength  of  love.  There 
can  be  little  doubt  that  one  master-spring  of  disappointed 
afiection  swayed  his  whole  destiny,  and  made  him  the 
wayward,  restless,  self-abandoned,  and  most  unhappy 
slave  of  presumptuous  hopes,  of  bitter  regrets,  of  agoniz- 
ing remembrances,  of  superstitious  paroxysms.     But  for 


UTK  OF  TABSO.  S7 

this,  his  indusbj  might  haie  secured  him  independoice ; 
hu  noble  and  amitble  spirit  might  have  won  him  tnie 
and  Dusbaken  fiiendi,  ind  the  espetnol  blessiDg  of  eqtial 
tnd  mutual  aSectioD ;  his  piet;  m^hl  have  T^ulated  lii* 
psBuons  and  sublimed  hii  hopes ;  and  the  world  m^t 
have  rejoiced  to  behold  how  the  heavenlj-  gifts  of  «  feel- 
ing and  elevated  heart,  and  a  rich  and  glowing  imagin»- 
tion,  may  be  coDTerted  by  man  to  happiness  for  himself, 
and  bleemnga  for  his  fellows. 

Of  the  character  of  Tasso's  poetical  genius  it  is  unne- 
cessary here  to  say  much.  The  '  Gavsalemme  L&erala' 
is  the  mine  where  we  must  prindpallj  search  for  the  rich 
gems  of  bis  powerfiil  and  vigorous  understanding.  W« 
thall  not  indeed  often  find  those  wonderful  creatiima 
which  belong  to  a  Dante  or  a  Shakspere ;  but  we  shall 
discover,  in  an  emment  degree,  some  of  the  highest  at- 
tributes of  the  highest  poetry.  The  minuteness  and  «»- 
aistency^of  his  delineations  of  character  are  unrivalled  by 
any  epic  poet :  the  interest  of  the  story  ia  kept  alive  by 
the  happiest  art,  sometimes  going  straight-forwaid  with 
the  main  business,  and  sometimes  diversified  by  the  most 
beautiful  and  affecting  episodes.  His  descriptions  of 
natural 'appearances  are  wonderfully  varied  and  original : 
the  many  cbanoing  delineations  of  m«T>ing  are  a  sufficient 
proof  that  Tasso  bad  looked  with  a  poet's  eye  upon  the 
ever-changing,  fresh,  and  beautiful  face  of  nature. 
Tasso  ia  the  poet  for  young  and  ardent  minds :  theie  ia 
nothmg  grovelling  in  his  couceptions :  bis  heroes,  though 
somewhat  eiaggerated  in  their  physical  powers,  are  men 
of  high  and  impassioned  thoughts,  of  generous  and  dig- 
nified feelings ;  they  disgust  us  with  no  brutalities,  such 
as  Homer  presents ;   they  are  brave  enthuriasto,  and  we 
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therefore  forget  the  polidcal  injustioe  of  the  quarrel  in 
which  they  are  engaged.  Tasso  may  truly  be  called  an 
heroic  poet ;  he  punted  from  his  own  noble  mind,  and  he 
has  left  us  portraits  of  Christian  warriors  which  may  be 
the  lights  of  the  military  character  in  all  ages :  his  God- 
frey, his  Tancred,  his  Rinaldo,  each  stand  a  model, 

*'  Whom  eyery  man  in  arms  should  wish  to  be." 
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Nbtd  were  the  histories  of  two  men  more  opposed  to 
each  other  than  those  of  Tasso  and  his  English  tmulator. 
The  one,  for  thirty  yean,  lingering  with  excited  feelings 
and  severe  disappointments  in  the  anti-chambers  or  ban- 
quettng-rooms  of  glittering  courts,  or  treTelling  with  a 
reetleea  and  unsatiafied  spirit  Irom  ono  proTince  to  another, 
in  purple  or  in  rags — sometimes  driven  back  as  a  vaga- 
bond, and  sometimes  bailed  as  the  giory  and.  jnide  of 
Italy — seems  never  from  his  childhood  to  have  tasted  tha 
slightest  portitai  of  domestic  tranqnillitf,  or  felt  that 
chann  of  independence  which  lus  proud  and  ardent  tem- 
per so  impatiently  desired.  He  was  held  down  bj  a 
iihain  which  he  could  never  shake  off.  The  ricisBiludei 
of  his  fortune  were  remarkable  ;  and  the  narrative  of  his 
weary  pi^rimage  is  therefore  correspondently  lively  and 
interesting.  Fairfax,  on  the  contrary,  as  if  solemnly  im- 
pressed by  the  example  of  the  Italian  poet  with  whose 
fame  he  had  assodated  his  own,  seems  to  liave  devoted 
himself  to  the  duties  of  a  peaceAd  and  dignified  retire- 
ment The  rewards  of  courts  had  no  temptations  for  his 
chastened  spirit ;  and  after  the  publication  of  bis  '  God- 
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itey  of  BvUQmgne^  even  the  applause  of  the  world  ap- 
pears to  have  been  to  him  a  vain  and  worthless  object 
of  ambition.  Contented  with  his  paternal  inheritance, 
happy  in  his  domestic  relations,  and  occupied  with  the 
education  of  his  children  and  his  nephews,  he  indeed 
cultivated  his  philosophical  and  poetical  genius ;  but  his 
modest  diffidence  prevented  him  proposing  an  end  for  his 
labours  beyond  the  instruction  and  amusement  of  himself 
and  his  family.  He  was  surrounded  by  no  dependants 
who  noted  his  habits  or  his  opinions ;  and  in  that  age 
literary  fame  in  England  seldom  entailed  a  curious  and 
observant  regard  upon  its  possessor.  The  life  of  Tasso 
was  agitated,  miserable,  and  brilliant ;  that  of  Fairfax 
was  serene,  happy,  and  useful.* 

Edward  Faiifax  was  the  second  son  of  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax,  of  Denton,  in  Yorkshire.  Douglas  f  distinctly 
states,  that  he  was  bom  to  Sir  Thomas  ^*  by  Dorothy  his 
wife,  daughter  of  George  Gale,  of  Ascham  Grainge, 
Esq.,  Treasurer  to  the  Mint  at  York."  Brian  Fairfax, 
in  his  account  to  Atterbury,;]:  does  not  hint,  of  himself, 
at  any  supposition  of  Edward  being  an  illegitimate  son ; 
and  his  mention  of  the  friendship  in  which  he  lived  with 

*  The  materials  for  the  life  of  Fair&x  are  slight,  and  in 
some  matters  contradictory.  They  are  principally  comprised 
in  a  communication  from  Mr.  Brian  Fairfio,  a  descendant 
of  the  poet,  to  Bishop  Atterbury ;  in  a  notice  by  Dodsworth 
the  antiquary,  in  his  manuscript  work, '  Sancti  et  Scriptores 
Ebor. ;'  in  a  short  biographical  account  by  Mrs.  Copper,  in 
her  '  Muses'  Library/  which  she  states  to  have  been  fur- 
nished to  her  by  Fairfax's  family ;  and  in  the  Peerages  of 
the  times  of  Ehzabeth  and  James  I. 

f  Author  of  the  *  Peerage.' 

X  Atterbury's  Epistolary  Correspondence,  &c.  by  Nidiols, 
vol.  i.  p.  374. 
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bia  dder  brother,  Sir  Thomas  the  first  Lord  Fiurfiu, 
almoBt  precludes  the  probabihty  of  the  correctneaa  of 
mch  an  opinion.  Added  to  this,  Edward  appears  to  have 
been  i«cdved  in  bis  own  family  and  in  society  with  the 
game  respect  as  his  elder  and  younger  brothers  :  their 
nperior  hmtonrs  were  bestowed  upoa  them  as  a  recom- 
pense lor  public  services ;  distinctions  which  the  quiet 
and  unpretending  merit  of  a  student  could  not  challenge. 
On  the  contrary,  Dodsworth,  a  contemporar]',  who  is 
quoted  by  Brian  Fairfax,  mentions  him  as  "  Edward 
Fair&i,  of  Fuyistone,  Esq.,  in  the  forest  of  Knares- 
borou^^  natural  aaa  of  Sir  Thomas  Furfsx,  of  Denton, 
in  Yorkshire,  and  brother  to  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  the 
first  tliat  was  created  Baron  of  Caineron,  3  Car.  1."  It 
is  a  material  corrol>oration  of  this  assertion,  that  Brian 
Foirfiu,  who  had  access  to  the  familj  papers,  should  pass 
it  over  without  contradiction.  Mrs.  Cooper  mentions  his 
descent  in  nearly  the  same  words.  The  circumstance  in 
itself  is  of  little  importance.  Whether  Edward  were 
not  the  child  of  Dorothy,  wife  of  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  or 
whether  this  lady  heraelf  were  not  bound  to  her  partner 
by  the  rites  of  the  church,  we  are  assured  tliat  our  poet 
was  liberally  educated  by  his  father,  inherited  an  ample 
patrimony,  and  was  greatly  esteemed  by  hie  succeseiul 
and  ennobled  brother. 

The  inclinations  of  Edward  Fairfax  led  him  to  cuiti- 
YAte  his  genius  in  the  retirement  of  his  father's  abode. 
His  writings  evidently  bespeak  that  his  application  to 
books  must  have  been  early  and  unremitted ;  and  the 
beauty  end  great  variety  of  his  descriptions  of  natural 
■eener;  showed  that  he  had  pursued  the  best  study  for 
the   formation  of  a  poet,  vrith  an  entbusiasUc  fe^g. 


II 


His  brothers  devoted  tbeniselTCfl  to  the  career  of  irm«. 
Tbomaa,  who  in  1691  wu  knighted  before  Kouen  for  lui 
brave  conduct  in  theannysent  to  the  (amstBDCe  of  Hcniy 
IV.  of  France,  diftinguuihed  hinaelf  in  Germanj  •gainst 
the  ambidoiu  Hoiue  of  Aiutria ;  he  waa  created  Bmrn 
of  Cameron,  May  4,  1627 ;  and  died  in  hie  80th  jetf. 
Charles  was  a  Captain,  under  Sir  Fiaucia  Vere,  at  the 
battle  of  Neuport,  b  1600 ;  and  CMumanded  the  English 
in  the  fiimous  siege  of  Oatend,  for  some  time  before  ita 
surrender.  He  was  there  killed  in  1604,  having  beat 
previously  wounded  hj  a  {>iece  of  the  skull  of  a  Marshal 
of  France,  who  was  slain  near  him  bf  a  cannon-bsJl. 

Edward,  having  married,  settled  at  Fujistcnie  as  a  pri- 
vate gentleman.  The  epochs  of  his  life  are  so  uncertain, 
that  it  is  imposrable  to  trace  his  literarj'  {Mtigress  in  oon- 
nec&m  with  his  domestic  circumstances.  At  an  authiM' 
he  appeared  at  once  before  the  wcn-ld,  with  the  great  woric 
upon  which  his  &me  has  been  established.  His  transla- 
tion of  '  Godirej  of  Bullcngoe '  was  first  published  in 
1600.  A  previous  attempt  had  been  made  to  clothe  tha 
heroic  Italian  in  an  English  dress.  '  Godirej  of  Bul- 
Imgne,  or  the  Becoverie  of  Hierusalem,  an  henucal 
poeme,  written  in  Italian  b;  Seig.  Torquato  Ta«o,  and 
translated  into  Ejiglish  hy  R.  C.,  Esq.,'  was  printed  tot 
ChristopherHunt,  ofEieter,  in  1694.  ILCiaheldto 
have  been  Richard  Carew.  Five  Cantos  only  appeared 
of  this  translation.  A  writ^  in  the  'Retrospective  Re- 
view,' vol.  iii.,  aajs,  "  In  Fturbx's  trauslatioii,  though, 
when  compared  with  more  modem  attempt*,  it  is  abun- 
dantly fwthliil,  we  ireqiiently  find    him  varying  frnm  the 

leel  lulii  10  blaijii;  liiiu  lur  waiidc-riiifr,  when   liia  uberra- 
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tions  lead  us  filong  sucfa  beauidfiil  ways.  Carew  seema 
to  have  had  more  strict  and  confined  notions  of  the  boun- 
daries beyond  which  it  does  not  become  a  translatm*  to 
show  himself.  He  follows  his  prototype  step  by  step,  care- 
fully placing  his  foot  in  the  very  print  of  Tasso's,  which 
necessarily  gives  him  an  appearance  of  constraint  and 
cUfficulty.  He  adheres  as  much  too  religiously  to  his 
great  original  as  Pope  and  the  translators  of  his  school 
have  been  too  free,*' 

The  translation  of  Fairfax,  in  all  probability,  received 
every  encouragement  which  the  somewhat  scanty  poetica 
readers  of  that  age  had  in  their  power  to  bestow.     I 
must  have  become  very  rapidly  popular  to  have  found  i 
place  in  the  specimens  of  celebrated  poets  in  Allot' 
*  ^England's  Parnassus,'  printed  in  1600.   His  descendant 
Brian,  states,  that  *'  King  James  valued  it  above  all  othe 
£o^lish  poetry ;  and  King  Charles,  in  the  time  of  hi 
i       confinement,  used  to  divert  himself  by  reading  it."    Th 
I        critics  of  a  later  period  have  not  been  sparing  of  thei 
:         commendations.   Edward  Philips,  the  nephew  of  Milton 
I        describes  him,  in  his  '  Theatrum  Poetarum,'  as  "  one  < 
I        the  most  judicious,  elegant,  and  haply  in  his  time  moc 
I       approved,  of  English  translators,  both  for  his  choice  of  £ 
I       inrorthily  extolled  an  heroic  poet  as  Torquato  Tasso,  ( 
for  the  exactness  of  his  version,  in  which  he  is  judge 
by  some  to  have  approved  himself  no  less  a  poet  than  i 
\      vhat  he  hath  writtenr  of  his  own  genius."     Winstanlc 
describes  lum  nearly  in  the  same  terms.    Mrs.  Coope 
1      after  reprobating  the  n^lect  with  which  his  memory  hi 
been  treated  by  poetical  biographers,  says—"  This  gei 
tleman  is  the  only  writer  down  to  D*  Avenant,  that  nee   i 
no  apology  to  be  made  for  him  on  account  of  the  age  1   \ 
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lived  in ;  his  diction  being,  generally  speaking,  so  pure, 
so  elegant,  and  lull  of  graces,  and  the  turn  of  his  lines  so 
perfectly  melodious,  that  I  hardly  believe  the  original 
Italian  has  greatly  the  advantage  in  either ;  nor  could 
any  author,  in  my  opinion,  be  justified  for  attempting 
TasBO  anew,  as  long  as  his  translation  can  be  read." — 
But  applause  of  a  much  higher  character  has  been  be* 
stowed  upon   Fairfax.     The   testimony  of  Waller  and 
'Dryden  to  his  success  in  the  harmony  of  verse  would 
have  been  sufficient  (had  not  the  popular  taste  been  too 
Icmg  corrupted  by  a  languid  monotony  of  numbers)  to 
have  repressed  such  pretences  as  those  of  Hoole  to  super- 
sede Fairfex,  by  a  versification  '^  better  adapted  to  the 
ear  of  all  readers  of  English  poetry,  except  of  the  very 
few  who  have  acquired  a  taste'  for  the  phrases  and  ca- 
dences of  those  times  when  our  verse,  if  not  our  language, 
was  in  its  rudiments !  ***    The  decisive  commendation  of 
Fairfax,  which  the  readers  of  English  poetry  now  begin 
to  understand,  is  contained  in  Dryden's  Preface  to  his 
Fables.     It  runs  thus : — *'  Spenser  and  Fairfax  both 
flourished  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  :  great  mas- 
ters in  our  language,  and  who  saw  much  farther  into  the 
beauties  of  our  numbers  than  those  who  immediately  fol- 
lowed them.     Milton  was  the  poetical  son  of  Spenser, 
and  Mr.  Waller  of  Fairfax  ;  for  we  have  our  lineal  de- 
scents and  clans  as  well  as  other  families.     Spenser  more 
than  once  insinuates  that  the  soul  of  Chaucer  was  trans- 
fused into  his  body,  and  that  he  was  begotten  by  him 
two  hundred  years  after  his  decease.     Milton  has  ac- 
knowledged to  me  that  Spenser  was  his  original ;  and 

*  Fn&uce  to  Hoole's  Tasso. 
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many  besides  myself  have  heard  our  famous  Waller  own, 
that  he  derived  the  harmony  of  his  numbers  from  *  Grod- 
frey  of  BuUoigne/  which  was  turned  into  English  by 
Mr.  Fairfax." — The  approbation  of  Hume  is  of  value  to 
Fairfax,  when  we  look  at  the  historian's  prejudices,  in 
common  with  others  of  his  school,  on  the  subject  of  our 
old  English  poets : — "  Fairfax,*'  he  says,  "  has  translated 
Tasso  with  an  elegance  and  ease,  and  at  the  same  time 
with  an  exactness  which  for  that  age  are  surprising."* — 
Lastly,  we  have  the  testimony  of  a  congenial  spirit  to 
Fairfax's  excellence ;  of  one  who  led  the  way  in  that 
revolution  of  taste  which  has  restored  our  national  poetry 
to  its  deserved  importance.  The  learnedly-beautiful  Col- 
lins has  the  following  spirited  praise  of  Tasso  and  his 
translator : — 

*'  In  scenes  like  these,  which,  daring  to  depart 

From  sober  truth,  are  still  to  nature  true. 

And  call  forth  fresh  delight  to  Fancy's  view, 
Th'  heroic  muse  employ'd  her  Tasso's  art. 
How  have  I  trembled,  when,  at  Tancred's  stroke. 

Its  gushing  blood  the  gaping  cypress  pour'd ! 
When  each  live  plant  with  mortal  accents  spoke. 

And  the  wild  blast  upheav'd  the  vanished  sword  t 
How  have  I  sat,  when  pip*d  the  pensive  wind. 

To  hear  his  harp  by  British  Fairfax  strung  I 
Prevailing  poet  I  whose  undoubting  mind 

Believed  the  magic  wonders  which  he  sung  I 
Hence,  at  each  sound,  imagination  glows ; 

Hence,  at  each  picture,  vivid  life  starts  here ; 
Pence,  his  warm  lay  wi^  softest  sweetness  flows ; 
Melting  it  flows,  pure,  murmuring,  strong,  and  clear,  ^ 
And  fills  th*  impassioned  heart,  and  wins  th'  harmonious 

earl"t 


*  History  of  England,  vol.  v.  4to. 
t  Ode  on  the  Highland  Superstitions. 
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i^    .  <  The  poetical  mdoBtrj  of  Fairfiiz  was  not  eihaiuted  in 

''A'  hii   'Godfrey  of  Bulloigne.'      He  appears,   opoa   tha 

'v^.    ■  authority  of  Dodsworth,  to  have  written  a  metrical  history 

'^    '  of  Edward  the  Black  Prince.     Thii  subject,  which  oaco 

^'*',  presented  iteelf  to  the  judgment  of  Dryden  ai  a  worthy 

*^  foundation  for  a  British  Epic,  may  have  beMi  heroically 

'^^  ■ '  executed  by  Ffurfai.     He  also  wrote  twelve  Eclogues, 

^^    '  which  he  presented  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond  and  Len- 

>>9M  noi,  of  which  William,  the  son  of  the  Duke,  states  ii 

r^  ■  1736,  that  they  were  written  in  the  1st  year  of  James  I. 

'K^    -.  but  had  lain  ten  years  neglected  in  his  father's  study. 

'■^y^^  until   Lodowic,    the   farmer  Duke,   desired  a  sight  of 

Z^^  them.    The  author  then  transcribed  them  for  his  Grace' 

i^^  I  use.    That  copy  was  seen  and  approved  by  many  learned 

jjjei  men;  and  Dr.  Theophilus  Field,  afterwards  Bishop  of 

'''  -  Hereford,  wrote  commendatory  verses  upon  them.     Tha 

encomium  and  the  MS.  perished  in  the  fire  of  the  Ban- 
queting-bouse  at  Whitehall,  but  the  rough  copies  of  tha 
Eclogues  were  recovered.  Mrs.  Cooper  states,  that 
these  productions  were  on  important  subjects,  relating  to 
the  manners,  characters,  and  incidents  of  the  times  to 
which  F^riai  lived. — "  They  are  pointed,"  she  says, 
"  with  naany  fine  strokes  of  satire ;  dignified  with  whole- 
some lessons  of  morality  and  policy  to  those  of  the  highest 
rank,  and  some  modest  hints  even  to  Majesty  itself.  .  .  . 
The  learning  they  contain  is  so  various  and  extensive, 
that,  according  to  the  evidence  of  bis  son,  who  bas 
written  large  annotaUons  on  each ,  no  man's  reading  be- 
sides hia  own  was  sufficient  to  eipliun  his  references 
elfectually."  In  the  '  Muses'  Library,'  the  fourth  of 
these  Ecli^ues  is  printed,  by  the  permission  of  the  fomily 
panted  to  Mrs.  Cooper.     It  is  evidently  eipreaave  of 
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Fairfax's  religious  opinions ;  and  constitutes  a  masterly, 
and  in  some  parts  eminently  beautiful  allegory,  of  the 
corruption  of  sin,  and  the  redemption  of  Christianity. 
As  the  book  in  which  this  Eclogue  appears  is  rare,  it 
may  be  properly  and  acceptably  inserted  in  this  Memoir. 


ECLOGUE  THE  FOURTH. 


EGLON  AND  ALEXIS. 


Whilst,  on  the  rough  and  heath-streVd  wilderness, 
His  tender  flocks  the  rasps  and  bramble  crop, 

Poor  shepherd  E^lon,  full  of  sad  distress, 
By  the  small  stream  sat  on  a  mole-hill  top. 

Crown'd  with  a  wreath  of  heban  branches  broke ; 

Whom  good  Alexis  found,  and  thus  bespoke : — 

AI^EXIS. 

My  friend,  what  means  this  silent  lamentation  ? 

Why  on  this  field  of  mirth,  this  realm  of  smiles, 
Doth  the  fierce  war  of  grief  make  such  invasion  ? 

Wit^  T^ianthes,  had  he  seen,  ere  whiles, 
What  race  of  woe  thy  cheek  of  sadness  bears, 
He  had  not  curtain'd  Agamemnon's  tears. 

The  black  ox  treads  not  yet  upon  thy  toe. 
Nor  thy  ^ood  fortune  turns  her  wheel  awry ; 

Thy  flocks  mcrease,  and  thou  increasest  so ; 
Thy  straggling  goats  now  mild  and  gentle  lie ; 

And  that  fool  Love  thou  whipp'st  away  with  rods ; 

Then  what  sets  thee  and  joy  so  fiu:  at  odds? 

EGLON. 

Nor  Love,  nor  loss  of  aught  that  worldlings  love, 
Be  it  dress,  wealth,  dream,  pleasure,  smoke,  or  glory. 
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Can  my  well  settled  tbcmght  to  passion  more : 
A  greater  cause  it  is  that  makes  me  sorry : 
But,  knoiFD,  to  thee  it  may  seem  small  or  none ; 
Under  his  fellow's  burden  who  needs  groan  ? 

ALEXIS. 

Yet  tell  me,  Eglon,  for  my  ram  shall  die 
On  the  same  altar  where  thy  goat  doth  bum ; 

Else  let  these  kids  my  olive-trees  lick  dry, 

And  let  my  sheep  to  shag-hair'd  musmons  *  turn  I 

All  things  with  friends  are  common ;  grief  and  sorrow 

Men  without  bond  or  interest  freely  borrow. 

EOLON. 

Sufficeth  to  each  man  his  own  mishap ; 

Yet  for  our  friends  our  eye  oft  spends  more  tears 
Than  for  ourselves ;  our  neighbour  in  his  lap 

Sometimes  our  grie^  our  losses  never,  hem ; 
Fitter  to  weep  than  help  when  need  requires ; 
So  soon  the  ludting  steed  of  Friendship  tires. 

Thou  knoVst  I  had  a  tender  lamb,  a  cade. 

Nourished  with  milk  and  morsels  from  my  table. 

That  in  my  bosom  its  soft  lodging  made. 
And  cherish'd  was  and  fed  as  I  was  able ; 

It  was  my  child,  my  darling,  and  my  queen. 

And  might  for  shape  a  Passover  have  been. 

I  kept  it  for  an  offering  'gunst  the  day 
That  the  great  god  of  Miepherds,  Pan,  shall  come. 

Not  he  whose  thousand  lambs  did  feed  and  stray 
On  Sicil  hills,  one  such  at  night  brought  home ; 

Nor  could  the  ram,  won  by  the  Lords  of  Greece, 

Compare  his  gilded  with  her  pearled  fleece. 

But  when  the  sun  with  his  enticing  ray 
Allur'd  her  forth  from  quiet  of  my  shed. 

Thorough  the  bn^n  wall  she  slipt  away 
Behind  the  comer-stone,  and  thence  she  fled. 


*  A  kind  of  wild  sheep. 
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Ambling  along  the  meads  and  riyera  shrill ; 
And  yet  she  thought,  she  knew,  she  did  no  ill. 

The  fox  (whose  fort,  Malpardus,  border'd  nigh) 
Spied  fttM  his  keep  the  wandering  innocent, 

That  weary  in  the  cooling  shade  did  lie, 
Lest  the  hot  beams  her  tender  limbs  might  shent : 

And  soon  he  judged,  by  her  harmless  look, 

It  was  a  fish  would  eas'ly  take  the  hook. 

He  bnsk'd  him  boon,  and  on  his  sanded  coat 

He  buckled  ck)6e  a  slain  kid's  hairy  skin. 
And  wore  the  yizard  of  a  smooth-fac  d  goat ; 

All  saint  without,  none  spied  the  deyil  within. 
With  wanton  skips  he  boards  the  harmless  sheep, 
ind  with  sweet  words  thus  into  grace  did  creep : 

*  Dear  sister  lamb,  queen  of  the  fleecy  kind. 
That  opal  floVrs  pick'st  from  those  emerald  closes, 

rhy  bombace  soft  in  siWer  trammels  bind, 
And  crown  thy  lamber  horns  with  coral  roses : 

Phis  sabbath  is  the  feast-day  of  thy  birth ; 

k>me,  be  thou  lady  of  our  May  and  mirth. 

^ak  from  the  prison  of  the  austere  cell 
Of  thy  strict  master,  and  his  cynic  diet, 
nd  in  sweet  shades  of  this  fat  yalley  dwell 
In  ease  and  wealth ;  here  we  are  rich  and  quiet : 
ntie  these  bonds  of  awe  and  cords  of  duty, 
hey  be  weak  chains  to  fetter  youth  and  lieauty.'* 

'ith  that  he  kissed  her,  and  strain*d  her  hand, 
And  sofUy  rais'd  her  from  the  tender  grass ; 
idy  squiring  her  along  the  flowery  land, 
3tiU  made  her  court  as  thro'  the  fields  they  pass ; 
id  that  bawd  Loye,  &ctor  of  shame  and  sin, 
nt  him  a  net  to  catch  this  woodcock  in. 

yee  in  the  bosom  of  a  bended  hill, 
>f  fair  and  fruitful  trees  a  forest  stood ; 
Im,  myrtle,  bdellium  fh>m  their  bark  distil ; 
tay,  smilax,  myrtle  (Cupid's  arrow-wood), 

L.  I.  ^ 
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Grew  there ;  and  cypress  with  his  kiss-sky  tops, 
And  Ferrea's  tree  *  whence  pure  rose-water  dropSb 

The  golden  bee,  bozsinff  with  tinsel  wings, 
Suck'd  amber  honey  from  the  silken  flower ; 

The  dove  sad  love-groans  on  her  sackbut  sings» 
The  throstle  whistles  from  his  oaken  tower ; 

And  sporting  lay  the  nymphs  of  woods  and  hilb, . 

On  beds  of  heart's-ease,  rue,  and  daffodils. 

Hither  the  traitor  fox  his  mistress  leads, 

Enticing  her  with  sweetness  of  the  place. 

Till  on  a  hidden  net  unawares  she  treads ; 
•  •  *  « 

Tet  hurt  her  not ;  the  subtle  fowler  smil'd ; 
Nor  knew  the  dott'rell  yet  she  was  beguil'd. 

Not  that  £ilfie  snare  wherewith  the  cuckold  smith 
Sham'd  his  queen  and  himself;  nor  that  sly  gin 

Astolfo  caught  the  eat-man  giant  with ; 
Nor  that  Arachne  takes  her  wild-fowl  in ; 

Nor  those  small  toils  the  morning  queen  doth  set 

In  every  mead — so  fine  were  as  ti^at  net 

Thus  caught,  he  bound  her  in  a  chain  three-fold. 

And  led  her  to  a  shady  arbour  near ; 
The  chain  was  copper,  yet  it  seemed  gold. 

And  every  link  a  sundry  name  did  bear — 
Wrath,  Sloth,  Strife,  Envy,  Avarice,  foul  Lust, 
And  Pride — what  flesh  can  so  strong  fetters  burst? 

An  hundred  times  her  virgin  lip  he  kissed. 

As  oft  her  maiden  finger  gentiy  wrung ; 
Tet  what  he  would  her  childhood  nothing  wist; 

The  bee  of  love  her  soft  heart  had  not  stung : 
In  vain  he  sieh'd,  he  glanc'd,  he  shook  his  head. 
Those  hieroglyphics  were  too  hard  to  read.     . 

She  did  not,  nay  she  would  not,  understand 
Upon  what  errand  his  sweet  smiles  were  gone ; 

*  A  tree  growing  in  one  of  the  Canaries,  said  to  have  that 
quality. 
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And  in  hia  braroVd  coat  wnne  bole  ihe  bsd. 

Thro'  irhich  she  spj'd  ti\  was  not  gold  that  (hi 
Yet  Btill  hit  took  the  workman  plj'd  u>  fiM, 
That  her  speed-viiiK  hU  lime-twig  took  at  lait 


There  moura'd  the  block,  ihe  parple  tyrannu'd. 
The  russet  hoped,  green  the  wanton  play'd, 

Yellow  spied  &altB  in  sach  as  lore  disguird. 
Carnation  still  de«ir'd,  white  liv'd  a  mud. 

Blue  kept  his  faith  anstain'd,  red  bled  to  death, 

And  forlorn  tawney  wore  a  willow  wreath. 

All  these,  and  twenty  new-fbund  colouni  more, 
Were  in  the  weft  of  dmt  rieh  garment  wrought ; 

And  who  thM  charmed  vesture  took  and  wore, 
Like  it  were  changeable  io  will  sod  thought 

What  wonder  then  iJia)  ao  smooth  a  plate 

He  tiampt  a  fiend,  where  once  an  angel  sate  T 

Thus  clad,  he  set  her  on  a  throne  of  glass. 
And  spread  a  plenteous  table  on  the  green ; 

And  every  platter  of  true  porcelain  was, 
Which  had  a  thousand  years  in  temp'ring  been 

Yet  did  the  cates  exceed  uie  substance  fine, 

So  rare  the  viands  were,  so  rich  the  wine. 

Lnuullas  was  a  Diggard  of  his  meat. 

And  spareflil  ofhiB  caps  seem'd  Antony : 

But  in  each  morsel  which  the  guests  ehoida  eat; 
The  cruel  ratsbane  of  vile  lust  did  lie ; 

Yet  at  that  board  the  little-fearing  sheep 

Eats  till  she  surfrit,  quaffeth  till  she  deep. 
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All  night  he  oonched  <m  her  tender  breast* 

Till  timely  da^-spring  with  her  morning  broom 
Had  wweat  the  silver  motes  from  heaven's  sted  floor, 
And  at  the  key-hole  peeped  ihro'  their  door. 

Bat  soch  the  issne  was  of  that  embrace, 
That  deadly  poison  throogh  her  body  spread, 

Botted  her  limbsy  and  leprous  grew  her  noe; 
His  bosom's  toach  so  aire  a  mischief  bred. 

So  venomous  was  not  the  poison'd  lip 

Of  th'  Indian  king,*  or  Guinea's  coiUE's-oomb  ship.! 

Pherecides'  %  small-winged  dragonets, 
Ferrotine's  $  gentles,  Sylla's  swarm  of  lice. 

The  Boghar-worm  ||  that  joints  asunder  fr^ts, 
The  plague  that  scoursed  wanton  Cressid's  vice. 

And  that  great  evil  whi<m  viper-wine  makes  sound, 

Compar'd  to  her*B,  are  but  a  pin's  small  wound. 

The  ghastly  raven  from  the  blasted  oak, 
With  deadly  call  foreshow*d  my  lamb's  mbhap ; 

The  wake-bird  on  my  chimney  well  nigh  spoke ; 
But  I,  alas !  foresaw  no  after-clap : 

Yet  crew  my  hens  (sure  shej^erds^  sign  of  ill). 

But  my  fond  head  in  bird-spell  had  no  skill. 

For  help  I  sought  the  leach,  wise  Mardophage ; 

I  tried  the  ^iglish  bath,  and  German  spa ; 
To  Walsinffham  I  went  on  pilgrimage. 

And  said  strong  charms  that  kept  eVn  death  in  awe : 
Tet  none  of  these  can  her  lost  health  restore ; 
Ah  1  no ;  my  lamb's  recovery  costeth  more. 

*  Mnhamet,  a  king  of  Gambia,  whose  lip,  being  poisoned 
by  accident,  was  said  to  kill  all  thie  women  he  kiseeoL 

t  A  sea-weed  like  a  cook's  comb,  fbund  floating  on  the 
coast  of  Guinea,  so  venomous  as  not  to  be  touched  without 
extreme  danger. 

X  A  philosopher,  consumed  by  flies  like  dragons,  bred  in 
his  own  body. 

{A  queen  of  Gyrene,  eaten  alive  by  maggots. 
So  called  from  a  dty  of  Bactria. 
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AliBXU. 

So  vain  a  thing  is  man ! — ^what  least  we  fear, 
That  soonest  haps :  the  eyil  ire  present  feel 

Brings  greater  anguish  than  our  souls  can  bear : 
Desp'rate  we  are  in  woe,  careless  in  weal : 

Un&ll'n,  nnfear'd :  if  Ul  betide  ns,  then 

Are  we  past  hope : — so  yain  a  thing  is  man  1 

Great  is,  I  granl^  the  danger  of  thj  sheep ; 

Bat  jet  l£ere  is  a  salye  for  every  sore ; 
That  Shepherd  who  our  flocks  and  us  doth  keep» 

To  remedy  this  sickness,  long  before 
Killed  a  Holy  Lamb,  clear,  spotless,  pure, 
Whose  blood  the  salve  is  all  our  hurts  to  cure. 

Call  for  that  Surgeon  good  to  dress  her  wound. 

Bathe  her  in  holy  water  of  thj  tears ; 
Let  her  in  bands  of  faith  and  love  be  bound : 

And,  while  on  earth  she  spends  her  pilgrim  years, 
Thou  for  thj  charm  pray  with  the  publican. 
And  so  restore  thy  lamb  to  health  again. 

Now  fitrewell,  Elglon ;  for  the  sun  stoops  low. 
And  calling  guests  before  my  sheep-cofs  door : 

New  clad  in  white  I  see  my  porter-crow  :* 
Great  kings  oft  want  these  blessings  of  the  poor. 

My  board  is  short,  my  kitchen  needs  no  clerk ; 

Come,  Fannius,t  come,  be  thou  symposiarch. ' 

*  The  ring  of  llie  door,  called  a  crow ;  and  when  covered 
with  white  linen,  denoted  that  the  mistress  of  the  house  was 
in  travail. 

t  Caius  Fannius,  who  made  a  law  to  restrain  luxury  in 
diet 
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The  secluded  and  studious  habits  of  Fair&x's  life  xifltu- 
ndly  led  to  religious  and  metaphysical  speculations.  His 
zeal  for  the  reformed  faith,  and  his  conviction,  derived 
from  unwearied  inquiry  and  accurate  reasoning,  that  the 
Church  of  England  deduced  its  doctrines  and  discipline 
from  apostolical  institutions,  provoked  him  to  a  contro- 
versy with  Dorrell,  a  papist.  His  letters  on  this  occa- 
sion have  never  been  published  ;  but  they  are  described 
as  being  written  with  great  ability  and  learning,  and  dis- 
tinguished by  a  moderation  which  has  rarely  charac- 
terised such  controversies.  The  fervour  of  his  imag^a- 
tion,  added  to  the  abstruseness  of  his  researches,  gave  a 
wild  and  mystical  character  to  many  of  his  opinions. 
Falling  in  with  the  prevailing  notions  of  his  age,  he 
yielded  his  assent  to  the  influence  of  spiritual  agents  in 
the  affiurs  of  the  world ;  and  perhaps,  as  Collins  has  ele- 
gantly said  of  him, 

"  Believ'd  the  magic  wonders  which  he  sung.*' 

It  was  natural  that  his  ''  undoubting  mind"  would  desire 
to  make  converts  to  its  own  credence.  He  accordingly 
wrote  a  treatise  on  Dsemonology,  a  MS.  copy  of  which 
was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Reed.  It  was  en- 
titled '  A  Discourse  of  Witchcraft,  as  it  was  acted  in  the 
fiunily  of  Mr.  Edward  Fairfax,  of  Fuystone,  in  the  county 
of  York,  in  the  year  1621.  From  the  original  copy, 
written  with  his  own  hands.'  Of  the  tenour  of  this 
singular  narrative  we  have  no  description.  From  a  pas- 
sage which  has  been  extracted  from  it,  we  have  the 
author's  own  account  of  his  religious  opinions ;  these  be- 
speak the  same  liberal,  contented,  and  moderate  mind 
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which  he  displayed  in  the  practice  of  his  tranquil  life. 
He  says — ''  For  myself,  I  am  in  religion  neither  a  fan- 
tastic puritan  nor  a  superstitious  papbt ;  but  so  settled  in 
conscience  that  I  have  the  sure  ground  of  God*s  word  to 
warrant  all  I  believe,  and  the  commendable  ordinances 
of  our  English  Church  to  approve  all  I  practise ;  in 
which  course  I  live  a  faithful  Christian  and  an  obedient 
subject,  and  so  teach  my  family." 

Edward  Fairfax  had  several  children,  sons  and  daugh- 
ters.   The  eldest,  William,  became,  under  the  instruc- 
tion of  his  father,  a  man  of  considerable  learning.     He 
greatly  assisted  the  celebrated  Mr.  Stanley  in  the  com- 
pilation of  the  '  Lives  of  the  Philosophers,'  and  also  in 
his  valuable  commentary  on  iEschylus.     Our  poet  also 
filled  up  the  usefulness  of  his  life  by  the  education  of  his 
nephews.    The  elder  of  these,  Ferdinand,  the  second 
LcHrd  Fairfax,  was  the  father  of  the  celebrated  parlia- 
liamentary  general ;  the  second,  Thomas,  was  a  distin- 
guished Jesuit;    the  third,  William,  was  a  lawyer  of 
eminence,  and  father  of  Bryan,  the  correspondent  of 
Atterbury;   the  fourth  and  fifth,  William  and  John, 
were  in  the  English  army,  and  both  fell  at  the  same 
time  in  the  service  of  their  country,  in   1641.     The 
pupils  of  Edward  Fairfax  were  doubtless  fitted  for  the 
duties  of  life   by  sound   learning;  and   excited   to  an 
honourable  course  of  industry  by  that  emulation  which 
an  instructor  of  genius  knows  how  to  inspire. 

In  the  performance  of  such  pleasing  duties  our  poet 
lived  till  1632.  The  precise  period  of  hb  death  is  some- 
what uncertain,  but  his  biographers  agree  in  fixing  it 
about  tliis  time.     He  was  buried  at  Newhall,  between 
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Denton  and  KnareBborough ;  a  plain  marble  atone  wai 
erected  to  hia  memory. 

After  the  praises  which  have  been  so  liberallj  be- 
stowed on  the  poetical  powers  of  Fairfiuc,  it  will  be  mi- 
necessaiy  here  to  enter  into  a  description  of  his  merits. 
His  best  eulogium  will  suggest  itself  to  the  reader  of 
taste  in  the  perusal  of  these  volumes.  He  will  there 
find  such  a  union  of  energy  and  sweetness,  of  grace 
and  fidelity,  as  have  rendered  the  *  Recovery  of  Jerusa- 
lem' indisputably  the  best  translation  in  the  English  lan- 
guage. The  few  obsolete  words  and  quaint  turns  of 
expression  which  sometimes  occur  can  never  justify  any 
neglect  whidi  would  overlook  the  unequalled  spirit  and 
harmony  of  the  general  performance.  If  the  slight  de- 
fects, not  of  the  poet,  but  of  tiie  age,  are  to  consign 
Fairfax  to  oblivion,  while  tiie  insipidities  of  Hoole  are 
to  be  slept  over  and  quoted,  Spenser,  and  Fletcher,  and 
even  Shakspere,  might  be  ddivered  up  to  tiie  black- 
letter  critics;  while  Addison,  and  Tickell,  and  Lans- 
downe,  and  all  the  tribe  of  French  imitators,  should  be 
acknowledged  as  the  masters  of  English  verse.  Happily 
such  tastes  have  lost  tiieir  empire  among  us ;  and  we  may 
venture  to  predict  that  the  knowledge  and  admiration  of 
Fairfiix  will  be  added  to  the  triumphs  of  our  old  noble 
school  of  pure  and  geniune  poetry. 
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A. 

Ahrayed — ^awaked. 
Affray — afiright 
Algates — nevertheless. 
Amatim — terrifying. 
Appaia—TewaTaedf  paid. 

R 

Band — bound. 
Bates — stockings. 
Battaile — battle,  battalion. 
Batten — fiit 
Beild — shelter. 
Bewraied — discovered. 
Blaised — published. 
Bourgeon — shoot  forth. 
Brand — sword. 
Brast — burst. 
Brust — broken. 
J9i(«^(2— prepared. 

C. 

Cade — domesticated. 
CantU — a  piece,  a  fragment. 
Carknet — a  necklace. 
Cheoisance — achievement 
Ckurle — a  rustic. 


Coblee — stones  used  in  sling- 
ing. 
Cog — a  boat. 
Oo«^— leave  to  depart. 
Copes — covering  for  the  head. 
Comet — company  of  horse. 
Cumbers — embarrassments. 


D. 

Desave — deceive. 
Dictamnum — the  plant  dit- 
tany. 
IHght — clothed. 
J>^— put  off. 
Don'd — put  on. 
Dormant — a  large  beam. 
Dripile — weak. 

E. 

Eame — ^unde. 
Eath—ess^. 
Eft — soon. 
Ejlsoons — quickly. 
J&ild — age,  period  of  life. 
JE:mprt86— enterprise. 
Eniorme — enormous. 
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P. 

Fand — found. 

Filed— smooih. 

Foin — thrust. 

Fone — foes. 

Forenenst — opposite. 

Foredowed — slackened. 

Forra/rf— foraged. 

Froarie — frothy. 

Fnuihed — bruised,  crushed. 

G. 

Giglet-wise — wantonly. 
Gite — a  vest 
Glaive — sword. 
Gnarrin^ — growling. 
Greaves — groves. 
Gree — fiivour,  good-wilL 

H. 

Hags — ^brambles. 
Heban — ebon,  of  ebony. 
Hent — taken,  put  on,  seized 

upon. 
Hest — command. 
Hight — is  called. 
Hinga — hangs. 
Hoult — a  wood. 
Hurtle— iosHef  rush  against 


Kest — cast 


K. 


L. 


Leof'd — ^learned. 

JLeaginff — fidsehood. 

Leden — ^language. 

Legier — craftily. 

Xi«/6r— dearer,  better,  rather. 

Xt<e— little. 


M. 

Manors — Mars. 

Mew — cage,  enclosed  place. 

Misier—eoTt,  or  manner  of. 

Mo — more. 

Mote — might,  may. 

N. 

JVar — near. 

Naihless — ^nevertheless. 
JVi//— will  not 
Nould — would  not. 

P. 

Pardie — a  mincing  oath,  used 

fiimiliarly. 
Peece — a  fortress. 
P^flw— companion. 
Pif/ht — ^fixecL 
Pine — ^pain. 
Prease — press. 
Preat — ready. 
PrtcAed— spurred. 

Q. 

Quarel — an  arrow. 
Quarry — ^an  arrow. 

R. 

Raught — reached. 
Eemew — remove. 
Eew — to  pity. 
Rochets — surplices. 
£tiM— compassion. 
In  rew — in  row. 

S. 

Scaldred — parched. 
Scaih — mischief. 
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Scissed — cat 

Seld — seldom. 

Seeli/ — foolish. 

&;/— saddle. 

SSem62an<— figare,appearance. 

Sendal — fine  linen. 

Shaw^ibicket, 

Sheen — bright. 

Shend — injure,  spoil. 

Sight — sighed. 

Steeveless — useless. 

Smook — smoke. 

Sown — sound. 

Spiall^spy. 

Spriahtf    or   Sprite  —  spirit, 

mind. 
&)ring — a  grove. 
Stallworth — ^brave,  stout. 
Sterve — ^perish. 
Stound—E^pace  of  time. 
S^oitr—fight. 
Stowers — battles. 


T. 

Teen — grief. 
Thorpe — a  village. 
Tofore — before. 
Tooting — peeping. 
Tout — to  look  upon. 
Tnichmen —  interpreters. 


U. 

Ugly — terrific. 

ifneaih — scarcely,  with  diffi- 
culty. 
Unwroken — unrevenged. 
Ure — a  wild  ox. 

V. 

Vamure — advanced  wall. 
Ventail — ^the  fore  part  of  a 
helmet,  which  lira  up. 

W. 

Wannish — soniewhat  wan. 

Warrajfd — made  war  upon. 

Ween — imagine . 

Weet — ^to  know. 

Wend — go. 

Whilere — some  time  before. 

Whilome — formerly,  of  old. 

Windlays — windings. 

Wist — knew. 

Won — dwell. 

Wond — inhabited. 

Wood — furious,  savage. 

Y. 

Ycleped— called, 
Yode — went. 
Yood — went. 
Ypight — fixed. 
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TO  HER  HIGH  MAJESTY. 


Wit's  rich  triumph,  wisdom's  glory, 
Art's  chronicle,  learning's  story, 

Tower  of  goodness,  virtue,  beauty ; 
Forgive  me,  that  presume  to  lay 
My  labours  in  your  clear  eye's  ray ; 

This  boldness  springs  from  faith,  zeal,  duty. 

Her  hand,  her  laf  ,  her  vesture's  hem. 
Muse,  touch  not  for  polluting  them ; 

All  that  is  her's  is  pure,  c£ear,  holy  i 
Before  her  footstool  humble  lie. 
So  may  she  bless  thee  with  her  eye  f 

The  sun  shines  not  on  good  thin^  solely^ 

Olive  o£  peace,  smgel  of  pleasme. 

What  line  of  praise  can  your  worth  measure  ? 

Calm  sea  orbliisa  which  no  shove  boondeth-; 
Fame  fills  the  world-  no  more  with  lies^ 
But,  buMed  in  your  histories. 

Her  tnmipet  those  true  wonders  sooadetSi. 

O)  Fame  I  my  dl  the  good  thoa  may'st, 
Too^  litde  is  that  all  tho»  say'st. 

Whst  if  herself  heiaelf  commerced? 
Should  we  then  knew,  ne'er  knowii  belbre^- 
Whether  her  wit  or  worth  wepe  more  ? 

Ah !  no ;  tibat  beok  -wmM.  ne'er  be  ended. 

Yeax  Majesty's  humble  Subject; 

Sdwabd  Rubvax. 
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THE  ALLEGORY  OF  THE  POEM. 


Heboical  Poetrj  (as  a  IWing  creature  wherein  two  natures 
are  conjoined)  is  compounded  of  Imitation  and  Allegory ; 
with  the  one  she  ailureth  unto  her  the  minds  and  ears  of 
men,  and  marvellously  delighteth  them;  with  the  other» 
either  in  virtue  or  knowledge,  she  instructeth  ihem :  and  as 
the  heroically  written  Imitation  of  another  is  nothing  else 
but  the  pattern  and  image  of  human  action,  so  the  Allegory 
of  an  Heroical  Poem  is  none  other  than  the  glass  and  figure 
of  human  life.    But  Imitation  regardeth  the  actions  of  man         ! 
subjected  to  the  outward  senses,  and  about  them  being  prin-         ' 
cipally  employed,  seeketh  to  represent  them  with  effectual 
and  expressive  phrases,  sudi  as  lively  set  before  our  corpo- 
ral  eyes  ihe  things  represented:   it  doth  not  consider  the 
customs,  affections,  or  discourses  of  the  mind,  as  they  be 
inward,  but  only  as  they  come  forth  thence;   and  being 
manifested  in  words,  in  deeds,  or  worlpng,  do  accompany 
the  action.    On  the  other  side,  Allegory  respecteth  the  pas- 
sions, the  opinions,  and  customs,  not  only  as  they  do  appear, 
but  principally  in  their  being  hidden  and  inward;  and  more 
obscurely  doth  express  them  with  notes  (as  a  man  may  say) 
mystical,  such  as  only  ^e  understanders  of  the  nature  of 
thmgs  can  fully  comprehend*    Now,  leaving  Imitation  apar^ 
we  will,  according  to  our  purpose,  sp^ik  of  Allegory ;  which, 
as  the  life  of  man  is  compound,  so  it  represents  to  us  some- 
time the  figure  of  the  one,  sometime  the  figure  of  the  other ; 
yet  because  that  commonly  by  man  we  understand  this 
compound  of  the  body,  soul,  or  mind,  and  then  man's  life  is 
said  to  be  that,  which  of  such  compound  is  proper,  in  the 
operations  whereof  every  part  thereof  concurs,  and  by  work- 
ing gets  that  {perfection  of  the  which  by  her  nature  she  is 
capable :  sometime  (although  more  seldom)  by  man  is  an-* 
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dentoody  not  ihe  oompoand,  but  the  most  noble  part,  namel  j, 
the  mind.  According  to  this  kist  si^ification,  it  maj  be 
said  that  the  life  of  man  ia  contemplative,  and  to  work  sim- 
ply with  the  understandinff,  forasmuch  as  this  life  doth 
seem  much  to  participate  of  neaven,  and,  as  it  were,  changed 
ftom  humanity  to  become  angelical.  Of  the  life  of  the 
oontemplative  man,  the  comedy  of  Dante  and  the  Odyssey 
are,  as  it  were,  in  every  part  thereof,  a  figure ;  but  the  civil 
life  is  seen  to  be  shadowed  throughout  the  Iliad  and  ^neid 
also,  although  in  these  there  be  rather  set  out  a  mixture  of 
action  and  contemplation.  But  since  the  contemplative  man 
is  solitary,  and  the  man  of  action  liveth  in  civil  company, 
thence  it  cometh  that  Dante  and  Ulysses,  in  their  departure 
from  Calypso,  are  feigned  not  to  be  acoompanied  of  the 
army,  or  of  a  multitude  of  soldiers,  but  to  depart  alone ; 
whereas  Agamemnon  and  Achilles  are  described,  the  one 
general  of  tiie  Grecian  army,  the  other  leader  of  many  troops 
of  Mirmidons ;  and  ^neas  is  seen  to  be  accompanied  when 
he  fighteth,  or  doth  other  civil  acts :  but  when  he  goeth  to 
hell  and  the  Elysian  fields,  he  leaves  his  followers,  accom- 
panied only  with  his  most  faithful  friend  Achates,  who 
never  departed  from  his  side.  Neither  doth  the  poet  at 
random  feign  that  he  went  alone,  ibr  that  in  his  voyage 
there  is  signified  this  only  contemplation  of  those  pains  and 
rewards  which  in  another  world  are  reserved  for  good  or 
guilty  souls.  Moreover,  the  operation  of  the  understanding 
speculative,  which  is  the  working  of  one  only  power,  is 
commodiously  figured  unto  us  by  the  action  of  one  alone ; 
but  the  operation  political,  which  proceedeth  to^etiier  from 
the  other  powers  of  the  mind,  which  are  as  citizens  united 
in  one  commonwealth,  cannot  so  commodiously  be  shadowed 
of  action,  wherein  many  together,  and  to  one  end  working, 
do  not  concur.  To  these  reasons,  and  to  these  examples,  I 
having  regard,  have  made  the  Allegory  of  my  Poem  such 
as  now  shall  be  manifested. 

The  army,  compounded  of  divers  Princes  and  of  other 
Christian  soldiers,  signifieth  man,  compounded  of  soul  and 
body ;  and  of  a  soul  not  simple,  but  divided  into  many  and 
divers  powers.  Jerusalem,  the  strong  city,  placed  in  a 
rough  and  hilly  country,  whereunto,  as  to  the  last  end,  are 
directed  all  tiie  enterprises  of  the  feithful  army,  doth  here 
signify  the  civil  happiness  which  may  come  to  a  Christian 
man  (as  hereafter  shall  be  declared),  which  is  a  good  very 
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daSBeak  to  tkttBiii  mto,  wad  -ntmted  npm  €lie  try  of  Hm 
Alpine  and  weansome  fafll  c»f  -virtue-;  aad  unto  tfak  we 
tanied,  as  mto  the  Ust  amrk,  aU  Reactions  of  Ihe  polide 
nan.  Godfrey,  who  of  all  the  aaseflBMy  is  (^oaen  cbaeftaaB, 
stands  for  vraerstandiiig;  and  jmrlaaihaiy  for  that  vader* 
standtng  wlocfa  conside^^  wot  iht  things  aeoessary,  Imt 
ihs  mntable,  and  vhieh  may  drveraely  hapim,  and  those  'bf 
the  will  of  God.  And  of  Arinoes  liie  is  chosen  captmn  g€ 
this  enterprise,  'lieoanse  anderstanding  is  of  God;  and  of 
natnre  made  lord  over  liie  other  Tirtws  of  the  soid  and 
body,  and  oonunands  these,  one  with  civil  power,  Ihe  other 
with  royal  csMiand.  Binaldo,  I^BUsredie,  and  tiie  othor 
Princes,  mro  in  Hen  of  the  other  powers  dT  the  eool ;  md 
the  ba^  here  heoomes  notified  by  'Ae  soldiem  less  noble. 
And  becaose  that,  through  the  imperfectian  of  hmnaa  iia- 
tore,  and  br  the  deceits  of  his  enemy,  man  attains  not  this 
fdicity  without  many  mward  difficalties,  and  without  find* 
ing  by  the  way  many  outward  impedimentB ;  all  Ihese  are 
noted  unto  us  by  poetical  figiH!es.  As  the  death  of  Syrenus 
and  his  companions,  not  being  joined  to  the  camp,  but  slain 
&r  of^  any  here  show  the  losses  which  a  civil  man  hath  of 
hb  !friendB,  foBaweis,  and  other  external  goods,  inatmmeniB 
ef  virtue,  and  aads  to  the  attatniag  of  true  felicity.  The 
aarmies  of  Afric,  Asia,  and  unlucky  battles,  sre  none  crther 
than  his  enemies,  his  losses,  and  ^  accidents  of  contrary 
fortune.  But  eomiag  to  Ihe  inward  impediments:  love» 
whii^  maketh  Tancredie  and  the  other  worthies  to  doat, 
and  disjoin  them  from  Godfrey,  and  the  «di8dttn  wfai^  en* 
tioeih  fim^do  from  tiw  enterprise,  do  signify  the  eenfliot 
and  rebellioB  which  the  concupiscent  and  ireM  powers  do 
make  witii  the  reasonable.  The  devils  w^ddtt  do  oonsuit  to 
hinder  Ae  conquest  of  Jerusalem,  are  bodi  a  figiure  atnd  a 
thing  flgm«d,  and  do  here  represent  the  very  same  en^ 
which  do  oppose  tberasel^nes  agakist  our  dvil  happiness,  so 
that  it  may  not  be  to  us  a  ladder  of  CSiristiaa  blessedness* 
The  two  magicians,  Ismen  and  Armida,  servante  of  the 
devil,  who  euMavour  to  I'emove  the  Cbristiaas  from  maidng 
war,  are  two  deviMsh  temptattons  which  do  lay  snares  fat 
two  powere  of  the  soul,  from  whence  all  other  sins  do  pro- 
ceed. Ismen  doth  signU^  Ihat  temptation,  whidi  seeketh 
to  ^ceive  with  fiilse  belief  the  virtue  (as  a  man  may  cafll 
it)  opinative ;  Armida  is  that  temptation  which  layeth  siege 
tothepowerof  onrdeskes:  so  fimn  that  proceed  the  erract 
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Hmon;  ftem  tlus,  ihoee  «f  ^le  appetite.   TkteuAam' 
nente  of  iBsieii  in  the  wood,  deeei^mig  wkh  ilkisioos,  n^ 
nify  w>  ^Uliefr  Hung  than  tiK  ftlsily  of  the  retumns  aad  per- 
inumom  wkioh  are  «Bg«adered  m  the  wood ;  that  as,  in  the 
-variety  mti  xmltitede  of  ^nnions  and  disooanei  ik  vmb. 
And  uBoe  that  man  £)ilowetii  vice  and  flyeth  yirtae,  either 
Ihinkffiig  that  travels  and  dangers  are  evils  most  grievogs 
«id  insnppmiable ;  or  jadging,  as  did  the  epicure  and  faia 
ioUewerB,  that  in  pleasure  and  idleness  consisted  chiefest 
^liolty;  bv  tfaos,  doable  is  the  enchantment  and  illnsioD. 
The  ape,  ne  whirlwind,  the  dariLaess,  the  mansters,  and 
«i(iher  Heigiied  semblances,  are  the  deceiving  aDnreoaenti 
whidi  do  show  us  honest  travels  and  bononralble  danger 
«nder  the  Bhmpe  of  evil.    The  flowers,  the  fonntaaus,  the 
m&p&,  the  mosical  mstraments,  the  nymphs,  are  the  deedt- 
fill  enticemente  which  do  here  set  down  before  ns  the  plea- 
mires  and  delights  of  the  sense  under  the  show  of  good.    80 
let  it  suffice  to  have  said  thus  wmch.  of  the  impediments 
which  a  man  finds  as  well  within  as  without  himself:  yet 
if  the  Mlegory  of  any  thing  be  not  well  expressed,  with 
these  beginningB  every  man  by  himself  may  easily  find  it 
out.    Now  let  us  pass  to  the  outward  and  inward  helps, 
wi&  whidi  the   civil   man,  overcoming  all  difficuKy,  la 
brought  to  this  desired  happiness.    The  target  of  diamond 
which  fiaimond  recovereth,  and  afterward  is  shewed  ready 
in  the  defisnoe  of  €rod&ey,  ought  to  be  understood  Ibr  the 
iq^edal  safegoard  of  the  L^  (Sod.    The  angels  do  signify, 
sometimes  heavenly  helps,  and  sometime  inspiration,  the 
which  are  here  shadowed  in  the  dream  af  Godfrey,  and  in 
the  records  of  the  Hermit.    The  Hermit,  who,  for  ihe  de- 
liverance of  Rinaldo,  did  send  the  two  messengers  to  the 
wise  man,  doth  shew  unto  us  the  supernatural  knowledge 
received  by  God's  grace;  as  the  wise  man  doth  human 
wisdom,  forasmuch  as  of  human  wisdom,  and  of  the  know- 
ledge of  the  works  of  nature,  and  the  mysteries  thereof,  is 
bred  and  estabUshed  in  our  minds,  justice^  ten^eranee^ 
despisii^  of  death  and  mortal  pleasures,  magnanimi^^  and 
every  other  moral  virtue;  and  great  aid  may  a  civil  man 
receive  in  every  action  he  attempteth  by  contemplation.    It^ 
is  feigned  that  this  wise  man  was  by  birth  a  Pagan,  but 
being  by  the  Hermit  -converted  to  the  true  fiuth,  beoometh 
a  Christian,  and  despising  his  first  arrogancy,  he  -doth  not 
much  pr^ume  <xf  his  own  wisdom,  but  yieldeth  himself  to 
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tbe  judgment  of  his  master,  albeit  lliat  philosophy^  1)e*.^^ 
and  nourished  amongst  the  Gentiles  in  Egypt  and  Greece^ 
and  from  thence  hath  passed  oyer  unto  us,  presumptuous  of 
herself  a  miscreant  bold  and  proud  above  measure :  but  of 
Saint  Thomas  and  the  other  holy  doctors  she  is  made  the 
disciple  and  handmaid  of  divinity,  and  is  become,  by  their 
endeavour,  more  modest  and  more  religious,  nothing  darl- 
ing rashly  to  affirm  against  that  which  is  revealed  to  her 
masters.  Neither  in  vain  is  the  person  of  the  wise  man 
brought  in,  Binaldo  being  able  by  the  only  counsel  of  the 
Hermit  to  be  found  and  brought  back  again ;  for  that  it  is 
brought  in  show  that  the  grace  of  God  doth  not  work  always 
in  men  immediately,  or  by  extraordinary  wa3rs,  but  many 
times  worketh  by  natural  means.  And  it  is  very  reason* 
able  that  Godfrey,  which  in  holiness  and  religion  doth  excel 
all  others,  and  is,  as  hath  been  said,  the  figure  of  under* 
standing,  be  specially  graced  and  privileged  with  favours 
!  not  oonmiunicated  to  any  other.     This  human  wisdom, 

j  when  it  is  directed  of  the  superior  or  more  high  virtue,  doth 

j  deliver  the  sensible  soul  from  vice,  and  therein  placeth 

moral  virtue :  but  because  this  sufficeth  not,  Peter  the  Her- 
mit first  confesseth  Godfrey  and  Rinaldo,  and  converted 
Tancre^e.  Godfrey  and  Binaldo  being  two  persons  which 
in  our  Poem  do  hold  the  principal  place,  it  cannot  be  but 
pleasing  to  the  reader  that  I,  repeating  some  of  the  already 
spoken  things,  do  particularly  lay  open  the  allegorical  sense 
which  under  the  veil  of  their  actions  lie  hidden.  Godfrey, 
which  holdeth  the  principal  place  in  this  stoij,  is  no  other 
in  the  Allegory  but  the  understanding,  which  is  signified  iu 
many  places  of  the  Poem,  as  in  that  verse. 


By  thee  the  counsel  given  is,  by  thee  the  sceptre  rul'd. 
And  more  plainly  in  that  other ; 

Thy  soul  is  of  the  camp  both  mind  and  life: 

And  life  is  added,  because  in  the  powers  more  noble  the  1 
less  noble  are  contained ;  therefore  Rinaldo,  which  in  ac- 
tion is  in  the  second  degree  of  honour,  ought  also  to  be 
placed  in  the  Allegory  in  the  answerable  degree ;  but  what 
this  power  of  the  mind,  holding  the  second  degree  of  dignity,  ^ 
is,  shall  be  now  manifested.  The  ireful  virtue  is  that  which, 
amongst  all  the  powers  of  the  mind,  is  less  estranged  from 
the  nobility  of  the  soul,  insomuch  that  Plato  (doubting> 
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neeketh  whether  it  difFereth  fW>m  reason  or  no.  And  snoh 
18  it  in  the  mind  as  the  chieftain  in  an  assembly  of  soldiers ; 
for  as  <^  these  the  office  is  to  obey  their  princes,  which  do 
give  directions  and  commandments  to  fight  against  their 
enemies ;  so  is  it  the  duty  of  the  irefbl,  warlike,  and  sove- 
reign part  of  the  mind,  to  be  armed  with  reason  against 
ooncnpisceuce,  and,  with  that  vehemency  and  fierceness 
which  is  proper  unto  it,  to  resist  and  drive  away  whatso* 
ever  impediment  to  felicity.  But  when  it  doth  not  obey 
reason,  but  sufiers  itself  to  be  carried  of  her  own  violence, 
it  fidleth  out  that  it  fighteth  not  against  concupiscence,  but 
by  concupiscence,  like  a  dog  that  biteth  not  the  thieves,  but 
the  cattle  committed  to  his  keeping.  This  violent,  fierce, 
and  unbridled  fury,  as  it  cannot  be  fully  noted  by  one  man 
of  war,  is  nevertheless  principally  signified  by  Rinaldo, 
where  it  is  said  of  him,  that  bemg 


■   ■        A  right  warlike  knight, 
Did  icorn  by  reaion's  rule  to  fight. 

Wherein  (whilst  fighting  against  Gemando,  he  did  pass  the 
bounds  of  civil  revenge,  and  whilst  he  served  Armida)  may 
be  noted  unto  us  anger  not  governed  by  reason:  whilst 
he  disenchanted  the  wood,  entereth  the  city,  breaketh  the 
enemy's  array,  anger  directed  by  reason.  His  return  and 
reconciliation  to  Godfirey,  noteth  obedience,  causing  the 
ireftd  power  to  yield  to  the  reasonable.  In  these  reconcili- 
ations two  things  are  signified;  first,  Godfrey  with  civil 
moderation  is  acknowledged  to  be  superior  to  Binaldo; 
teaching  us,  that  reason  commandeth  anger,  not  imperiously, 
but  courteously  and  civilly :  contrarywise  in  that,  by  im- 
prisoning Argillanus  imperiously,  the  sedition  is  quieted; 
It  is  given  us  to  understand,  the  power  of  the  mind  to  be 
over  the  body,  regal  and  predominate.  Secondly,  that  as 
the  reasonable  part  ought  not  (for  herein  the  Stoics  were 
very  much  deceived)  to  exclude  the  irefbl  from  action,  nor 
usurp  Uie  offices  thereof,  for  this  usurpation  would  be  against 
nature  and  justice ;  but  it  ought  to  make  her  her  companion 
and  handmaid:  so  ought  not  Godfrey  to  attempt  the  ad- 
venture of  the  wood  himself,  thereby  arrogating  to  himself 
the  other  offices  belonging  to  Rinaldo.  Less  skill  would 
then  be  shewed,  and  less  regard  had  to  the  profit  which  the 
Poet,  as  subjected  to  policy,  ought  to  have  for  his  aim,  if  it 
had  been  feigned,  that  1^  Godfirey  only  all  was  wrought 
which  was  necessary  ibr  the  conquenng  of  Jerusalem. 
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"tMAiBt  is  there  eontnoriety  ar  diffcffeBoe  frank  ibai  'wbhtk 
hath  been  said,  in  piittiiig  icmn  Eanaldo  aad  Crodfrey  lor 
that  figure  of  the  reosoiiable  and  of  the  irefbl  yiTtnes  -whick 
Hugo  speaks  of  in  Us  dream ;  whereaa  he  eompareth  iJie 
one  to  the  head,  the  other  to  the  right  hand,  of  the  aratj-; 
hecanse  the  head  (if  we  believe  Hato)  is  the  seat  of  reasoo ; 
and  the  right  hand,  if  it  be  not  the  seat  of  wrath,  it  is  at 
least  her  most  priacipal  instrament.  Finall  j,  to  eome  to 
the  ccmdusion,  the  army  wherein  Rinaldo  and  the  othea 
worthies,  by  the  grace  of  God  and  advice  of  man,,  are 

.  returned  and  obedient  to  their  chieftain,  agnifieth  man 

brought  again  into  the  state  of  natural  justice  imd  heavenly 
obedience;  where  the  superior  powers  do  command  as  th^ 

i  ou^t,  and  the  inferior  do  obey  as  they  should.    Then  the 

'  wood  is  easily  disenchanted,  the  city  vanquished,  the  enemy's 

army  discomfited ;  that  is»  all  external  impediments  being 
easily  overcome,  man  attaineth  the  politic  happiness.  But 
for  that  this  politic  blessedness  ought  not  to  be  the  last  mark 

';  of  a  Christian  man,  but  he  ought  to  look  more  high,  that 

IS,  to  everlasting  felicity ;  for  ihis  cause  Godfrey  crotibi  not 

'  I  desire  to  win  the  earthly  Jerusalem,  to  have  therein  only 

!  temporal  dominion,  but  because  herein  may  be  celebrated 

the  worship  of  God,  and  that  the  holy  sepulchre  may  be  the 
more  freely  visited  of  godly  strangers  and  devout  pilgrims ; 
and  the  Poem  is  shut  up  in  the  prayers  of  Godfrey ;  it  is 
shewed  unto  us,  that  the  understanding  being  travailed  and 
wearied  in  dvil  actions,  ought  in  the  end  to  rest  in  devotion, 
i  and  in  the  contemplation  of  the  eternal  blessedness  of  tiie 

}  other  most  haf^y  and  immortal  life. 
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BOOK  I. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 

God  sends  his  Angel  to  Tortosa  down, 

Godfrey  unites  the  Christian  peers  and  Inights,         19 
And  all  the  Lords  and  Princes  of  renown 

Choose  him  their  Duke,  to  rule  d»e  wars  and  fights;  32 
He  mustereth  all  his  host,  whose  nnmber  known,  34 

He  sends  them  to  the  fort  that  Sion  hdghts ;  65 

The  aged  Tyrant  Judah's  land  that  guides 
In  fear  and  trouble  to  resist  p]x>vides.  Bl 


13 

■1- 
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I. 

The  sacred  armies  and  the  godly  knight 
That  the  great  sepulchre  of  Christ  did  free 

I  sing ;  much  wrought  his  valour  and  foresight, 
And  in  that  glorious  war  much  sufiS^r'd  he : 

In  vain  'gainst  him  did  heil  oppose  her  might, 
In  vain  the  Turks  and  Morians  armed  be ; 

His  soldiers  wild,  to  brawls  and  mutines  prest, 

Reduced  he  to  peace ;  so  heaven  him  blest. 

n. 

O  heavenly  muse,  that  not  with  fading  bays 

Deckest  thy  brow  by  di*  Heliconian  spring, 
But  sittest,  crown*d  with  stars'  immortal  rays, 
,   In  heaven,  where  legions  of  bright  angels  rang, 
Inspire  life  in  my  wit,  my  thou^ts  upraise. 
My  verse  ennoHe,  and  forgive  the  thi&g, 
If  fictions  light  I  mix  with  truth  divine, 
And  fill  tke»e  lines  wkh  othess'  praise  than  thine. 
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m. 

Thither  thou  know'st  the  world  is  best  inclined  > 
Where  luring  Pamass  most  his  sweet  imparts. 

And  truth  convey'd  in  verse  of  gentle  kind,    •  \ 

To  read  perhaps  will  move  the  dullest  hearts ;  , 

So  WO)  if  children  youne  diseased  we  find,  V; 
Anoint  with  sweets  the  vessel's  foremost  parts, 

To  make  them  taste  the  potions  sharp  we  give ;  L 

They  drink  deceived ;  and  so  deceiv  d  they  live.  { 

TV, 

Ye  noble  princes,  that  protect  and  save 

The  pilgrim  muses,  and  their  ship  defend  \ 

From  rock  of  ignorance,  and  error's  wave,  :\ 

Your  gracious  eyes  upon  this  labour  bend ; 
To  you  &ese  tales  of  love  and  conquests  brave  ', 

I  dedicate,  to  you  this  work  I  send, 
My  muse  hereafter  shall  perhaps  unfold 
Your  fights,  your  battles,  and  your  combats  bold. 

i 

For  if  the  Christian  princes  ever  strive  I 

To  win  fair  Greece  out  of  the  tyrant's  hands, 

And  those  usurping  Ismaelites  deprive  i 

Of  woeful  Thrace,  which  now  captived  stands,  { 

You  must  from  realms  and  seas  the  Turks  forth  drive, 
As  Godfrey  chased  them  from  Judali's  lands. 

And  in  this  legend,  all  that  glorious  deed 

Read,  whilst  you  arm  you :  arm  you,  whilst  you  read. 


VI. 

r  Sixyears  were  run,  since  first,  in  martial  guise,  ^ 

)•  Ine  Christian  lords  warray*d  the  eastern  laiul,  i 

J  Nice  by  assault,  and  Antiooh  by  surprise, 

I  Both  fair,  both  rich,  both  won,  both  conquer'd  stand, 

^  And  this  defended  they,  in  noblest  wise,  i 

'Gainst  Persian  knights  and  many  a  valiant  bend ;  ^ 

Tortosa  won,  lest  winter  might  them  shend. 

They  drew  to  holds,  and  coming  spring  attend. 
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ullen  season  now  was  come  and  gone^ 
it  forc'd  them,  late,  cease  from  their  noble  war, 
I  God  Almighty  from  his  lofty  throne, 
in  those  parts  of  heaven  that  purest  are, 
r  above  the  clear  stars  every  one, 
it  is  hence  up  to  the  highest  star, 
d  down,  and  all  at  once  this  world  behield, 
land,  each  city,  country,  town  and  field. 

vni. 

lings  he  view'd,  at  last  in  Syria  stay*d, 
on  the  Christian  lords,  his  gracious  eye  ; 
wondrous  look  wherewith  he  oft  surveyed 
m's  secret  thoughts  that  most  concealed  lie, 
ist  on  puissant  Godfrey,  that  assayed 

drive  the  Turks  from  Sion's  bulwarks  high, 

full  of  zeal  and  faith,  esteemed  light 
worldly  honour,  empire,  treasure,  might. 


aldwin  next  he  spied  another  thought, 
hom  spirits  proua  to  vain  ambition  move : 
red  he  saw  his  life's  joy  set  at  nought, 
woe-begone  was  he  with  pains  of  love  : 
lond  the  conquered  folk  of  Antioch  brought 
le  gentle  yoke  of  Christian  rule  to  prove, 
aught  them  laws,  statutes,  and  customs  new, 
,  crafts,  obedience,  and  religion  true ; 


X. 


with  such  care  his  busy  work  he  plied, 

lat  to  nouffht  else  his  acting  thougnts  he  bent. 

oung  Rinsddo  fierce  desires  he  spied, 

ad  noble  heart,  of  rest  impatient, 

wealth  or  sovereign  power  he  nought  applied 

is  wits,  but  all  to  virtue  excellent, 

snis  and  rules  of  skill  and  courage  bold 

XK>k  from  Guelpho,  and  his  fathers  old. 
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out. 

ThuS)  when  the  IaM  disooverVl  had  and  seen 
The  hidden  secrets  of  eaich  worthy's  breo^, 

Out  of  the  hierardiies  of  angds  eheen 
The  gentle  Gabriel  cfdled  he  fpom  the  rest ; 

'Twixt  God  and  souls  of  men  that  righteous  been 
Ambassador  is  he,  for  ever  blest, 

The  just  commands  of  heaven's  eternal  King, 

'Twixt  skies  and  €arth,  he  up  and  down  dodi  bring. 

•xn. 

To  whom  the  Lord  thus  spsdce,  Godfredo  find, 
And  in  my  name  ask  him,  why  dodi  he  rest? 

Why  be  his  arms  to  ease  and  peace  resignM? 
Why  frees  he  not  Jerusalem  distressed  ? 

His  peers  to  counsel  call,  4Baeh  baser  mind 
Let  him  stir  up  ;  for,  'diiefhiin  of  the  rest 

I  choose  him  here,  the  earik  shall  him  allow, 

His  fellows  late  shall  be  his  subjects  now. 


This  said,  the  angel  swift  himself  prepar'd 
To  execute  the  charge  impos'd  aright : 

In  form  of  airy  memb^  iiur  embar'd. 
His  spirits  pure  were  subject 'to  our  sight ; 

Like  to  a  man  in  show  and  shape  he  far'd, 
But  full  of  heav'nly  majesty  and  might, 

A  stripling  seem'd  he  thrice  iSve  winters  old, 

And  radiant  beams  adom'd  his  locks  of  gold. 

xnr. 

Of  silver  wings  he  took  a  chining  pair, 

Fringed  with  gold,  unwearied,  nimble,  swift, 

With  these  he  parts  the  winds,  the  clouds,  the  air, 
And  over  seas  and  earth  himself  doth  lift ; 

Thus  clad,  he  cut  the  spheres  and  cirdes  fair, 
And  the  pure  skies  with  sacred  fearers  clUt, 

On  Libanon  at  first  his  foot  he  set. 

And  shook  his  wings  with  rory  May-dews  wet. 
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XV. 

Then  to  Tortoea's  confines  swiftly  sped 
The  sacred  messenger,  with  headlong  flight ; 

Above  the  eastern  wave  appeared  red 
The  rising  sun,  yet  scantiy  half  in  sight ; 

Godfrey  e'en  then  his  mom  devotions  said, 
As  was  his  custom,  when,  with  Titan  bright, 

Appeared  the  angel,  in  his  shape  divine. 

Whose  glory  far  obscured  Phoebus*  shine. 

XVI. 

Godfrey  (quoth  he),  behold  the  season  fit 
To  war,  for  which  thou  waited  hast  so  long, 

Now  serves  the  time,  if  thou  o'erslip  not  it, 
To  free  Jerusalem  from  thrall  and  wrong : 

Thou  with  thy  lords  in  counsel  quickly  sit, 
Comfort  the  feeble,  and  confirm  the  strong, 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  their  general  doth  make  thee, 

And  for  their  chieftain  they  shall  gladly  take  thee. 

XVII. 

I,  fliessenger  from  everlasting  love, 

la  his  great  name  thus  his  behests  do  tell, 

Oh !  what  sure  hope  of  conquest  ought  thee  move  I 
What  zeal,  what  love,  should  in  thy  bosom  dwell ! 

This  said,  he  vanish'd  to  those  seats  above, 
la  height  and  clearness  which  the  rest  excel ; 

BowB  fell  the  Duke,  his  joints  dissolved  asunder. 

Blind  with  the  light,  and  stricken  dead  with  wonder. 

xvni. 

But,  when  recover'd,  he  consider'd  more 
The  man,  his  manner,  and  his  message  said ; 

If  erst  he  M'ished,  now  he  longed  sore 

To  end  that  war,  whereof  he  lord  was  made : 

Nor  sweird  his  breast  with  uncouth  pride  therefore. 
That  heav'n  on  him  above  this  charge  had  laid. 

But,  for  his  great  Creator  would  the  same, 

His  will  increas*d ;  so  fire  augmenteth  flame. 
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The  captains  call'd  forthwith  from  every  tent, 

Unto  the  rendezvous  he  them  invites, 
Letter  on  letter,  post  on  post  he  sent, 

Entreatance  ^r  with  counsel  he  unites ; 
All,  what  a  noble  courage  could  augment, 

The  sleeping  spark  of  valour  what  incites. 
He  us*d,  that  all  their  thoughts  to  honour  rais'd, 
Some  prais'd,  some  pray'd,  some  counselled,  all  pleasedj 

XX. 

The  captains,  soldiers,  all  (save  Boemond)  came. 
And  pitch'd  their  tents,  some  in  tlie  fields  without. 

Some  or  green  boughs  their  slender  cabins  fiimie, 
Some  lodged  were  Tortosa's  streets  about ; 

Of  all  the  host  the  chief  of  worth  and  name 
Assembled  been,  a  senate  grave  and  stout, 

Then  Godfrey,  afler  silence  kept  a  space, 

Lift  up  his  voice,  and  spake  with  princely  grace. 

XXI. 

Warriors,  whom  God  himself  elected  hath 

His  worship  true  in  Sion  to  restore. 
And  still  preserved  from  danger,  harm,  and  scath, 

By  many  a  sea  and  many  an  unknown  shore, 
You  have  subjected  lately  to  his  faith 

Some  provinces  rebellious  long  before ; 
And,  after  conquests  great,  have  in  the  same 
Erected  trophies  to  his  cross  and  name. 

xxn. 

But  not  for  this  our  homes  we  first  forsook. 
And  from  our  native  soil  have  march'd  so  far : 

Nor  us  to  danserous  seas  have  we  betook, 
Expos'd  to  hazard  of  so  far-sought  war, 

Of  glory  vain  to  gain  an  idle  smook. 

And  lands  possessed  that  wild  and  barbarous  ai-e : 

That  for  our  conquests  were  too  mean  a  prey. 

To  shed  our  bloods,  to  work  our  souls*  decay. 
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But  this  the  flNX>pe  was  of  ov  fcnxier  thonght. 
Of  Sion's  fort  to  scale  the  noble  'wall, 

The  Christian  folk  £pom  bondage  to  faanre  Inongte, 
Wherein,  alas,  they  lon^  have  Jived  thraM, 

In  Palestine  an  empire  to  Itaye  wnni^it 
Where  godliness  mi^t  reagn  pernetoal. 

And  none  be  lellt,  that  pilgrkns  wi^ht  denay 

To  see  Chrisf  s  tomb,  wsui  pramis'd  vows  to  paj. 

xxxv. 

What  to  this  hour  sucoessii^y  n  dosie 
Was  full  of  peril,  to  our  faoneiir  sraaU  4 

Nought  to  our  first  designment,  if  we  shan 
The  purposed  end,  or  here  lie  fixed  all : 

What  boots  it  us  these  wass  to  hme  ■begun, 
Or  Europe  rads'd  to  make  proud  Asia  thrall^ 

If  our  beginnings  have  this  ending  known, 

Not  kingdoms  rais'd.,  but  anmes  ovecthrowtt  ? 


Not  as  we  list  erect  we  empires  new 

On  frail  foundations,  laid  in  eartUy  mould. 

Whereof  our  fietith  and  country  be  but  few. 
Among  the  tlK>nsands  stout  of  pt^ans  bold, 

Where  nought  behoves  us  trust  to  Greece  untrue. 
And  western  aid  we  far  remov'd  ibehfdid ; 

Who  buildeth  thus,  raethinks,  so  buildeth  ke, 

As  if  his  work  should  iiis  aepukhie  be. 

sxvx. 

Turks,  Persiam,  <xniquer*d,  Antiodiia  wen, 
Be  glorious  acts,  and  fuU  of  ^orious  praise, 

By  heav'n's  mere  grace^  not  by  our  ppowess,  dene, 
Those  conquests  were  achievVi  by  wondrous  ways : 

If  now  from  that  directed  coMse  we  run 
The  God  of  battles  thus  bef(H«  us  lays, 

His  loving  kindness  shall  we  lose,  I  doubt, 

And  be  a  by-wnrd  to  the  lands  about. 
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Let  not  these  blessings  tlMn,  «ent  -from  «(»▼€, 
Abused  be,  or  spik  in  profane  ^inse, 

But  let  the  issue  oorrespondeRt  p]ov<e 
To  good  begkfiniiies  of  «earii  enfterprise'; 

The  gentle  season  might  «iir  courage  norey 
Now  every  paasave  plain  and  'open  lies : 

What  lets  us  tnen  me  gr^eat  Jerusadem 

With  valiant  squadrons  round  aboat  io  bem  ? 

Lords,  I  protest ;  and  heailcen  all  to  it, 
Ye  times  and  ages,  future,  present,  past ; 

Hear  all  ye  blessed  in  ihe  heavens  that  «it, 
The  time  fer  this  ^achievement  'hasteneth  fast-: 

The  longer  rest  worse  wiU  the  season  fit, 
Our  surety  shaU  with  doubts  be  overcast, 

If  we  foreslow  the  siege,  I  well  foresee 

From  Egypt  will  the  pagans  «iceoiir*d  he. 


This  said,  the  hermit  Peter  rose  and  spake 
(Who  sat  in  coansel  those  great  lords  among), 

At  my  request  this  war  was  undertake, 
In  private  cell  who  erst  liv'd  dosed  long ; 

What  Grodfrey  wills,  of  that  no  question  mike, 
There  cast  no  doubts  where  truth  is  phm  dsid  strong;, 

Your  acts  I  trust  will  correspond  his  speech, 

Yet  one  thing  more  I  would  yon  gladfy  teadh. 


These  strifes,  unless  I  far  mstBke  tiie  thing. 
And  discords  raisMj  oft;  in  ^Bsorder'd  -sort, 

Your  disobedience,  and  ill  managing 
Of  actions,  kat  for  want  cf  due  support, 

Refer  I  justly  to  a  further  spring, 
Spring  of  sedition,  stiife,  oppression,  tert, 

I  mean  commanding  power  to  sundry  gxren, 

Jn  thought,  opinion,  worth,  estate,  unevai. 


,(5 


80  THS  BECOTEBT  [BOOK  X» 


XXXI* 


Where  divers  Lords  diyided  empire  hold, 
Where  causes  be  by  gifts,  not  justice,  tried, 

Where  offices  be  falsely  bought  and  sold, 

Needs  must  the  lordship  there  from  virtue  slide* 

Of  friendly  parts  one  body  then  uphold, 
Create  one  head  the  rest  to  rule  and  guide, 

To  one  the  regal  power  and  sceptre  give, 

That  henceforth  may  your  king  and  sovereign  live. 

xxxn. 

And  therewith  staid  his  speech.     O  gracious  muse. 
What  kindling  motions  in  their  breasts  do  fry  1 

With  grace  divine  the  hermit's  talk  infuse, 
That  in  their  hearts  his  words  may  fhictifie ; 

By  this  a  virtuous  concord  they  did  choose. 
And  all  contentions  then  began  to  die ; 

The  princes  with  the  multitude  agree, 

That  Godfrey  ruler  of  those  wars  should  be. 

XXXIII. 

This  power  they  cave  him,  by  his  princely  right 
All  to  command,  to  judge  all,  good  and  ill. 

Laws  to  impose  to  lands  subdued  by  might. 
To  maken  war  both  when  and  where  he  wiH^ 

To  hold  in  due  subjection  every  wight, 
Theu"  valours  to  be  guided  by  his  skill ; 

This  done,  report  displays  her  tell-tale  wings, . 

And  to  each  ear  the  news  and  tidings  brings. 

XXXIT. 

She  told  the  soldiers,  who  allow'd  him  meet 
And  well  deserving  of  that  sovereign  place ; 

Their  first  salutes  and  acclamations  sweet 
Received  he,  with  love  and  gentie  grace ; 

After,  their  reverence  done,  with  kind  regreet 
Requited  was :  with  mild  and  cheerful  face, 

He  bids  his  armies  should,  the  following  day, 

On  those  fsdr  plains,  their  standards  proud  display* 
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The  golden  mm  rose  from  the  silver  wave, 
And  with  his  beams  enamel'd  every  green, 

When  up  arose  each  warrior  bold  and  brave, 
Glist'rmg  in  filed  steel  and  armomv  sheen. 

With  ioU  V  plumes  their  crests  adom'd  they  have, 
And  all  tofore  their  chieftain  muster'd  been : 

He,  from  a  mountain,  cast  his  curious  sight 

On  every  footman,  and  on  every  Imight. 


My  mind,  time's  enemy,  oblivion's  foe. 
Disposer  true  of  each  note-worthy  thing, 

O  let  thy  virtuous  might  avail  me  so. 

That  I  each  troop  and  captain  great  may  sing, 

That  in  this  glorious  war  did  iamous  grow. 
Forgot  till  now,  b^  time's  evil  handling : 

This  work,  derived  from  thy  treasures  dear. 

Let  all  times  hearken,  never  age  out-wear. 

xxxvn. 

The  French  came  foremost  battailous  and  b<Jd, 
Late  led  by  Hugo,  brother  to  their  kintr. 

From  France  the  ule  that  rivers  four  enfold 

With  rolling  streams  descending  from  their  spring ; 

But  Hugo  dead,  the  lilly  fair  of  gold. 

Their  wonted  ensign,  they  tofore  them  bring 

Under  Clotharius  great,  a  captain  good, 

And  hardy  knight,  ysprung  of  princes'  blood. 

xxxvni. 

A  thousand  were  they  in  strong  armours  clad  ; 

Next  whom  there  marched  forth  another  band, 
That  number,  nature,  and  instruction  had. 

Like  them,  to  fight  iar  off,  or  charge  at  hand. 
All  yaliant  Normans,  by  Lord  Robert  lad. 

The  native  Duke  of  that  renowned  land ; 
Two  Bishops  next  their  standards  proud  upbear, 
Call'd  rererend  William,  and  good  Ademaie. 
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Their  jolly  notes  tkey  diaated  loud  and  cktoTy. 

On  merry  mominfs,  at  the  hums  divine^ 
And  horrid  helHW  high  on  their  heads  they  bear,. 

When  their  fierce  eeurage  they  to  war  iitelim ; 
The  first  four  hundred  faoraenen  gathered  near 

To  Orange  town,  and  lands  that  it  confioe : 
But  Ademare  the  Peggian  youth  brought  out,. 
In  number  like,  in.  hafd  asM^FS  aft  stout. 


Baldwin  his  ensign  fiiir  did  next  desproad 
Among  his  Boulougmefs  of  noble  fiime, 

His  brother  gave  him  all  hk  troops  to  lead 
When  he  eommander  oi  the  field  beeame. 

The  Count  Carinto  did  him  straight  sueeeed, 
Grave  in  adviee,  wdl  skiil'd  in  Mars  Ins  game. 

Four  hundred  brouffht  he ;  but  so  many  thnce 

Led  Baldwin,  clad  m.  gilden  aims  of  price*. 


xu. 


Guelpho  next  them  the  hmd  and  place  posaes^d,. 

Wnose  fortunes  good  with  his  great  acts  agree, 
By  his  Italian  sire,  from  th'  house'  of  £st 

Well  could  he  bring  his  noble  pedigree, 
A  German  bom,  with  rich  powessionS'  blest, 

A  worthy  bnmch  sjHnmg  from  the  Giielpfaian  treef 
'Twixt  Rhone  and  Danubie  the  land  eontam'd 
He  rul'd,  where  Suaves  and  Rhetians  whilom  reigii'd.. 


His  mother's  heritager  was  this  and  right, 
To  which  he  added  more  by  conquest  got,. 

From  thence  approved  men  of  pasung  might, 
He  brought,  that  death  or  danger  feared  not ; 

It  was  their  wont  in  feasts  to  spend  the  niefat. 
And  pass  cold  dhys  in  baths  and  houses  hoi. 

Five  thousand  late,,  of  which  now  seantly  are 

The  thud  part  kft|.sudi;  is  the  chance  of  war. 
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The  nation  then  with  crisped  lodks  tod  fair^ 
That  dwell  between  the  seas  and-  Ardenne  wsod. 

Where  Moselle  streams  and  Rhene  the  meadows-  wear, 
A  batten  soil,  for  grai%  for  pasture  good, 

Their  islanders  with  them,  who  o£t  repair 
Their  earthen  bulwarks  'gainst  the  ocean  fleod^ 

The  flood,  elsewhere  that  ships  and  barks  dettoars, 

But  there  drowns  cities,  countEies^  towns,  and  t»wers* 

Both  in  one  troopi,  and  but  a  thooaend  all. 

Under  smother  Robert  fierce  they  run ; 
Then  th'  English  squadron,  aoktievs  stout  and  tail. 

By  William  led,  thdr  so?ereign's  younger  son, 
These  archers  be,  and  with  them  come  w&ial,^ 

A  people  near  the  northern  pole  that  won. 
Whom  Ireland  sent  &om  loughs  and  forests  hoar,. 
Divided  far  by  sea  from  Europe's  shore. 

Tancredie  next,,  nor  'mon^  them  all  was  one, 
Rinald  except,  a  prince  of  greater  might  f 

With  majesty  nis  noble  count'oniee  shone, 

High  were  his  thoughts,  his  heart  was  bold  in  fight, 

No  shamefid  vice  his  worth  had  OTergone, 
His  &uk  was  We,  by  unadvised  siglit^ 

Bred  in  th>e  dangers  of  adventuroua:  arany 

And  nursfd.  with  griefr,  with  sorrows,  wocsy  and  harma^ 

XI.VI. 

Fame  tells,  that  on  that  ever-blessed  day, 

When  Christian  swords  with  Persian  blood  were  died. 
The  furious  prince  Tancredie  from  that  fray 

His  cowarJi  foes  chaced  through  forests  wrcte, 
Till  tired  with  the  fight,  the  heat,  the  way,^ 

He  sought  some  pkce  to  rest  his  weary  side. 
And  drew  him  near  a  silver  stream,  that  play'd 
Among  wild  herbs,  under  ihe  greenwood  shade. 
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XLVn. 

A  Pagan  damsel  there  unwarei  he  met. 
In  shining  steel,  all  save  her  visage  fsdr, 

Her  hair  unbound  she  made  a  wanton  net 
To  catch  sweet  breathing  from  the  cooling  air. 

On  her  at  gaze  his  longing  looks  he  set, 

Sight,  wonder ;  wonder,  love ;  love  bred  his  care ; 

O  love,  O  wonder ;  love  new  bom,  new  bred, 

Now  grown,  now  ann'd,  this  champion  captive  led. 

zZiYin. 

Her  helm  the  virgin  don'd,  and  but  some  wig^t 
She  fear'd  might  come  to  aid  him  as  they  fought, 

Her  courage  yeam*d  to  have  aasail'd  the  knight, 
Yet  thence  she  fled,  unoompanied,  unsought, 

And  left  her  image  in  his  heart  ypight. 

Her  sweet  idea  wandered  through  his  thought ; 

Her  shape,  her  gesture,  and  her  place  in  mind 

He  kept,  and  blew  love's  fire  witn  that  wind. 


Well  mieht  you  read  his  ackness  in  his  eyes. 
Their  banks  were  full,  their  tide  was  at  the  flow. 

His  help  far  ofi*,  his  hurt  within  him  lies. 

His  hopes  unsprung,  his  cares  were  fit  to  mow. 

Eight  hundred  horse,  from  Champaign  came,  he  guies. 
Champaign,  a  land  where  wealth,  ease,  pleasure  grow, 

Rich  nature's  pomp  and  pride,  the  Tirrhene  main 

There  woos  the  hills,  hills  woo  the  vallies  plain. 

L. 

Two  hundred  Greeks  came  next,  in  fight  well  tried, 
Not  surely  arm'd  in  steel  or  iron  strong. 

But  each  a  glave  had  pendant  by  his  side. 

Their  bows  and  quivers  at  their  shoulders  hung, 

Their  horses  well  inured  to  chace  and  ride, 
In  diet  spare,  untir'd  with  labour  long, 

Ready  to  charge  and  to  retire  at  will, 

Though  broken,  scattered,  fled,  they  skirmish  still. 
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Zri. 

Tatine  their  guide,  and  except  Tc&ie,  none 
Of  all  the  Greeks  went  with  the  Christiai  boMl : 

O  sin,  O  shame,*0  Greece  aecim'd  alone  I 
Did  not  this  fktal  war  affitmt  tii j  coast  ? 

Yet  sattest  thou  an  idle  lookernm, 

And  ^ad  attendest  which  side  won  or  lost : 

Now  if  thou  be  a  bond  slave  vile  become 

No  wrong  is  that,  but  God's  most  r^teous  doom. 

In  order  last,  but  ilrst  in  worth  and  ftme, 
Unfear'd  in  fight,  unttr^d  with  hurt  or  wound, 

The  noble  squadron  of  adventurers  came, 
Terrors  to  all  that  tread  on  Asian  ground ; 

Cease  Orpheus  of  thy  Minois,  Arthur  shame 
To  boast  of  Launeelot,  or  thj  table  round, 

For  these  whom  antique  times  with  laurd  drest. 

These  far  exceed,  them,  thee,  and  aH  the  rest. 

•un. 

Dudon  of  Consa  was  ^leir  guide  and  lord, 
And  for  of  worth  and  Inrth  aKke  they  been, 

They  chose  him  captam,  by  theb  free  accord. 
For  he  most  acts  had  done,  most  battles  seen  ; 

Grave  was  the  man  in  years,  in  looks,  in  word. 
His  locks  were  gray,  yet  was  his  courage  green. 

Of  worth  and  might  the  noble  badge  he  bore. 

Old  scars  of  grievous  woonds  receiv'd  of  yore. 

ur. 

After,  came  Eustace,  well  esteemed  man 

For  Godfrey's  sake  his  brother,  and  his  own ; 

The  king  of  rforway's  heir,  Gemando,  then. 
Proud  of  his  father's  titles,  sceptre,  crown ; 

lU^er  of  Balnavill,  and  Engerlan 

For  hardy  knights  approved  were  and  known ; 

Besides  were  number'a,  in  that  wai4ike  tnun, 

Rambald,  Gentonio,  and  the  Grerards  twain. 

VOL.   I.  c 
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Ubaldo  then,  and  puissant  Rosimond 

Of  Lancaster  the  heir,  in  rank  succeed ; 
Let  none  foreet  Obiio  of  Tuscan  lond, 

Well  worthy  praise  for  many  a  worthy  deed, 
Nor  tiiose  three  brethren,  Lombards  fierce,  and  yond, 

Achilles,  Sforza,  and  stem  Palameed ; 
Nor  Otton's  shield  he  conquered  in  those  stowers, 
In  which  a  snake  a  naked  child  devours. 

Guascher  and  Raiphe  in  valour  like  there  was^ 

The  one  and  otner  Guide,  famous  both ; 
Gemier  and  Eberard  to  overpass 

In  foul  oblivion  would  my  muse  be  loth ; 
With  hb  Gildippes  dear,  Eldward,  alas, 

A  loving  pair,  to  war  amonff  them  go'th^ 
In  bond  of  virtuous  love  together  tied. 
Together  served  they,  and  together  died. 

LVII. 

In  school  of  love  are  all  things  taught  we  see. 
There  learned  this  maid  oiarms  the  ireful  guise^ 

Still  by  his  side  a  faithful  guard  went  she, 
One  truelove  knot  their  lives  together  ties, 

No  wound  to  one  alone  could  dangerous  be, 
But  each  the  smart  of  other's  anguish  tries, 

If  one  were  hurt,  the  other  felt  the  sore, 

She  lost  her  blood,  he  spent  his  life  therefore. 

LVIII. 

But  these  and  all  Rinaldo  far  exceeds. 
Star  of  this  sphere,  the  diamond  of  this  ring, 

The  nest,  where  courage  with  sweet  mercy  breeds  ; 
A  comet,  worthy  each  eye's  wondering ; 

His  years  are  fewer  than  his  noble  deeds, 
His  fruit  is  ripe  soon  as  his  blossoms  springy 

Armed,  a  Mars  might  coyest  Venus  move, 

And  if  disarmed,  then  God  himself  of  Iiove« 
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Sophta  by  Adi^  flowery  bonk  him  bore, 
Sophia  the  fair,  spouse  to  Bertolda  great) 

Fit  mother  for  that  pearle,  and  before 

The  tender  imp  was  weaned  from  the  teat. 

The  Princess  Maud  him  took ;  in  virtue's  lore 
She  brought  him  up,  fit  for  each  worthy  feat. 

Till  of  these  wars  the  golden  trump  he  hears, 

That  soundeth  glory,  fame,  praise  m  his  ears. 

And  then,  though  scantly  three  times  five  years  old^ 
He  fled  alone,  by  many  an  unknown  coast, 

O'er  ^gean  seas,  by  many  a  Greekish  hold, 
Till  he  arrived  at  the  Christian  host ; 

A  noble  flight,  adventurous,  brave,  and  bold, 
Whereon  a  valiant  prince  might  justly  boast. 

Three  years  he  serv'd  in  field,  when  scant  begin 

Few  golden  hairs  to  deck  his  ivory  chin. 

JLXI. 

The  horsemen  past,  their  void-left  stations  fill 
The  bands  on  foot,  and  Reymond  them  befom, 

Of  Toulouse  lord ;  from  lands  near  Piraene  hill, 
By  Garonne  streams  and  salt  sea  billows  worn, 

Four  thousand  foot  he  brought,  well  arm'd,  and  skill 
Had  they  all  pains  and  travel  to  have  bom. 

Stout  men  of  arms,  and  with  their  guide  of  power 

Like  Troy's  old  town,  defenc'd  with  Ilion*s  tower. 

Next  Stephen  of  Amboise  did  five  thousand  lead. 
The  men  he  press'd  from  Tours  and  Blois  but  late,, 

To  hard  assays  unfit,  unsure  at  need. 

Yet  arm'd  to  point  in  well  attemper'd  plate. 

The  land  did  like  itself  the  people  oreed, 
The  soil  is  gentle,  smooth,  soft,  delicate ; 

Boldly  they  charge,  but  soon  retire  for  doubt, 

Like  fire  of  straw  soon  kindled^  soon  burnt  out. 

c  2 
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The  third  Alc8Sto  marched,  and  with  him 
The  boaster  brou|^fat  six  thoiunid  Switzers  \xM ; 

Audacious  were  their  looks,  their  feces  grim, 
Strong  castles  on  tiie  Alpine  difi  th^  hold ; 

Their  shares  and  culters  broke,  to  armom^  trim 
They  change  that  metal,  cast  in  warlike  mould ; 

And  with  this  band  late  herds  and  HoAa  that  snide, 

Now  kings  and  realms  he  threatened  and  defied. 

£XIT. 

The  glorious  standard  last  to  heaven  they  sprad. 
With  Peter's  keys  ennobled,  and  his  crown, 

With  it  seven  thousand  stout  Camillo  had, 
Embattailed  in  walls  of  ircm  brown ; 

In  this  adventure  and  occasion,  glad 
So  to  reviye  the  Romans'  old  renown,' 

Or  prove  at  least  to  all  of  wiser  thought 

Their  hearts  were  fertile  land,  although  unwrought. 

MtV. 

But  now  was  passed  every  regiment. 

Each  band,  each  troop,  eaoi  person,  worth  regard, 
When  Godfrey  with  his  lords  to  counsel  went, 

And  thus  the  Duke  his  princely  will  dedar'd : 
I  will,  when  day  next  clears  the  firmament, 

Our  ready  host  in  haste  be  all  prepar'd 
Closely  to  march  to  Sion's  noble  wall. 
Unseen,  unheard,  or  undescried  at  all. 

ULYI. 

Prepare  you  then,  for  travail  strong  and  light, 

•Fierce  to  the  combat,  glad  to  victory : 
And  with  that  word  and  warning  soon  was  dight 

Each  soldier,  longing  for  near  coming  glory ; 
Impatient  be  they  of  the  morning  bright. 

Of  honour  so  them  priek*d  the  memory. 
But  yet  their  chieftain  had  oonceiv'd  a  fear 
Within  his  heart,  but  k^  it  secret  there. 
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For  he  hv  faithfid  quail  was  assDr'dy 
That  Egypt's  lung  was  forward  oa  his  way^ 

And  io  arrive  at  Gaza  old  procar'd 

A  fort,  that  <m  the  Syrian  frontiers  lay ; 

Nor  thinks  he  that  a  man  to  wars  enur'd 
Will  ought  fordowy  or  in  his  journey  stay, 

For  well  he  knew  him  for  a  dang'rous  foe ; 

An  herald  call'd  he  then,  and  spake  him  so : 

A  pinnace  take  thee,  swift  as  shaft  from  how. 
And  speed  thee,  Henry,  to  the  Greekish  main, 

There  should  arrive,  as  I  by  letters  know 
From  one  that  never  anght  reports  in  vain, 

A  valiant  youth,  in  whom  all  virtues  flow, 
To  help  us  this  great  conquest  to  obtain, 

The  Prince  of  Danes  he  is,  and  brings  to  war 

A  troop  with  him  from  under  th'  Arctic  star. 

XJUDC. 

And,  for  I  doubt  the  Greekish  monarch  sly, 
Will  use  with  him  some  of  his  wonted  craft. 

To  stay  his  passage,  or  divert  awry 

Elsewhere  his  tocce&j  his  first  journey  laft. 

My  herald  good,  and  messenger  well  try. 
See  that  these  succours  be  not  us  beraftt. 

But  send  him  thence  with  such  convenient  speed. 

As  with  his  honour  stands,  and  with  our  need. 


Return  not  thou,  but  legier  stay  behind, 

And  move  the  Greekish  prince  to  send  us  aid, 

Tell  him  his  kingly  promise  doth  him  bind 
To  give  us  succours,  by  his  covenant  made. 

This  said,  and  thus  instruct,  his  letters  sign'd 
The  trusty  herald  took,  nor  longer  staid, 

But  iqped  him  thence  to  done  his  lord's  behest. 

And  thus  the  Duke  reduced  his  thoughts  to  rest. 
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una, 

Aurora  bright  her  chrystal  gates  unbarr'd, 

And  bridegroom-like  forto-step'd  the  glorious  sun, 

When  trumpets  loud  and  clarions  shrill  were  heard, 
And  every  one  to  rouse  him  fierce  begun, 

Sweet  music  to  each  heart  for  war  prepar'd, 
The  soldiers  glad  by  heaps  to  harness  run ; 

So,  if  with  drought  endangered  be  their  grain. 

Poor  ploughmen  joy,  when  thunders  promise  rain. 

Some  shirts  of  mail,  some  coats  of  plate  put  on, 
Some  don'd  a  cuirass,  some  a  corslet  bright. 

An  hawberk  some,  and  some  a  habergeon, 
So  every  one  in  arms  was  quickly  aight, 

His  wonted  guide  each  soldier  tends  upon, 
Loose  in  the  wind  waved  their  banners  light, 

Their  standard  royal  towards  heaven  they  spread, 

The  cross  triumphant  on  the  Pagans  dead. 

LXXIII. 

Meanwhile  the  car  that  bears  the  light'ning  brand, 
Upon  the  eastern  hill  was  mounted  high, 

And  smote  the  glist'ring  armies  as  they  stand, 

With  quivering  beams  which  daz'd  the  wond'ring  eye, 

That  Phaeton-like  it  tired  sea  and  land, 
The  sparkles  seera'd  up  to  the  skies  to  fly ; 

The  horses  neigh,  and  clatt'ring  armours  sowne. 

Pursue  tlie  echo  over  dale  and  down. 

ucxiv. 

Their  general  did  with  due  care  provide 
To  save  his  men  irom  ambush  and  from  train ; 

Some  troops  of  horse  that  lightly  armed  ride, 
He  sent  to  scour  the  woods  and  forests  main, 

His  pioneers  their  busy  work  applied, 

To  even  the  paths  and  make  tne  highways  plain, 

They  fiU'd  the  pits,  and  smoothed  the  rougher  ground, 

And  ojwn'd  every  strait  they  closed  found. 
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They  meet  no  forces  gathered  by  their  foe, 

No  towers,  defencM  with  rampire,  mote,  or  wall, 

No  stream,  no  wood,  no  mountain  could  forslow 
Their  hasty  pace,  or  stop  their  march  at  all : 

So  when  his  banks  the  prince  of  rivers,  Po, 
Doth  overswell,  he  breaks,  with  hideous  fall. 

The  mossy  rocks  and  trees  overgrown  with  age. 

Nor  aught  withstands  his  fury  and  his  rage, 

LXXVI. 

The  king  of  Tripoli  in  every  hold 

Shut  up  his  men,  munition,  and  his  treasure. 

The  strangling  troops  sometimes  assail  he  would, 
Save  that  he  durst  not  move  them  to  displeasure, 

He  staid  their  rage  with  presents,  gifts,  and  gold. 
And  led  them  through  his  land  at  ease  and  leisure ; 

To  keep  his  realm  in  peace  and  rest  he  chose, 

With  what  conditions  Godfrey  list  impose, 

LXXVII. 

Those  of  Mount  Seir,  that  neighboureth  by  east 

The  holy  city,  faithful  folk  each  one, 
Down  from  the  hill  descended  most  and  least. 

And  to  the  Christian  Duke  by  heaps  they  gone, 
And  welcome  him  and  his,  with  joy  and  feast, 

On  him  they  smile,  on  him  they  gaze  alone, 
And  were  his  guides,  as  faithful,  from  that  day, 
As  Hesperus,  that  leads  the  sun  his  way. 

LXXYIU. 

Along  the  sands  his  armies  safe  they  guide. 
By  ways  secure,  to  them  well  known  beibre ; 

Upon  the  tumbling  billows  fraughted  ride 
The  armed  ships,  coasting  along  the  shore, 

Which  for  the  camp  might  every  day  provide 
To  bring  munition  g(K)d,  and  victuals*  store, 

The  Isles  of  Greece  sent  in  provision  meet. 

And  store  of  wine  from  Scios  came  and  Crete. 


f^: 
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Great  Neptune  gHered  uademeatli  Ihe  loiii 
Of  ships,, bi^s,  galfies,  twrks,  «nd  fongwitmes. 

In  all  the  mid-earth  seas  was  kH  no  road, 
Wherein  the-  Fagan  his  bold  mgiis  untwines, 

Spread  was  the  huge  Arniado  wide  and  foread, 
From  V^lee,  ^nes,  and  towns  wtiioh  fbem  taonfisesy 

From  Holland,  England,  Franoe,  and  SiciSi  aent, 

And  all  for  Jiidah  ready  boioid  and  bent ; 


All  these  together  were  oombin'd,  and  knit 

With  surest  bonds  of  lore  and  friendship  strong*. 

Together  saiPd  they,  iraaglit  with  all  dnngs  fit 
To  service  done  by  land  that  nriglit  bekiig, 

And  when  occasion  aervM  disbarked  it ; 

Then«aird  the  Asian  ooasis  and  ii^es  along ; 

Thither  with  speed  their  hasty  course  they  piiedy 

Where  Christ  the  Lord  Hor  ear  ofienoes  died. 

UEXZI. 

The  brazen  trmnp  of  iron-winged  &me. 

That  mingieA  isdrthful  troth  yridi  foi^ged  lies,  "' 

Foretold  the  Heathen  how  the  Christians  came. 
How  thHherward  the  eonqnering  uim  1»«, 

Of  every  knight  it  sounds  the  worth  and  name, 
Each  troop,  each  band,  eadi  squadron  it  descries, 

And  threat*neth  death  to  those,  fire,  sword,  andslm^tcr. 

Who  held  captiyed  Isntel's  fairest  ^ojo^ter. 

The  fear  of  ill  exceeds  ^  «ril  we  fear, 

For  so  «ur  present  harms  sdll  most  annoy  os. 

Each  mind  is  pressM,  and  open  every  e«r 
To  hear  new  tidii^,  though  they  no  way  joy  as. 

This  secret  rumouor  whispei^d  every  where 

About  the  town,  these  Christiais  will  destroy  ns ; 

The  aged  king  his  coming  evil  that  knew, 

Did  cursed  thoughts  m  his  felse  heart  renew. 

c  3 
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vaxai. 

This  aged  prince,  ydeped  Aladine, 

Ruled  in  care,  new  sovereiffn  of  this  state ; 

A  ^rant  erst,  but  now  his  fell  engine 
His  graver  age  did  somewhat  mitigate ; 

He  heard  the  western  lords  would  undermine 
His  city's  wall,  and  lay  his  towers  prostrate* 

To  former  fear  he  adds  a  new-come  doubt, 

Treason  he  fears  within,  and  force  without. 

For  nations  twain  inhabit  there  and  dwell. 

Of  sundry  faith,  together  in  that  town, 
The  lesser  part  on  Christ  believed  well. 

On  Termagant  the  more,  and  on  Mahowne : 
But  when  this  king  had  made  his  oonouest  fell, 

And  brought  that  region  subject  to  nis  crown^ 
Of  burdens  all  he  set  the  Paynims  large, 
And  on  poor  Christians  laid  the  double  charge*. 

LXXXV. 

His  native  wrath  revived  with  this  new  thought. 
With  age  and  years  that  weakened  was  of  yore ; 

Such  madness  in  his  cruel  bosom  wrought. 
That  now,  than  ever,  blood  he  thirsteth  more ; 

So  stings  a  snake  that  to  the  fire  is  brought. 

Which  harmless  lay  benumbed  with  cold  before  ; 

A  lion,  so,  his  rage  renewed  hath, 

Though  tame  before^  if  he  be  moY*d  to  wrath. 

ucxxvi. 

I  see,  quoth  he,  some  expectation  vsdn, 
In  these  false  Christians,  and  some  new  content ; 

Our  common  loss  they  trust  will  be  their  gain. 
They  laugh,  we  weep ;  they  joy,  while  we  lament  j 

And  more,  perchance  by  treason  or  by  train, 
To  murder  us  they  secretly  consent, 

Or  otherwise  to  work  us  harm  and  woe, 

To  ope  the  gates,  and  so  let  in  our  foe. 
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LZXXYH. 

But,  lest  they  should  efiect  their  cursed  will, 

Let  us  destroy  this  serpent  on  his  nest ; 
Both  young  and  old,  let  us  this  people  kill, 

The  tender  infiints  at  their  mothers'  breast ; 
Their  houses  bum,  their  holy  temples  iill 

With  bodies  slain,  of  those  that  lov'd  them  best ; 
And  on  that  tomb  they  hold  so  much  iu  price, 
Let 's  offer  up  their  priests  in  sacrifice. 

LXXXVIII. 

Thus  thought  the  tyrant  in  his  trait'rous  mind, 
But  durst  not  follow  what  he  liad  decreed ; 

Yet,  if  the  innocents  some  mercy  find. 

From  cowardice,  not  ruth,  did  that  proceed. 

His  noble  foes  durst  not  his  craven  kind 
Exasperate,  by  such  a  bloody  deed  ; 

For  if  he  need,  what  grace  could  then  be  got, 

If  thus  of  peace  he  broke,  or  loos'd  the  knot  V 

His  villain  heart  his  cursed  rage  restrain'd, 

To  other  thoughts  he  bent  his  fierce  desire :  « 

The  suburbs,  first,  flat  with  the  earth  he  plain'd, 
And  burnt  their  buildings  with  devouring  fire ; 

Loth  was  the  wretch  the  frenchmen  should  have  gain'd 
Or  help,  or  ease,  by  finding  aught  intire ; 

Cedron,  Bethsaida,  and  each  watering  els, 

Empoison'd  he,  both  fountains,  springs,  and  wells. 

xc. 

So  wary-wise  this  child  of  darkness  was, 

The  city's  self  he  strongly  fortifies ; 
Three  sides  by  scite  it  well  defensed  has. 

That 's  only  weak  that  to  the  northward  lies ; 
With  mighty  bars  of  long  enduring  brass, 

The  steel-bound  doors,  and  iron  gates  he  ties. 
And  lastly,  legions  armed  well  provides, 
Of  subjects  bom,  and  hired  aid  besides. 
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BOOK  II. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Ismeno  ooDJures,  but  his  channs  are  Tain : 

Aladine  will  kill  the  ChrisliaDS  in  his  ire :  '9 
Scmhronia  and  Olindo  wonld  be  slain                          '  14 

To  saye  the  rest,  the  king  grams  their  desire ;  32 
Clorinda  hears  their  £ict»  and  fortune's  plain. 

Their  pardon  gets,  and  ke^s  fhen  £ram  the  fire :      981 

Argantes,  when  Aletes*  speeches  are  61 

I>e6pis'd,  defies  the  Duke  to  mortal  war.  89 


1. 

While  thus  the^^nmt  bends  his  tiionghts  to  anns, 

Ismeno  'gan  tofijre  his  sight  appear, 
Ismen,  dead  bonea  laid  in  cold  gravea  that  warmsj 

And  makes  them  speak,  smdl,  taste, toiich,  see,aBd  hear; 
Ismcn,  with  terror  of  his  raigfafy  channs, 

That  makes  great  Dis  in  deepest  hell  t»  fear, 
That  binds  and  looseth  souls  oondemn'd  to  woe. 
And  sends  the  devHs  on  errands  to  and  iro*. 

n. 

A  Christian  once,  Macon  he  now  adores, 
Nor  could  he  quite  his  wonted  fiiith  fbiaake, 

But  in  his  widced  arts  both  oft  implores 

Help  from  the  Lord,  and  aid  from  Pluto  falake ; 

He,  from  deep  caves  bjr  Adiofon's  dark  shore, 
Where  onJes  vain  smd  spells  he  us'd  to  make^ 

T*  advise  his  king  in  these  extremes  is  come  \ 

Aivhitophell  so  couasell'd  Absakm. 
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My  liege,  lie  says,  the  caoBop  fiirt  hi&er  laovw^ 
The  axe  U  laid  unto  this  cedar's  root ; 

But  let  us  work  as  valiant  men  bdioves, 
For  boldest  hearts  good  fortune  helpeth  out : 

Your  nrincely  care  tout  kingly  wisdom  proves. 
Well  have  you  labour'd^  well  foreseen  abeut. 

If  each  perform  his  charge  and  duty  so, 

Nought  but  his  grave  hi^  conquer  shall  your  foe. 

From  surest  castle  of  my  secret  cell 
I  come,  partaker  of  your  good  and  ill ; 

What  counsel  sage  or  magic  s  sacred  sp^ 
May  profit  us,  all  that  perform  I  wul : 

The  sprites  impure,  irom  bliss  that  whiloat  fell. 
Shall  to  your  service  bow,  constrained  by  skill : 

But  how  we  must  begin  thi»  enterprise, 

I  will  your  highness  thus  in  brief  advise. 

V. 

Within  the  Christians'  diurd»,  from  light  of  skies,. 

An  hidden  altar  stands,  far  out  of  sight,. 
On  which  the  image  consecrated  lies 

Of  Christ's  dear  mother,  call'd  a  virgin  bright ; 
An  hundred  lamps  aye  burn  before  her  eyes ; 

She,  in  a  slender  veil  of  tinsel  dight. 
On  every  side  great  plenty  doth  behold 
Of  ofieniiga  iM^ught,  myiih^  fraddncense,  and  gold. 

This  idol  would  I  have  reraov'd  away 

From  thence,  and  by  your  princely  hand  iraosport, 
In  Macon's  sacred  temple  safe  it  lay. 

Which  then  I  will  enchant  in  wond'rous  sort, 
That  while  the  image  in  that  church  doth  stay. 

No  strength  of  arma  shall  win  this  noble  fort. 
Or  shake  this  puissant  wall ;  such  passing  might 
Have  spells  and  channs,  if  they  be  said  aright 
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VII. 


Advised  thus,  the  king  impatient 
Flew  in  his  fiiry  to  the  house  of  God, 

The  ima^  took,  with  words  unreverent 
Abus'd  the  prelates,  who  that  deed  forbod ; 

•Swift  with  his  prey  away  the  tyrant  went. 

Of  God's  sharp  justice  nought  he  fear'd  the  rod, 

But  in  his  chapel  vile  the  image  laid, 

On  which  th'  enchanter  charms  and  witchcrafts  said. 


vin. 


When  Phcebus  next  unclosed  his  wakeful  eye, 
Uprose  the  sexton  of  that  place  prophane, 

And  miss'd  the  image  where  it  us'd  to  lie ; 

£ach-where  he  sought  in  grief,  in  fear,  in  vain  ; 

Then  to  the  king  his  loss  he  'gan  descrie, 
Who  sore  enraged  kill'd  him  for  his  pain. 

And  straight  conceived,  in  his  malicious  wit, 

iSome  Christian  bade  this  great  offence  commit. 

IX. 

But  whether  this  were  act  of  mortal  hand, 

Or  else  the  Prince  of  Heav'n's  eternal  pleasure, 

That  of  his  mercy  would  this  wretch  withstand. 
Nor  let  so  vile  a  chest  hold  such  a  treasure, 

As  yet  conjecture  hath  not  fully  scann*d ; 
By  godliness  let  us  this  action  measure. 

And  truth  of  purest  faith  will  fitly  prove, 

That  this  rare  grace  came  down  from  heav'n  above. 

X. 

With  busy  search  the  tyrant  *gan  invade 
Each  house,  each  hold,  each  temple,  and  each  tent, 

To  them  the  fault  or  foulty  one  bewrai'd, 
Or  hid,  he  promis*d  gifts  or  punishment ; 

His  idle  charms  the  false  enchanter  said, 

But  in  this  maze  still  wander'd  and  mis-went. 

For  heaven  decreed  to  conceal  the  same, 

To  make  the  miscreant  more  to  feel  his  shame. 
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XI, 

Bat  when  the  angry  king  discover'd  not 
What  guilty  hand  this  sacrilege  had  wrought. 

His  ireful  courage  boiled  in  vengeance  hot 
Against  the  Christians,  whom  he  faultere  thought ; 

AH  ruth,  compassion,  mercy,  he  forgot, 
*  A  stafF  to  beat  that  dog  he  long  had  sought : 

Let  them  all  die,  quoth  he,  both  great  and  small, 

So  shall  the  offender  perish  sure  withall. 

xn. 

To  spill  the  wine  with  poison  mizM  who  spares  ? 

Slay  then  the  righteous  with  the  faulty-one. 
Destroy  this  field,  that  yieldeth  nought  but  tares, 

With  thorns  this  vineyard  all  is  overgone ; 
Among  these  wretches  is  not  one  that  cares 

For  us,  our  laws,  or  our  religion, 
Up,  up,  dear  subjects,  fire  and  weapon  take. 
Bum,  murder,  kUl,  these  traitors,  for  my  sakct    J 

xni. 

This  Herod  thus  would  Bethlem's  infants  kill ; ' 
The  Christians  soon  these  direful  news  receive. 

The  trump  of  death  sounds  in  their  hearing  shrill. 
Their  weapon,  faith ;  their  fortress  was  the  grave, 

They  had  no  courage,  time,  devise,  or  will, 
To  fight,  to  flie,  excuse,  or  pardon  crave. 

But  stood  prepared  to  die,  yet  nelp  they  find 

Whence  least  they  hope,  such  knots  can  heav'n  unbind. 

XIV. 

Among  them  dwelt,  her  parents'  joy  and  pleasure, 
A  maid,  whose  fruit  was  ripe,  not  over-year'd, 

Her  beauty  was  her  not-esteemed  treasure ; 
The  field  of  love,  with  plough  of  virtue  ear'd. 

Her  labour  goodness,  godliness  her  leisure ; 

Her  house  the  heav'n  by  this  full  moon  aye  clear'd^ 

For  there,  from  lover's  eyes  withdrawn,  alone 

With  virgin  beams  this  spotless  Cinthia  shone. 
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But  what  aviul'd  her  resoiotioii  xbMs^ 
Whoa0  lobereBt  looks  were  wiietstaaes io4eanf 

Nor  love  consents  that  beauty's  field  lie  waste ; 
Her  Tisage  set  Olindo's  heart  on  fire : 

O  subtile  love !  a  thousand  wiles  then  kast, 
By  humUe  sut,  by  service,  or  by  hine, 

To  win  a  asaiden's  hold,  a  ihii^  saon  done, 

For  nature  fram'd  aU  wooien  to  be  woo. 

XVI. 

Sophronia  ilie,  Olindo  bight  ikie  you&, 

Both  of  one  town,  both  in  one  fiiith  wera  teaght. 

She  fair,  he  fall  of  bashfufaiess  and  truth, 

Lov'd  much,  hop'd  little,  and  desired  nongkt ; 

He  durst  not  speak,  by  sait  to  purchase  rath. 
She  saw  not,  marked  not,  wist  not  wrhai  he  solvit; 

Thus  lov'd,  thus  serv'd  he  long,  but  not  legarded, 

Unseen,  unmarked,  unpitied,  unrewarded. 


To  her  came  message  of  the  murderment, 

Whonein  her  gmltless  fnends  should  hopeless  sterve. 

She  that  was  noble,  wise,  as  fiur  and  gent. 

Cast  how  she  might  their  harmless  lives  preserve ; 

Zeal  was  the  spring  whence  flowM  her  haraBnent, 
From  maiden's  shame  yet  was  i^e  loth  to  swerve : 

Yet  had  her  courage  ta'en  so  sure  a  hold, 

That  boldness,  shame&st ;  shame  had  made  her  Md. 

xvni. 

And  forth  she  went,  a  shop  for  merchandize, 
Full  -of  rich  stuff,  but  noae  for  sale  exposed,  . 

A  veil  obscur'd  the  sun-shkie  ef  her  ^es. 
The  rose  within  herself  her  sweetness  dosed. 

Each  ornament  about  her  seemly  lies, 
•  By  curious  dimce,  or  careless  art,  composed  ;* 

For  what  the  most  neglects,  most  curious  TOore, 

So  beauty 's  helped  fey  nature,  heaven,  and  low. 
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Admir'd  of  all  on  vent  Has  noble  maid 
Until  tfao  preaenoe  of  the  king  she  gamed. 

Nor,  for  he  swell'd  with  ire,  was  she  afraid, 
But  his  fierce  wrath  with  fearless  grace  sustained ; 

I  come,  quoth  she  (but  be  thine  anger  stud, 
And  cauaeleas  rage  'gainst  ftultleas  souls  restrained), 

I  come  to  show  thee  and  to  bring  thee  both 

The  wight,  whose  &ct  hath  made  thy  heart  so  wroth. 


Her  modest  boldness,  and  that  ligfat'ning  ray 
Which  her  sweet  beauty  streamed  on  nis  face. 

Had  strook  the  prinoe  wim  wonder  and  dismay. 
Changed  his  cheer  and  dear'd  his  moody  grace. 

That  had  her  eyes  disposed  their  looks  to  play. 
The  king  had  snared  been  in  love's  strong  laoe ; 

But  waywtffd  beauty  doth  not  fimcy  move, 

A  frown  forbids,  a  smile  engendereth  love. 


It  was  amazement,  wonder  and  delight. 
Although  not  love,  i^tmt  moved  his  cruel  sense, 

Tell  on,  quoth  he,  unfold  the  chance  aright. 
Thy  people's  lives  I  grant  for  recompense. 

Then  she.  Behold  the  &ulter  here  in  sight, 
Thb  hand  committed  that  suppos'd  <^enoe, 

I  took  the  image,  mine  that  fault,  that  &ct, 

Mine  be  the  glcHy  of  that  virtuous  act. 


This  spotless  lamb  thus  offisred  up  her  blood 
To  save  the  rest  of  Christ's  sefected  fold ; 

O  noble  lie !  was  ever  truth  so  good  ? 
Blest  be  the  lip  that  such  a  leasing  told  : 

Thoughtful  awhile  remain'd  the  tyrant  wood. 
His  native  wrath  he  'gan  a  space  withhold, 

And  said.  That  thou  discover  soon  I  will. 

What  aid  ?  what  counsd  hadst  thou  in  that  ill  ? 
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xxm.        ; 

My  lofty  thoughts,  she  answer'd  hini,  envied 
Another's  hand  should  work  my  iiish  desire, 

The  thirst  of  glory  can  no  partner  bide, 
With  mine  own  self  I  did  alone  conspire. 

On  thee  alone,  the  tyrant  thmi  replied, 

Shall  fall  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath  and  ire, 

'Tis  just  and  right,  quoth  she,  1  yield  consent. 

Mine  be  the  h(»iour,  mine  the  punishment. 

XXIV, 

The  wretch  of  new  enraged  at  the  same, 
Ask'd  vfhere  she  hid  uie  image  so  convey'd : 

Not  hid,  quoth  she,  but  quite  consumed  widi  flame, 
The  idol  is  of  that  eternal  maid, 

For  so  at  least  I  have  preserved  the  same 
With  hands  profane  from  being  eft  betrayed. 

My  lord,  the  thing  thus  stolen  demand  no  more ; 

Here  see  the  thief,  that  scometh  death  therefore. 

XXV. 

And  yet  no  theft  was  this,  yours  was  the  sin, 
I  brought  again  what  you  unjustly  took ; 

This  heard,  the  tyrant  did  for  rage  begin 

To  whet  his  teeth,  and  bend  his  frowning  look ; 

No  pity,  youth ;  fairness,  no  grace  could  win ; 
Joy,  comfort,  hope,  the  vii^n  all  forsook ; 

Wrath  kiird  remorse,  vengeance  stopt  mercy's  breath, 

Love's  thrall  to  hate,  and  beauty  slave  to  death. 

xxvr. 

Ta'en  was  the  damsel,  and  without  remorse, 
The  king  condemn'd  her,  guiltless,  to  the  fire ; 

Her  veil  and  mantle  pluck'd  they  off  by  force, 
And  bound  her  tender  arms  in  twisted  wire : 

Dumb  was  this  silver  dove,  while  from  her  corse 
These  hungry  kites  pluck'd  off  her  rich  attire, 

And  for  some-aeal  perplexed  was  her  sprite, 

Her  damask  late  now  oiang'd  to  purest  whit^. 
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xxvn. 

The  news  of  this  mishap  spread  far  and  near, 
The  people  ran,  both  young  and  old,  to  gase ; 

Olindo  also  ran,  and  'gan  to  fear 

His  lady  was  some  partner  m  this  case : 

But  when  he  found  her  bound,  strip'd  from  her  gear. 
And  vile  tormentors  ready  saw  in  place, 

He  broke  the  throng,  and  into  present  braist. 

And  thus  bespake  the  king  in  jrage  and  haste : 

xxvin. 

Not  80,  not  so  this  girl  shall  bear  away 

From  me  the  honour  of  so  noble  feat. 
She  durst  not,  did  not,  could  not,  so  convey 

The  massy  substance  of  that  idol  great ; 
What  sleight  had  she  the  wardens  to  betray  ? 

What  strength  to  heave  the  goddess  from  her  seat  ? 
No,  no,  my  lord,  she  sails  but  with  my  wind ; 
(Ah  thus  he  lov'd,  yet  was  his  love  imkind.) 

XXIX. 

He  added  further,  Where  the  shining  glass 
Lets  in  the  light  amid  your  templets  side. 

By  broken  by-ways  did  I  inward  pass. 
And  in  that  window  made  a  postern  wide, 

Nor  shall  therefore  this  ill-advised  lass 
Usurp  the  glory  should  this  fact  betide, 

Mine  be  these  bonds,  mine  be  these  flames  so  pure^ 

O  glorious  death,  more  glorious  sepulture. 


Sophronia  raisM  her  modest  looks  fit)m  ground, 
And  on  her  lover  bent  her  eye-sight  mild  ; 

Tell  me  what  fury,  what  conceit  unsound, 
Presenteth  here  to  death  so  sweet  a  child  ? 

Is  not  in  me  suflicient  courage  found 
To  bear  the  anger  of  this  tyrant  wild  ? 

Or  hath  fond  love  thy  heart  so  overgone  ? 

Wouldst  thou  not  live,  nor  let  me  die  alone  ? 
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Thus  spake  the  nym;^,  yet  spake  bat  to  the  wind. 
She  could  not  alter  his  weli-settled  thought : 

O  miracle !  O  strife  of  wondroas  kind ! 

Where  love  and  virtue  such  contention  witMighi, 

Where  deatii  the  victor  had  for  meed  assign'd. 
Their  own  neglect  eadi  other's  safety  sought ; 

But  thus  the  king  was  more  provok'd  to  ire, 

Their  strife  for  tellows  serv'd  to  aager^s  fire. 

xxxn. 

He  thinks  (such  thoughts  self-guiltmess  finds  out) 
They  scom'd  his  power,  and  therefore  scom*d  tlie  pain : 

N^,  nay,  quoth  he,  let  be  your  strife  and  doubt. 
You  both  shall  win,  and  nt  reward  obtain. 

With  that  the  seijeant  bent  the  young  man  stout, 
And  bound  him  likewise  in  a  worthless  chain, 

Then  back  to  back  fiust  to  a  stake  both  ties. 

Two  harmless  turtles,  dight  fi>r  sacrifice. 

About  the  pile  of  fagots,  sticks  and  hay, 
The  bellows  rais'd  the  newly-kindled  fiame. 

When  thus  Olindo,  in  a  doleml  lay. 
Begun  too  late  his  bootless  plaints  to  frame : 

Be  these  the  bonds  ?     Is  this  the  hopM-for  day 
Should  join  me  to  this  long-desired  dame  ? 

Is  this  the  fire  alike  shcmld  bum  our  hearts  ? 

Ah !  hard  reward  for  lovers'  kind  desarts ! 

XXXIV. 

I 

Far  other  flames  and  bonds  kind  lovers  prove, 
But  thus  our  fortune  casts  the  hapless  die ; 

Death  hath  exchanc'd  again  his  shafts  with  love, 
And  Cupid  thus  lets  borrowed  arrows  fly. 

O  Hymen  say,  what  fury  doth  thee  move 
To  lend  thy  lamps  to  light  a  tragedy  ? 

Yet  this  contents  me  that  I  die  for  thee, 

Thy  flames,  not  mine,  my  death  and  torment  be. 
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Yet  happy  were  mj  death,  mine  ending  blest, 
M^  torments  easj,  full  of  sweet  delight, 

If  this  I  could  obtain,  that  breast  to  bmst 
Thy  bosom  might  receive  my  yielded  sprite ; 

And  thine  with  it,  in  heav*n's  pure  clothing  drest, 
Throngh  clearest  skies  might  take  miited  flight. 
.Thus  he  complain'd,  whom  gently  she  reprov'd^ 

And  sweetly  spake  him  thus,  that  so  her  lov'd : 

XXXVI. 

Far  other  plaints,  dear  friend,  tears  and  laments, 
The  time,  the  place,  and  our  estates  require ; 

Think  on  thy  sins,  which  man's  old  foe  presents 
Before  that  judge  that  quites  eadi  aoui  his  hire ; 

For  his  name  su^r,  for  no  pain  tonnents 
Him,  whose  just  praters  to  his  throne  aspire : 

Behold  the,  heavens,  thither  thine  eyesi^t  bend, 

Thy  looks,  sighs,  tears,  fisr  intercessors  send. 


The  pagans  loud  cried  out  to  God  and  man, 
The  Christiana  momm'd  in  silent  lamentation ; 

The  tyrant's  sdf,  a  thing  unus'd,  began 
To  feel  his  heart  rdent,  with  mere  compassiraij 

But  not  disposM  to  ruth  or  mercy  than, 

He  sped  nim  thence,  home  to  his  habitation  : 

Sophronia  stood  not  eriev'd  nor  discontented. 

By  sJl  that  saw  her,  but  herself,  lamented. 

XXXTIII. 

The  lovers,  standing  in  this  doleful  wise, 
A  warrior  bold  unwares  approadied  near, 

In  uncouth  arms  ydad,  and  strange  disa;uise. 
From  countries  far  but  new  amred  there ; 

A  savage  tigress  on  her  helmet  lies. 
The  famous  badge  Clorinda  us'd  to  bear ; 

That  wonts  in  every  warlike  stour  to  win. 

By  which  bright  sign  well  known  was  that  fiur  inn. 
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She  scorn'd  the  arts  these  seely  women  use, 
Another  thought  her  nobler  humour  fed ; 

Her  lofty  hand  would  of  itself  refuse 

To  touch  the  dainty  needle,  or  nice  thread ; 

She  hated  chambers,  closets,  secret  mews. 

And  in  broad  fields  preserved  her  maidenhead : 

Proud  were  her  looks,  yet  sweet,  though  stem  and  stout, 

Her  dame  a  dove  thus  brought  an  eagle  out. 

XL. 

While  she  was  young,  she  us*d  with  tender  hand 
The  foaming  steed  with  froarie  bit  to  steer ; 

To  tilt  and  toumay,  wrestle  in  the  sand, 
To  leave  with  speed  Atlanta  swift  arreare ; 

Through  forests  wild  and  unirequented  land 
To  chace  the  lion,  boar,  or  rugged  bear ; 

The  satyrs  rough,  the  fawns  and  fairies  wild. 

She  chs^  oft,  oft  took,  and  oft  b^;uil'd. 

-xil. 

This  lusty  lady  came  from  Persia  late, 

She  with  the  Christians  had  encountered  eft, 

And  in  their  flesh  had  opened  many  a  gate 
By  which  their  faithful  souls  their  bodies  left ; 

Her  eye  at  first  presented  her  the  state 

Of  these  poor  souls,  of  hope  and  help  bereft, 

Greedy  to  know,  as  is  the  mmd  of  man. 

Their  cause  of  death,  swift  to  the  fire  she  ran« 

xui. 

The  people  made  her  room,  and  on  them  twain 
Her  piercing  eyes  their  fiery  weapons  dart ; 

Silent  she  saw  the  one,  the  otner  plain. 
The  weaker  body  lodg'd  the  nobler  heart : 

Yet  him  she  saw  lament,  as  if  his  pain 

Were  grief  and  sorrow  for  another's  smart ; 

And  her  keep  silence  so,  as  if  her  eyes 

Dumb  orators  were  to  entreat  the  skies 


900K  nj  OF  ^EBUSALEM.  107 

XUII. 

Clorinda  chanff'd  to  ruth  her  warlike  mood) 
Few  silver  drops  her  vermeil  cheeks  depaint. 

Her  sorrow  was  lor  her  that  speechless  stood, 
Her  silence  more  prevailed  than  his  compkint ; 

She  ask'd  an  aged  man,  seem'd  grave  and  good, 
Come  say  me  sire,  quoth  she,  what  hard  constraint 

Would  murder  here  love's  queen,  and  beauty's  king  ? 

What  fault  or  fate  doth  to  Uiis  death  them  bring  V 

XMV. 

Thus  she  mquU^t  and  answer  short  he  gave. 
But  such  as  ail  the  chance  at  lar^  disclosed ; 

She  wondered  at  the  case,  the  virgin  brave 
That  both  were  guiltless  of  the  fault  supposed  ; 

Her  noble  thought  cast  how  she  might  them  save, 
The  means  on  suit  or  battle  she  reposed ; 

Quick  to  the  iire  she  ran,  and  quench'd  it  out, 

And  thus  bespake  the  Serjeants  and  the  rout : 

XLY, 

Be  there  not  one  among  you  all  that  dare 
In  this  your  hateful  office  aught  proceed. 

Till  I  return  from  court,  nor  take  you  care 
To  reap  displeasure  for  not  making  speed  : 

To  do  her  will  the  men  themselves  prejmre. 

In  their  faint  hearts  her  looks  sucn  terror  breed ; 

To  court  she  went,  their  pardon  would  she  get, 

But  on  the  way  the  courteous  king  she  met. 

XLVI. 

Sir  king,  quoth  she,  iny  name  Clorinda  hight, 

My  fame  perchance  hath  pierc'd  your  ears  ere  now, 

I  come  to  try  my  wonted  power  and  might, 
And  will  defend  this  land,  this  town,  and  you  ; 

All  hard  assays  esteem  I  eath  and  light. 
Great  acts  I  reach  to,  to  small  things  I  bow, 

To  fight  in  field,  or  to  defend  this  wall. 

Point  what  you  list,  I  nought  refuse  at  alL 
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To  whom  the  king :  What  kad  lo  £«  remote^ 
From  Asia's  cowta,  or  Phoebus'  giist'rmg  luys, 

0  glorious  virgin,  that  recordeth  not 

Thy  fame,  thine  honour,  worth,  renown  and  preiie  ? 
Since  on  my  side  I  have  thy  sucoonn  cot, 

I  need  not  fear  in  these  mine  aged  days ; 
F(v  in  thine  aid  more  hope,  more  trust,  I  have, 
Than  in  whole  annies  of  these  sddiers  brave. 

xi.vni. 

Now  Godfrey  stays  too  long,  be  fears  ^preen ; 

Thy  courage  great  keeps  all  our  foes  m  awe ; 
For  thee  all  actions  fiv  unworthy  been. 

But  such  as  greatest  danser  with  them  draw ; 
Be  yo)i  oommimdress  thereicMne,  princess,  queen, 

Of  all  our  fiH€es,  be  &y  word  a  law. 
This  said,  the  virgin  'gan  her  beavoir  vale, 
And  thank'd  him  first,  and  thus  began  her  tale : 

xux. 

A  thing  unus'd,  great  monarch,  may  it  seem. 

To  ask  reward  for  service  yet  to  come  ; 
But  so  your  virtuous  bounty  I  esteem, 

That  I  presume  for  to  entreat,  this  groom 
And  seely  maid  from  danger  io  redeem, 

Condemn'd  to  bum  by  your  unpertial  doom^ 

1  not  excuse,  but  pity  much  their  youth. 
And  come  to  you  for  mercy  and  for  rath. 


Yet  give  me  leave  to  tell  your  highness  tiiis. 
You  blame  the  Christians,  them  my  thoa^ts  ocqmte. 

Nor  be  displeas'd,  I  say  yon  judge  amiss, 
At  every  shot  look  not  to  hit  the  white ; 

All  what  m  enchanter  did  persuade  you  is 
Against  the  lore  of  Macon's  sacred  right ; 

For  us  commandeth  mighty  Mahomet, 

No  idols  in  his  temples  puie  to  set. 
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To  him  therefore  this  wonder  done  rei«r, 
Give  him  the  praise  and  honour  of  the  thing ; 

Of  us  the  gods  li^ign  so  careful  are, 

Lest  customs  strange  into  their  church  we  bring : 

Let  Ismen  with  his  squares  and  trigons  war, 
His  weapons  be  the  staif,  the  glass,  the  ring ; 

But  let  us  manage  war  with  blows,  like  knights, 

Our  praise  in  arms,  our  hcmour  lies  in  fights. 

ui. 

The  yirgin  held  her  peace  when  this  was  said : 
And  though  to  pity  never  iram'd  his  thought. 

Yet,  for  the  king  admir'd  the  noble  maid. 
His  purpose  was  not  to  deny  her  aught ; 

I  grant  them  life,  quoth  he ;  your  promised  aid 

Against  these  Frenchmen  hath  their  pardon  bought ; 

Nor  further  seek  what  their  offences  be. 

Guiltless  I  quite-;  guilty,  I  set  them  free. 

un. 

Thus  were  they  loos'd,  happiest  of  human  kind ; 

Olindo,  blessed  be  this  act  of  thine ; 
True  witness  of  thy  great  and  heavenly  mind ; 

Where  sun,  moon,  stars,  of  love,  faith,  virtue,  shine. 
So  forth  they  went,  and  left  pale  death  behind, 

To  joy  the  bliss  of  marriage-rites  divine ; 
With  her  he  would  have  died,  with  him  content 
Was  she  to  live,  that  would  with  her  have  brent. 

The  king,  as  wicked  thoughts  are  most  suspicious^ 
Suppos'd  too  fast  this  tree  of  virtue  grew ; 

O  blessed  Lord !  why  should  this  Pharaoh  vicious 
Thus  tyrannize  upon  thy  Hebrews  true  ? 

Who  to  perform  his  will,  vile  and  malicious^ 
Exiled  these,  and  all  the  &ithful  crew. 

All  that  were  strong  of  body,  stout  of  mind ; 

But  kept  their  wives  and  children  pledge  behind.    ; 

VOL.  I.  i> 
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A  hard  division,  when  die  hsrmless  sheep 

Must  leave  their  lambs  to  hungry  wolves  in  dtaargey 

But  labour  's  virtue's  watching,  ease  her  sleep, 
Trouble  best  wind  that  drives  salvation's  barge ; 

The  Christians  fled,  whither  they  took  no  keep. 
Some  strayed  wild  among  the  forests  large, 

Some  to  framaus,  to  the  Christian  host. 

And  conquer  would  again  their  houses  lost. 

JS7S. 

Emmaus  is  a  city  small,  that  lies 

From  Sion's  walls  distant  a  little  way ; 
A  man  that  early  on  the  moftn  dotii  rise. 

May  thither  walk  ere  third  hour  of  the  day. ' 
Oh !  when  the  Christian  lords  this  town  espies, 

How  merry  were  their  hearts,  how  fresh,  how  gay  I 
But,  for  the  sun  inclined  iast  to  west. 
That  night  there  would  their  chieftain  take  his  rest. 

Their  canvas  castles  up  they  quickly  rear, 

And  build  a  city  in  an  hour's  space ; 
When  lo !  disguised  in  unusual  gear, 

Two  barons  bold  approachen  'gan  the  place ; 
Their  semblance  kind,  and  mild  their  gestures  were, 

Peace  in  their  hands,  and  friendship  m  their  &Ge ; 
From  Egypt's  kin^  ambassadors  they  come. 
Them  many  a  'sqmre  attends,  and  many  a  groom. 

liVni. 

The  first  Aletes,  hom  in  lowly  shed 

Of  parents  base,  a  rose  sprung  from  a  brier, 

That  now  his  Immches  over  Egypt  spread. 

No  plant  in  Pharac^'s  garden  prospered  higher ;    . 

With  pleasing  tales  his  lord's  vain  ears  he  fed, 
A  flatterer,  a  pickthank,  and  a  liar ; 

Curst  be  estate  got  with  so  many  a  crime, 

Yet  this  is  oft  the  stair  by  which  men  dimb. 
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XJX. 

Argantes  called  is  tiiat  other  knight, 

A  stranger  came  he  late  to  Egypt's  land, 
And  there  advanced  was  to  honoar^s  height, 
,   Fot  he  was  stout  of  cooraffe,  strong  of  hand ; 
Bold  was  his  heart,  and  resuess  was  nis  sprite, 

Fierce,  stem,  outrageous,  keen  as  sharpened  brand, 
Scomer  of  God,  scant  to  hnnself  a  friend, 
And  pricked  his  xeasoo  on  his  weapon's  ead, 

u:. 

These  two  entreatance  made  they  might  be  heard, 
Nor  was  their  just  petition  long  denied ; 

The  gallants  quickly  made  their  court  of  guard. 

And  broufffat  them  in  where  sat  th^  fiunous  guide ; 

Whose  kingly  look  his  princely  mind  declared. 
Where  noblesse,  virtue,  troth,  and  valour  bide : 

A  slender  courtsie  made  Argantes  hM, 

So  as  one  prince  sahite  anotber  would. 

121. 

Aletes  laid  his  right  hand  on  his  heart. 
Bent  down  his  head,  and  cast  his  eyes  full  low ; 

And  rev'rence  made  with  courtly  grace  and  art. 
For  all  that  humble  lore  to  him  was  know ; 

His  sober  lips  then  did  he  sofUy  part. 
Whence  of  pore  riietoric  whole  streams  outflow. 

And  thus  he  said,  while  on  the  Christian  lords 

Down  fell  the  mildew  of  his  sugar'd  words : 

czn. 

O,  only  worthy,  whom  the  earth  all  fears  I 

High  God  defend  thee,  with  his  heav'nly  shield ; 

And  humble  so  the  hearts  of  all  thy  peers. 

That  their  stiff  necks  to  thy  sweet  yoke  may  3rield ; 

These  be  the  sheaves  that  honour's  harvest  b^ffs. 
The  seed  thy  valiant  acts,  the  world  the  field, 

Egypt  the  headland  is,  where  heaped  lies 

Thy  fame,  worth,  justice,  wisdom,  viettmes. 

B  2 


1 12  THE  BECOVEBT  [BOOK  n. 


uan. 

These,  altogether,  doth  our  sovereign  hide 
In  secret  storehouse  of  his  princely  thought, 

And  prays  he  may  in  long  accordance  bide 

With  that  great  worthy,  which  such  wonders  wrought. 

Nor  that  oppose  against  the  coming  tide 
Of  TOXvfFered  love,  for  that  he  is  not  taught 

Your  Christian  failli,  for,  though  of  divers  kind, 

The  loving  vine  about  her  elm  b  twin'd. 

liZIV. 

Beoeive,  therefore,  in  that  unconquered  hand, 

The  precious  handle  of  this  cup  of  love, 
If  not  religion,  vii*tue  be  the  band 

'Twizt  you  to  fasten  friendship,  not  to  move : 
But,  for  our  mighty  king  doth  understand, 

You  mean  your  power  'gainst  Judah  land  to  prove^ 
He  would,  before  this  threatened  tempest  fell, 
I  should  lus  mind  and  princely  will  nrst  tell. 

liZY. 

His  mind  is  this ;  he  prays  thee  be  contented 
To  joy  in  peace  the  conquests  thou  hast  got, 

Be  not  thy  death,  or  Sion's  fall  lamented. 
Forbear  this  land,  Judea  trouble  not ; 

Things  done  in  haste  at  leisure  be  repented ; 
Withdraw  thine  arms,  trust  not  uncertain  lot. 

For  oft  we  see  what  least  we  think  betide  ; 

He  is  thy  friend  'gainst  all  the  world  beside. 

I.XVI. 

True  labour  in  the  vineyard  of  thy  Lord, 
Ere  prime  thou  hast  di'  imposed  day-work  done ; 

What  armies  conquered,  perisn'd  with  thy  sword ! 
What  cities  sac^'d !  what  kingdoms  hast  thou  won ! 

All  ears  are  maz*d,  while  tongues  thine  acts  record. 
Hands  quake  for  fear,  all  feet  for  dread  do  run ; 

And  though  new  realms  you  may  to  thraldom  brings 

No  higher  can  your  praise,  your  glory  spring. 
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Lxvn. 

Thy  sun  is  in  his  Apogson  placed, 

And  when  it  moveth  next  must  needs  descend ; 
Chance  is  uncertain,  fortune  double-faced, 

Smiling  at  first,  she  frowneth  in  the  end ; 
Beware  thine  honour  be  not  then  disgraced, 

Take  heed  thou  mar  not,  when  thou  think'st  to  mend. 
For  this  the  folly  is  of  fortune's  play, 
'Gainst  doubtful,  certain ;  much,  'gainst  small,  to  lay. 

liZvni. 

Yet  still  we  sail,  while  prosp'rous  blows  the  wind, 
Till  on  some  secret  rock  unwares  we  light ; 

The  sea  of  glory  hath  no  banks  assigned ; 
They  who  are  wont  to  win  in  every  fi^ht, 

Still  feed  the  fire  that  so  enflames  thy  mmd, 
To  bring  mo  nations  subject  to  th  v  might ; 

This  makes  thee,  blessed  peace,  so  light  to  hold, 

Like  summer's  flies  that  fear  not  winter's  cold. 

LXDC. 

They  bid  thee  follow  on  the  path,  now  made 

So  plain  and  easy,  enter  fortune's  gate, 
Nor  in  thy  scabbard  sheathe  that  iamous  blade, 

Till  settled  be  thy  kingdom,  and  estate, 
Till  Macon's  sacred  doctrine  fall  and  fade, 

Till  woeful  Asia  all  lie  desolate ; 
Sweet  words,  I  grant,  baits  and  allurements  sweet, 
But  greatest  hopes  oft  greatest  crosses  meet. 


For,  if  thy  courage  do  not  blind  thine  eyes, 
If  clouds  of  fury  hide  not  reascm's  beaims. 

Then  may'st  thou  see  this  desp'rate  enterprize, 
The  field  of  death  water'd  with  danger's  streams : 

High  state  the  bed  is  where  misfortune  lies. 
Mars  most  unfriendly  when  most  kind  he  seems ; 

Who  climbeth  high  on  earth  he  hardest  lights, 

And  lowest  &lls  attend  the  highest  flights. 


114  THE  BSCOVEBT  [BOOK  n. 


Tell  me,  if,  great  in  coonsdi,  arms,  and  gMy 
The  Prince  of  £gypt  war  'gainst  you  prepare ; 

What  if  the  valiant  Turks  «id  Pernans  hoLi 
Unite  their  forces  with  Cassano^s  heir  ? 

Oh !  then,  what  marble  pillar  shall  uphold 
The  falling  trophies  oi  your  conquests  fair  ? 

Trust  you  the  monarch  of  the  Greekish  land  ? 

That  reed  will  break ;  and  breaking,  wound  your  haDd. 


The  Gre^sh  fidth  is  fike  thi^  half^stt  tree, 
By  which  men  tidce  wiki  elej^umta  in  Ind, 

A  thousand  times  it  hatii  beguued  thee, 
As  firm  as  waves  in  seas,  or  levies  in  wind. 

Will  they,  who  erst  denied  voa  passage  fi«e, 
(Passage  to  all  men  free,  by  use  and  kind) 

Fight  for  yeur  sake  ?  or  <m  them  do  you  trust 

To  spend  their  Uood,  that  eouM  scarce  spare  their  dost  ? 

jjoaa. 

But  all  your  hope  and  trust  perchance  is  laid 

In  these  strong  troops,  which  thee  environ  round ; 

Yet  foes  unite  are  not  so  soon  disoaay'd. 

As  when  their  strength  you  erst  divnled  fimnd : 

Besides,  each  hoar  thy  baikds  are  weak^  made. 
With  hunger,  slaughter,  lodging  on  cold  gronod  ; 

Meanwhile  l£e  Turks  seek  succours  from  our  king  ; 

Thus  fitde  thy  helps,  and  thus  thy  cumbers  spring. 

I.XXIT. 

Suppose  no  weapon  can  lliy  valoin''s  pride 
Subdue,  that  by  no  force  thou  may'st  be  won ; 

Admit  no  steel  can  hurt  or  wound  thy  ade. 
And  be  it  heav'n  hath  thee  such  favour  done ; 

'Gainst  famine  yet  what  shield  canst  thou  provide  ? 
What  strength  resbt  ?  what  slei^t  her  wrath  can  i^un  ? 

Go,  shake  thy  spear,  and  draw  thy  flaming  blade, 

And  try  if  hunger  so  be  weak^  inade. 
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Th*  inhabitants  tttA  pasture  and  each  plain 
Destroyed  hav<e,  each  field  to  waste  is  hud, 

In  fenced  towers  bestowed  is  their  grain, 
Before  thou  cam'st  this  kingdom  to  invade ; 

These  horse  and  £oot  how  canst  thou  then  sustam  ? 
Whence  comes  th^  store  ?  whoice  thy  provision  made  ? 

Thy  ships  to  bring  it  are,  perchanoe,  assign'd, 

Oh  I  that  you  live  ao  long  as  please  the  wind  1 

Perhaps  thy  fortune  doth  oontroid  the  wind, 
Dotii  loose  or  Innd  their  blasts  in  secret  cave ; 

The  sea,  pardie,  cruel,  and  deaf  by  kind. 
Will  hear  thy  call,  and  still  her  raging  wave : 

But  if  our  armed  gallies  be  assigned 
To  aid  those  ships,  which  Tivks  and  Persians  have, 

Say  then,  what  hope  is  left  thy  slender  fleet  ? 

Dare  flocks  of  erows  a  flight  c^  eagles  meet  ? 

uccvxr.    , 

My  lord,  a  double  conquest  must  you  make, 

If  you  adiieve  renown  by  this  emprise : 
For  if  our  fleet  ^rour  navy  chase  or  take, 

For  want  of  victuals  all  your  camp  then  dies ; 
Or  if  by  land  the  fleld  you  once  forsake, 

Then  vain  by  sea  were  hope  of  victories : 
Nor  could  your  ships  restore  your  lost  estate ; 
For  steed  once  stolen,  vre  shut  the  door  too  late. 

Lzxvnr. 

In  this  estate,  if  thou  esteemest  light 

The  proffisr'd  kindness  of  th'  Egyptian  king, 

Then  give  me  leave  to  say,  this  oversight 

Beseems  thee  not,  in  whom  such  virtues  spring : 

But  heav'ns  voudisafe  to  guide  ^y  mind  aright 
To  gentle  thoughts,  that  peace  and  quiet  bring ; 

So  that  poor  Asia  her  complaints  may  cease. 

And  you  enjoy  your  conquest  got,  in  peace. 
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Nor  je  that  port  in  these  adventures  have, 
Fart  in  his  glory,  partners  in  hb  harms, 

Let  not  blind  fortune  so  your  minds  desave, 
To  stir  him  more  to  try  these  fierce  alarms  ; 

But,  like  the  sailor,  'scaped  irom  the  wave, 
From  further  peril,  thiat  hb  person  arms 

By  staying  safe  at  home,  so  stav  you  all ; 

Better  sit  still,  men  say,  than  nse  to  &11. 

C       IiXZX.. 

This  said  Aletes :  and  a  murmur  rose 
That  showed  dislike  among  the  Christian  peers, 

Their  angry  gestures  with  mislike  disclose 
How  much  hb  speech  offends  their  noble  ears. 

Lord  Godfrey's  eye  three  times  envutwi  goes, 
To  view  what  count'nance  every  wamor  bears, 

And  lastly  on  th'  Egyptian  baron  staid, 

To  whom  the  duke  thus,  for  hb  answer,  said : 

^      IJZZXI. 

Ambassador,  full  both  of  threats  and  praise, 
Thy  doubtful  message  hast  thou  wisely  told, 

And,  if  lliy  sovereign  love  us,  as  he  says. 
Tell  him  he  sows  to  reap  an  hundred-fold ; 

But  where  thy  talk  the  coming  storm  dbplays 
Of  threat'ned  warfsve,  from  the  Pagans  bold^ . 

To  that  1  answer,  as  my  custom  b. 

In  plainest  phrase,  lest  mine  intent  thou  miss. 

TiTTXTf. 

Know,  that  till  now,  we  suffered  have  much  pain. 
By  lands  and  seas,  where  storms  and  tempests  iidl, 

To  make  the  passage  easy,  safe  and  plain. 
That  leads  us  to  thb  venerable  wall ; 

That  so  we  might  reward  from  heav'n  obtain. 
And  free  thb  town,  from  being  longer  thrall ; 

Nor  b  it  grievous  to  so  good  an  end, 

Our  honours,  kingdoms,  lives,  and  goods  to  spend. 
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ucxxni. 

Not  hope  of  pnura,  nor  thirst  of  worldly  good, 

Enticed  us  to  follow  this  emprise : 
The  heav'nly  father  keep  his  sacred  brood 

From  foul  infection  of  so  great  a  vice : 
But  by  our  zeal  aye  be  that  plague  withstood, 

Let  not  those  pleasures  us  to  sin  entice  ; 
His  grace,  his  mercy,  and  his  powerful  hand 
Will  keep  us  safe  mmi  hurt,  by  sea  and  land, 

LXXXIY. 

This  is  the  spur  that  makes  our  coursers  run  ; 

Thb  is  our  harbour,  safe  from  danger's  floods ; 
This  is  our  beild,  the  blustering  winds  to  shun ; 

This  is  our  guide,  through  deserts,  forests,  woods ; 
This  is  our  summer's  shade,  our  winter's  sun  ; 

This  is  our  wealth,  our  treasure,  and  our  goods ; 
This  is  our  engine,  towers  that  overthrows ; 
Our  spear  that  hurts,  our  sword  that  wounds  our  foes.  ' 

LXXXY. 

• 

Our  courage  hence,  our  hope,  our  valour  springs, 
Not  from  the  trust  we  have  in  shield  or  spear ; 

Not  from  the  succours  France  or  Grecia  brings, 
On  such  weak  posts  we  list  no  buildings  rear : 

He  can  defend  us  from  the  power  of  kings. 

From  chance  of  war,  that  makes  weak  hearts  to  fear ; 

He  can  these  hungry  troops  with  manna  feed. 

And  make  the  seas — land,  if  we  passage  need, 

liXXXYI. 

But  if  our  sins  us  of  his  help  deprive. 

Or  his  high  justice  let  no  mercy  fall ; 
Yet  should  our  deaths  us  some  contentment  g^ve. 

To  die,  where  Christ  receiv'd  his  burial ; 
So  might  we  die,  not  envying  them  that  live  ; 

So  would  we  die,  not  unrevenged  all : 
Nor  Turks,  nor  Christians,  if  we  perish  such. 
Have  cause  to  joy,  or  to  complain  too  much. 

B   3 
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UEzxvn. 

Think  not  &mt  wars  we  loTe,  and  strife  affiDCt ; 

Or  that  we  hate  sweet  peace,  or  rest  denay ; 
Think  not  your  sorer^gn's  friendship  we  reject, 

Because  we  list  not  in  our  conquests  stay : 
But,  for  it  seems  he  would  the  Jews  protect, 

Pray  him  from  us  that  thought  aside  to  lay, 
Nor  us  forbid  this  town  and  r^dm  to  gain, 
And  he  in  peace,  rest,  joy,  long  mote  he  reign. . 

liXXXYin. 

This  answer  given,  Argantes  wild  drew  nar. 
Trembling  for  ire,  and  waxing  pale  for  rage, 

Nor  could  be  hold,  his  wrath  encreas'd  so  fiur, 
But  thus,  enflam'd,  bespake  the  captain  sage : 

Who  scometh  peace  shall  have  his  fill  of  war ; 
I  thought  thy  wisdom  should  thy  ftiry  'swage, 

But  well  you  show  what  joy  you  take  in  fight, 

Which  makes  you  prize  our  love  and  fnendship  light. 

LXX3JX, 

This  said,  he  took  his  mantle's  foremost  part, 
And  'gan  the  same  together  fold  and  wrap ; 

Then  spake  again,  with  fell  and  spiteful  heart : 
(So  lions  roar,  endos'd  m  train  or  trap,) 

Thou  proud  despiser  of  inconstant  Mart, 
I  bnng  thee  war  and  peace  closed  in  this  lap, 

Take  quickly  one,  thou  hast  no  time  to  muse ; 

If  peace,  we  rest ;  we  fight,  if  war  thou  chuse. 

xc. 

His  semblant  fierce  and  speeches  proud  provoke 
The  soldiers  all.  War,  war,  at  once  to  err ; 

Nor  could  they  tarry  till  their  chieftain  spoke  ; 
But,  for  the  knight  was  more  enflam'd  nereby,  • 

His  lap  he  open'd,  and  spread  forth  his  doak : 
To  mortal  wars,  he  says,  I  you  defy  ; 

And  this  he  utter'd  with  fell  rage  and  hate, 

And  seem'd  of  Janus'  church  t'  undo  the  gate. 
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It  seemed  farv,  discord,  madness  fell, 
Flew  from  his  lap,  when  he  mifolds  the  same  ; 

His  glaring  eyes  with  anger's  venom  swell, 
And  like  the  brand  of  foul  Alecto  flame, 

He  look'd  like  huge  Typhoeus  loos'd  from  hell 
Again  to  shake  heav'n's  everlasting  frame ; 

Or  him  that  built  the  tower  on  Shinaar, 

Which  threat'neth  battle  'gainst  the  morning  star. 

zcn. 

Godfredo  then :  depart,  and  bid  your  king 
Haste  hitherwara,  or  else^  within  short  while, 

(For  gladly  we  accept  the  war  you  bring,) 
Let  him  expect  us  on  the  banks  of  Nile. 

He  entertain'a  them  then  with  banqueting. 
And  gifts  presented  to  those  Pagans  vile ; 

Aletes  had  a  helmet,  rich  and  gay, 

Late  found  at  Nice,  among  the  oonquer'd  prey ; 

Arsant  a  sword,  whereof  the  web  was  steel. 
Pummel,  rich  stone ;  hilts,  gold,  approved  by  touch. 

With  rarest  workmanship  all  forged  weel. 
The  curious  art  exoelrd  the  substance  much  : 

Thus  fair,  rich,  idiarp,  to  see,  to  have,  to  feel. 
Glad  was  the  Painim  to  enjoy  it  such, 

And  said.  How  I  this  gift  can  use  and  wield 

Soon  shall  you  see,  when  first  we  meet  in  field. 

xciv. 

Thus  took  tliey  congee,  and  the  angry  knight 

Thus  to  his  fellow  parlied  on  their  way. 
Go  thou  by  day,  but  let  me  walk  by  night. 

Go  thou  to  Kgypt,  I  at  Sion  stay. 
The  answer  given  thou  canst  unfold  aright ; 

No  need  of  me,  what  I  can  do  or  say ; 
Among  these  arms  I  will  go  wreak  my  spite, 
Let  Paris  court  it,  Hector  lov'd  to  fight. 
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XCV. 

Thus  he,  who  late  arrivM  a  messenger, 
Departs  a  ibe,  in  act,  in  word,  in  thought ; 

The  law  of  nations,  or  the  lore  of  war, 
If  he  transgress,  or  no,  he  recketh  nought. 

Thus  parted  they,  and  ere  he  wandered  far 

The  friendly  star-light  to  the  walls  him  brought : 

Yet  his  fell  heart  thought  long  that  little  way, 

Griev'd  with  each  stop,  tormented  with  each  stay. 

xcvi. 

Now  spread  the  night  her  spangled  canopy, 
And  summoned  every  restless  eye  to  sleep : 

On  beds  of  tender  grass  the  beasts  down  lye, 
The  fishes  slumb*red  in  the  silent  deep. 

Unheard  was  serpent's  hiss,  and  dragon's  cry, 
Birds  left  to  sing,  and  Philomene  to  weep. 

Only  that  noise  heav'n's  rolling  circles  kest. 

Sung  lullaby,  to  bring  the  world  to  rest. 

zcyn. 

Yet  neither  sleep,  nor  ease,  nor  shadows  dark, 
Could  make  tne  faithful  camp  or  captain  rest, 

They  long'd  to  see  the  day,  to  hear  the  lark 
Record  her  hymns  and  chaunt  her  carols  blest, 

They  yeam'd  to  view  the  walls,  the  wished  mark 
To  which  their  joumies  long  they  had  address'd ; 

Each  heart  attends,  each  longing  eye  beholds 

What  beam  the  eastern  window  first  unfolds. 
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BOOK  III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  camp  at  great  Jerasalem  arrives :  3 

Clorinda  gives  them  battle.    In  the  breast  13 

Of  fair  Ermmia  Tancred's  love  revives ;  1 7 

He  justs  with  her  unknown,  whom  he  lov'd  best ;  21 

Argant  th'  adventurers  of  their  guide  deprives :  45 

With  stately  pomp  they  lay  their  Lord  in  chest ;  72 

Godfrey  commands  to  cut  the  forest  down, 

And  make  strong  engines  to  assault  the  town.  74 


I. 

The  purple  morning  left  her  crimson  bed. 
And  don'd  her  robes  of  pure  vermilion  hue ; 

Her  amber  locks  she  crown*d  with  roses  red, 
In  Eden's  flowery  gardens  gathered  new  ; 

When  through  the  camp  a  murmur  shrill  was  spread  ; 
Arm,  arm,  they  cried ;  arm,  arm,  the  trumpets  blew  ; 

Their  merry  noise  prevents  the  joyful  blast, 

So  hum  small  bees,  before  their  swarms  they  cast. 

II. 

Their  captain  rules  their  courage,  guides  their  heat, 
Their  forwardness  he  staid  with  gentle  rein  ; 

And  yet  more  easy,  haply,  were  the  feat, 
To  stop  the  current  near  Charybdis*  main, 

Or  calm  the  blust'ring  winds  on  mountauis  great, 
Than  fierce  desires  of  warlike  hearts  restrain  ; 

He  rules  them  yet,  and  ranks  them  in  their  haste. 

For  well  he  knows  disordered  speed  makes  waste. 
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ni. 

Feath'red  tiieir  thouffhts,  their  feet  in  wings  were  dight. 
Swiftly  they  march'd,  yet  were  not  tir*d  thereby, 

For  wiUing  minds  make  heaviest  burdens  light ; 
But  when  the  gliding  sun  was  mounted  high, 

Jerusalem,  behold,  appear*d  in  sight, 
Jerusalem  they  view,  they  see,  they  spy ; 

Jerusalem  with  merry  noise  they  greet, 

With  joyful  shouts,  and  acclamations  sweet. 

As  when  a  troop  of  joUy  sailors  rowy 

■   Some  new  foand  lana  and  coontiy  to  descry ; 

Through  dang'rous  seas  and  under  stars  unknow, 

Thrall  to  the  faithless  waves,  and  trothless  sky ; 
If  once  the  wished  shore  begin  to  show, 

They  aD  salute  it  with  a  joyful  cry, 
And  each  to  other  shew  the  land  in  haste,    ^ 
Fdrgetting  quite  their  pains  and  perils  past. 

T, 

To  that  delight  which  their  first  sight  did  breed, 
That  pleased  so  the  secret  of  their  thought, 

A  deep  repentance  did  forthwith  succeed, 

That  rev'rend  fear  and  trembling  with  it  brought. 

Scantly  they  durst  their  feeble  eyes  dispread 

Upon  that  town,  where  Chnst  was  sold  and  bought, 

Where  for  our  sins  he,  faultless,  suff 'red  pain, 

There  where  he  died,  and  where  he  liv'd  again. 

VI. 

Sofl  words,  low  speech,  deep  sobs,  sweet  agfas,  salt  tears; 

Rose  from  their  breasts,  with  joy  and  pleasure  mixt ; 
For  thus  fares  he  the  Lord  aright  that  fears. 

Fear  on  devotion,  joy  on  faith  is  fizt : 
Such  noise  their  passions  make,  as  when  one  hears 

The  hoarse  sea-waves  roar  hollow  rocks  betwixt ; 
Or  as  the  wind  in  hoults  and  shady  greaves 
A  murmur  m^kesy  among  the  boughs  and  leaves. 
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VB. 

Their  naked  fee£  trod  on  the  dusty  way, 
Following  di'  ensample  of  their  zealous  guide ; 

Their  scarfe,  their  crests,  their  plumes,  and  feathera  gay. 
They  quickly  doit,  and  willing  laid  aside ; 

Their  moulten  hearts  their  wonted  pride  alay, 
Along  their  watery  cheeks  warm  tears  down  slide, 

And  then  such  secret  speech  as  this,  they  us'd, 

While  to  himself,  each  one  himself  accused : 

inix. 

Flower  of  goodness,  root  of  lasting  bliss. 
Thou  well  of  life,  whose  streams  were  purple  Uood 

That  flowed  here,  to  cleanse  ihe  foul  amiss 
Of  sinful  man,  behold  this  brinish  flood, 

That  from  my  melting  heart  distilled  is  ; 
Receive  in  gree  these  tears,  O  Lord  so  good, 

For  never,  wretch  with  an  so  overgone. 

Had  fitter  time,  or  greater  cause  to  moan. 

.TK, 

This  while  the  wary  watchman  looked  over. 
From  tops  jof  Sion'ti  towers,  the  hills  and  dales, 

And  saw  toe  dust  the  fields  and  pastures  cover. 
As  when  thick  mists  arise  from  moory  vales  : 

At  last  the  son-bright  shields  he  'gan  <Uscover, 
And  glist'ring  helms,  for  violence  none  that  finis ; 

The  metal  shone  like  lightning  bright  in  skies, 

And  man  and  hone  amid  the  dust  descries. 


Then  loud  he  cries.  Oh,  what  a  dust  ariseth  I 
Oh,  how  it  shines  widi  shields  and  targets  clear ! 

Up,  up,  to  arms,  for  valiant  heart  de8{Nseth 
The  threatened  storm  of  death,  and  danger  near ; 

Behold  your  foes :  then  further  thus  deviseth ; 
Hasted  haste,  for  vain  delay  cncreaseth  fear. 

These  horrid  clouds  of  dust,  that  yonder  fly. 

Your  coming,  foes  do  hide,  and  hide  the  sky « 
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The  tender  children,  and  the  &thers  old, 
The  aged  matrons,  and  the  virgin  chaste, 

That  durst  not  shake  the  spear,  nor  target  hold. 
Themselves  devoutly  in  their  temples  plac'd ; 

The  rest,  of  members  strong  and  courage  bold. 
On  hardy  breasts  their  harness  don'd  in  haste. 

Some  to  the  walls,  some  to  the  gates  them  dight ; 

Their  king  meanwhile  directs  them  all  aright. 

xn. 

All  things  well  ord'red,  he  withdrew  with  speed 

Up  to  a  turret  high,  two  ports  between. 
That  so  he  might  be  near  at  every  need, 

And  overlook  the  lands  and  furrows  green ; 
Thither  he  did  the  sweet  Erminia  lead. 

That  in  his  court  had  entertained  been, 
Since  Christians  Antioch  did  to  bondage  bring. 
And  slew  her  &ther,  who  thereof  was  king. 

xin. 

Against  their  foes  Clorinda  sallied  out, 
And  many  a  baron  bold  was  by  her  side ; 

Within  the  postern  stood  Argantes  stout 
To  rescue  her,  if  ill  mote  here  betide : 

With  speeches  brave  she  cheer'd  her  warlike  rout, 
And  with  bold  words  them  heart'ned  as  they  ride. 

Let  us  by  some  brave  act,  quoth  she,  this  day 

Of  Asia's  hopes  the  ground-work  found  and  lay. 

XIV. 

While  to  her  folk  thus  spake  the  virgin  brave, 
Thereby,  behold,  forth  past  a  Christian  band, 

Towards  me  camp  that  herds  of  cattle  drave ; 
For  they  that  mom  had  forraid  all  the  land ; 

The  fierce  virago  would  that  booty  save. 

Whom  their  commander  singled  hand  for  hand, 

A  mighty  man  at  arms,  who  Guardo  hight. 

But  far  too  weak  to  match  with  her  in  fight. 
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XV. 

They  met,  and  low  in  dust  was  Guardo  laid, 
'Twixt  either  army,  from  his  sell  down  kest ; 

The  Pagans  shout  for  joy,  and  hopeiiil  said. 
Those  good  beginnings  would  have  endings  blest : 

Against  the  rest  on  went  the  noble  maid, 
She  broke  the  helm,  and  pierc'd  the  armed  breast ; 

Her  men  the  paths  rode  through  made  by  her  sword, 

They  pass  the  stream  where  she  had  found  the  ford. 

XVI. 

Soon  was  the  prey  out  of  their  hands  reicov'red ; 

By  step  and  step  the  Frenchmen  'gan  retire, 
Till  on  a  little  hill  at  last  they  hov'r»i, 

Whose  strength  preserved  them  from  Clorinda's  ire : 
When,  as  a  tempest  that  hath  long  been  cov'red 

In  watery  clouds,  breaks  out  with  sparkling  iire, 
With  his  strong  squadron  Lord  Tanciedie  came  ; 
His  heart  with  rage,  his  eyes  with  courage  flame : 

xvn. 

Mast-great  the  spear  was  which  the  gallant  bore, 
That  in  his  warlike  pride  he  made  to  shake, 

As  winds  tall  cedars  toss  on  mountains  hoar ; 
The  king,  that  wond'red  at  his  bray'ry,  spake 

To  her,  that  near  him  seated  was  before, 

Who  felt  her  heart  with  love's  hot  fever  quake. 

Well  should'st  thou  know,  quoth  he,  each  Christian  knight 

By  long  acquaintance,  though  in  armour  dight. 

xvm. 

SaV)  who  is  he  shows  so  great  worthiness, 
That  rides  so  rank,  and  bends  his  lance  so  fell  ? 

To  this  the  princess  said  nor  more  nor  less. 
Her  heart  with  sighs,  her  eyes  with  tears  did  swell ; 

But  sighs  and  tears  she  wiseiv  could  suppress, 
Her  love  and  passion  she  dissembled  well. 

And  strove  her  love  and  hot  desire  to  cover. 

Till  heart  with  sighs,  and  eyes  with  tears  ran  over. 
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XIX. 

At  last  she  spake,  and  widi  a  crafty  deight 
Her  secret  lore  disguised  in  clothes  of  hate ; 

Alas,  too  well,  she  says,  I  know  that  knight, 
I  saw  his  iorce  and  courage  proTed  late ; 

Too  late  I  viewed  wh^i  his  power  and  might 
Shook  down  the  pillai*  of  Caasano's  state  ; 

Alas,  what  wounds  he  gives  1  how  fierce,  how  fell  1 

No  phyfflc  helps  them  cure,  nor  magic's  speJiL 


Tancred  he  Jii^t ;  O  Macon,  would  he  wear 
My  thrall,  ere  &tes  him  of  this  life  deprire ! 

For  to  his  hateful  head  such  spite  I  bear, 
I  would  him  reave  his  cruel  heart  on  live. 

Thus  said  she ;  they,  that  her  complainings  hear, 
In  other  sense  her  wishes  credit  give. 

She  sigh'd  withall,  they  construed  all  amiss, 

And  thought  she  wished  to  kill,  who  long'd  to  kiss. 


This  while  forth  prick'd  Clorinda  from  ihe  throng, 
And  'gainst  Taacredie  set  her  spear  in  rest ; 

Upon  their  helms  they  crack'd  their  lances  long. 
And  from  her  head  her  guilden  casque  he  kest. 

For  every  lace  he  bn^e  tal  every  thong, 

And  in  the  dust  direw  down  her  plumed  crest. 

About  her  shoulders  shone  her  golden  locks. 

Like  sunny  beams  on  alabaster  rocks. 


Her  looks  with  fire,  her  eyes  widi  ligfatning  blaze, 
Sweet  was  her  wrath,  what  then  would  be  her  smile  ? 

Tancred,  whereon  tfaink'st  thou  ?  what  dost  thou  gaze  ? 
Hast  thou  forget  her  in  so  stkort  a  while  ? 

The  same  is  she,  the  shape  of  whose  sweet  free 
The  god  of  love  <iHd  in  thy  heart  compile : 

The  same  that  left  thee  by  the  cooHng  stream, 

Safe  fr(xn  son's  heat,  but  seoreh'd  wim  beauty's  beam. 
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The  prince  weU  knew  lier,  though  her  painted  shield 
And  golden  hehn  he  had  not  mark'd  before ; 

She  sav'd  her  heed,  and  with  h^  axe,  well  steel'd, 
Assail'd  the  knight :  but  her  the  knight  forbore ; 

'Gainst  other  foes  he  prov'd  him  through  the  field, 
Yet  she  for  that  remimed  ne'er  the  more, 

But  following.  Turn  thee,  cried,  in  ireful  wise ; 

And  so  at  once  she  threats  to  kill  him  twioe. 


Not  once  the  baron  lift  his  armed  hand 
To  strike  the  maid,'  but  gazing  on  h^  eyes. 

Where  lordly  Cupid  seem'd  in  arms  to  stand, 
No  way  to  wara  or  sIhui  her  blows  he  tries ; 

But  so^y  says,  No  stroke  of  ihj  strong  hand 
Can  vanquish  Tancred,  but  thy  conquest  lies 

In  those  fair  eyes,  whidi  fiery  weapons  dart, 

That  find  no  lighting.{daoe  ezoept  this  heart. 


At  last  resoly'd,  although  he  hop'd  amall  grace. 
Yet  ere  he  died  to  tSl  how  much  he  loved. 

For  pleasing  words  in  womai's  ears  find  {dace. 
And  gende  heeatis  with  humble  suit  are  moved : 

O  thou,  quoth  he,  withhold  thy  wrath  a  ^Mce, 
For  if  thou  long  to  see  mj  valour  provcMl, 

Were  it  ngt  better,  from  tins  warlike  rout 

Withdrawn,  somewhere,  alone  to  St^^  it  out  ? 

YXYI. 

So  singled,  may  we  both  our  eourage  try. 

Clorinda  to  that  motion  yielded  glad. 
And  helraless  to  the  forestward  'gan  hie, 

Whither  the  prince  right  ji^eonve  went  and  sad. 
And  there  the  virgin  'gan  hun  soon  defy, 

One  blow  she  strucken  and  he  warded  had. 
When  he  cried,  Hdd,  and  ere  we  prove  our  might, 
First  hear  thou  some  ecmditions  c^  me  fight. 
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zxyn. 

She  staid,  and  desp'rate  lore  had  made  him  bold : 
Since  from  the  nght  thou  wilt  no  respite  give, 

The  covenants  be,  he  said,  that  thou  unfold 
This  wretched  bosom,  and  my  heart  out  rive, 

Giv'n  thee  long  since,  and  if  thou,  cruel,  would 
I  should  be  dead,  let  me  no  longer  live, 

But  pierce  this  breast,  that  all  the  world  may  say, 

The  eagle  made  the  turtle-dove  her  prey. 

zxvin. 

Save  with  thy  grace,  or  let  thine  anger  kill, 
Love  hath  disarm'd  my  life  of  all  defence ; 

An  easy  labour  harmless  blood  to  spill. 

Strike  then,  and  punish  where  is  none  offence. 

This  siud  the  prince,  and  more  perchance  had  will 
To  have  declared,  to  move  her  cruel  sense ; 

But,  in  ill  time,  of  Pagans  thither  came 

A  troop,  and  Christians  that  pursu'd  the  same. 

XXIX. 

The  Pagans  fled  before  their  valiant  foes. 

For  dread  or  crafl,  it  skills  not  that  we  knew ; 

A  soldier  wild,  careless  to  win  or  lose, 

Saw  where  her  locks  about  the  damsel  flew, 

And  at  her  back  he  proffereth,  as  he  goes, 
To  strike  where  her  he  did  disarm^  view : 

But  Tancred  cry'd.  Oh,  stay  thy  cursed  hand. 

And,  for  to  ward  Ihe  blow,  lift  up  his  brand. 


Butyet  the  cutting  steel  arrived  there, 

Where  her  fair  neek  adjoin'd  her  noble  head ; 

Lii^t  was  the  wound,  but  through  her  amber  hidr. 
The  purple  drops  down  railed  bloody  red ; 

So  rubies  set  in  flaming  gold  appear : 

But  Lord  Tancredie  ]Mde  with  rage,  as  lead. 

Flew  on  the  villain,  who  to  flight  him  bound ; 

The  smart  was  his,  though  she  received  the  wound 
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XXXI. 

The  Tillain  flies ;  he,  full  of  rage  and  ire, 

Pursues,  she  stood  and  wond'red  on  them  both, 

But  yet  to  follow  them  shew'd  no  desire ; 
To  stray  so  far  she  would  perchance  be  loth, 

But  quickly  tum'd  her,  fierce  as  flaming  fire. 
And  on  her  foes  wreaked  her  anger  wroth ; 

On  every  side  she  kills  them  down  amain, 

And  now  she  fiies,  and  now  she  turns  again : 

XXXII. 

As  the  swifl  ure,  by  Volga's  rolling  flood, 

Chas'd  through  the  pluns  the  mastiff  curs  tofom, 

Flies  to  the  succour  of  some  neighbour  wood. 
And  often  turns  again  his  dreadful  horn, 

Against  the  dogs  imbrued  in  sweat  and  blood. 
That  bite  not,  till  the  beast  to  flight  retom ; 

Or  as  the  Moors  at  their  strange  tennis  run 

Defenc'd,  the  flying  balls  unhurt  to  shun  : 

xxxin. 

So  ran  Clorinda,  so  her  foes  pursued. 
Until  they  both  approached  the  city's  wall ; 

When,  lo,  tiie  Pagans  their  fierce  wrath  renewed, 
Cast  in  a  ring,  about  they  wheeled  all. 

And  'gainst  the  Christians'  backs  and  sides  they  shewed 
Their  courage  fierce,  and  to  new  combat  i'all ; 

When  down  the  hill  Argantes  came  to  fight. 

Like  angry  Mars  to  aid  the  Trojan  knight ; 

XXXIV. 

Purious,  tofore  the  foremost  of  his  rank, 
In  sturdy  steel  forth  stept  the  warrior  bold  ; 

The  first  he  smote  down  from  his  saddle  sank. 
The  next,  under  his  steed,  lay  on  the  mould ; 

Under  the  Sar'cen's  spear  the  worthies  shrank, 
No  breast-plate  could  that  cursed  tree  outhold, 

When  that  was  broke,  his  precious  sword  he  drew^ 

And  whom  he  hit,  he  felled,  hurt,  or  slew. 
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Clorinda  slew  Ardelio,  aged  kni^. 

Whose  graver  years  would  for  no  laboar  jield ; 
His  age  was  full  of  puissance  and  might, 

Two  sons  he  had  to  euard  his  noUe  eiM ; 
The  first,  far  from  his  father's  care  and  sight, 

Caird  Alicandro,  wounded  lay  in  field, 
And  Poliphem,  the  younger,  by  his  side 
Had  he  not  noUy  fought,  Imd  sur^  died. 

xxxyi. 

Tancred  by  this,  that  strove  to  overtake 
The  villain  that  had  hurt  his  only  dear, 

From  vain  pursuit  at  last  returned  back. 

And  his  brave  troop  discomfit  saw  well  near ; 

Thither  he  spurr'd,  and  'gan  huge  slau^ht^  make, 
His  shock  no  steed,  his  blow  no  kni^t  could  bear ; 

For  dead  he  strikes  him  whom  he  lights  upon, 

So  thunders  break  high  trees  on  IdlMmon. 


Dudon  his  squadron  of  adventurere  brings, 
To  aid  the  worthy  and  his  tired  crew ; 

Before  the  res'due  young  Rinaldo  flings, 
As  swift  as  fiery  lightning  kindled  new : 

His  argent  eagle  with  her  sUver  wings 
In  field  of  azure,  fair  £rminia  knew ; 

See  there,  sir  king,  she  says,  a  knight  as  bold 

And  brave,  as  was  the  son  of  Peleus  dd. 

xxxvni. 

He  wins  the  prize  in  just  and  tournament, 
His  acts  are  numberless,  thou^  few  his  years ; 

If  Europe  six  like  him  to  war  had  sent 
Among  these  thousands  strong  of  Christian  peers, 

Syria  were  lost,  lost  were  the  Orient, 
And  all  the  lands  the  southern  Ocean  wears ; 

Conquered  were  all  hot  Airic's  tawny  kings. 

And  all  that  dweU  by  NUus*  unknown  springs. 
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XIXIX. 

Rinaldo  is  his  name ;  his  armed  fist 

Breaks  down  stone  walls,  when  Fams  and  engines  fidl ; 
But  turn  jour  eyes,  because  I  would  you  wist 

What  h>rd  tlwt  is,  in  green  and  golden  mail ; 
Dudon  he  hight,  who  guideth  as  him  list 

Th'  adventurers*  troop,  whose  prowess  seld  doth  fiul ; 
High  birth,  grave  years,  and  practice  long  in  war, 
And  fearless  heart,  make  him  renowned  &, 

XL. 

See  that  big  man,  that  all  in  brown  is  bound, 
Gernando  calPd,  the  king  of  Norway's  son, 

A  prouder  knight  treads  not  on  grass  or  ground. 
His  pride  hath  lost  the  praise  his  prowess  won ; 

And  that  kind  pair  in  white  all  armed  round, 
Is  Edward  and  Gildippes,  who  begone 

Through  love  the  hazard  of  fierce  war  to  prove, 

Famous  for  arms,  but  famous  more  for  love. 

xu. 

While  thus  they  tell  their  fbemen's  worthiness. 
The  slaughter  rageth  in  the  plain  at  large ; 

Tancred  and  young  Rinaldo  break  the  fH«ss, 

They  bruise  the  helm,  and  pierce  the  sevenfold  targe ; 

The  troop  by  Dudon  led  performed  no  less. 
But  in  they  come  and  give  a  furious  charge : 

Argantes  self,  felFd  at  one  single  blow, 

Inglorious,  bleeding,  lay  on  eaurth  full  low. 

xui. 

Nor  had  the  boaster  ever  risen  more. 

But  that  Rinaldo's  horse  ev'n  then  down  fell. 

And  with  the  lall-  his  leg  oppressed  so  sore. 
That  for  a  space  there  must  he  algates  dwell. 

Meanwhile  the  psgan  troops  were  nigh  forlore, 
Swiftly  they  fled,  glad  tne;^  escap'd  so  well ; 

Argantes,  and  with  him  Clorinda  stout, 

For  bank  and  bulwai^  serv'd  to  save  the  tout. 


132  THE  B£COVERT  [BOOK  IXX. 

These  fled  the  last,  and  with  their  force  sustained 
The  Chrklsans'  rage,  that  followed  them  so  near ; 

Their  scattered  troops  to  safety  well  they  trained, 
And  while  the  residue  fled  the  brunt  these  bear ; 

Dudon  pursu'd  the  victory  he  giuned. 
And  oh  Tigranes  nobly  broke  his  spear, 

Then  with  his  sword  headless  to  ground  him  cast. 

So  gardeners  branches  lop  that  spring  too  fast. 

xuv. 

Algazer's  breastplate,  of  fine  temper  made, 
Nor  Corban's  helmet,  forg'd  by  magic  art, 

Could  save  their  owners,  for  Loid  Dudon*s  blade 
Cleft  Corban's  head,  and  jHerc'd  Algazer's  heart ; 

And  their  proud  souls  down  to  th'  infernal  shade, 
From  Amurath  and  Mahomet  depart ; 

Nor  strong  Argantes  thought  his  lite  was  sure, 

He  could  not  safely  fly,  nor  fight  secure. 

XLV. 

The  angry  pagan  bit  his  lips  for  teen ; 

He  ran,  he  stay'd,  he  fled,  he  tum'd  again ; 
Until  at  last  unmark'd,  unview'd,  unseen, 

When  Dudon  had  Almansor  newly  slam. 
Within  his  side  he  sheath'd  his  weapon  keen, 

Down  fell  the  worthy  on  the  dusty  plain, 
And  lifted  up  his  feeble  eyes  unneath, 
Oppress'd  with  leaden  sleep  of  iron  death. 

XLVI. 

Three  times  he  strove  to  view  heav'n's  golden  ray^ 
And  rais'd  him  on  his  feeble  elbow  thrice, 

And  thrice  he  tumbled  on  the  lowly  lay. 
And  three  times  dos'd  again  his  dying  eyes ; 

He  speaks  no  word,  yet  ma^es  he  signs  to  pray ; 
He  sighs,  he  faints,  he  groans,  and  then  he  dies  i 

Argantes  proud  to  spoil  the  corpse  disdain'd, 

But  shook  his  sword  with  blood  of  Dudon  stain'd. 
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And  turning  to  the  Christian  knights,  he  cried, 
Lordings,  behold,  this  bloody  reeking  blade 

Last  night  was  given  me  by  your  noble  guide ; 
Tell  him  what  proof  thereof  this  day  is  made ; 

Needji  must  this  please  him  well  that  is  betide. 
That  I  so  well  can  use  this  martial  trade, 

To  whom  so  rare  a  gift  he  did  present ; 

Tell  him  the  workman  fits  the  mstrument. 

If  further  proof  hereof  he  long  to  see, 

Say  it  still  thirsts,  and  would  his  heart-blood  drink ; 
And  if  he  haste  not  to  encounter  me. 

Say  I  will  find  him  when  he  least  doth  think : 
The  Christians  at  his  words  enraged  be, 

But  he  to  shun  their  ire  doth  safely  shrink 
Under  the  shelter  of  the  neighbour  wall, 
Well  guarded  with  his  troops  and  soldiers  all. 


Like  storms  of  hail  the  stones  fell  down  from  high, 
Cast  from  the  bulwarks,  flankers,  ports,  and  towers, 

The  shafts  and  quarries  from  their  engines  fly, 
As  thick  as  falling  drops  in  April  showers : 

The  French  withdrew,  they  list  not  press  too  nigh. 
The  Saracens  escaped  all  the  powers. 

But  now  Rinaldo  from  the  earth  up-lept. 

Where  by  the  leg  his  steed  had  long  him  kept. 

I*. 

He  came  and  breathed  vengeance  from  his  breast, 
'Gainst  him  that  noble  Dudon  late  had  slain. 

And  being  come,  thus  spake  he  to  the  rest : 
Warriors,  why  stand  you  gazing  here  in  vain  ? 

Pale  death  our  valiant  leader  hath  oppress'd. 

Come  wreak  his  loss,  whom  bootless  you  complain. 

These  walls  are  weak,  they  keep  but  cowards  out, 

No  rampier  can  withstand  a  courage  stout. 

YOI*.  I.  s 
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Of  double  iron,  bran,  or  adamant, 
Or,  if  this  wall  were  built  of  flanuag^tfire, 

Yet  should  the  pagan  vile  a  fortress  want. 
To  shroud  his  coward  head  safe  from  mine  ire : 

Come  follow  then,  and  bid  base  fear  avaunt, 
The  harder  work  deserves  the  greater  hire  : 

And  with  that  word  close  to  the  walk  he  starts, 

Nor  fears  he  arrows,  quarries,  stones,  or  darts. 

Above  the  waves  as  Neptune  lift  his  eyes 
To  diide  the  winds,  'that  Trojan  ships  oppress'd, 

And  with  his  count'nanoe  calra'd  seas,  winds,  and  skies. 
So  looked  Binaldo,  when  he  diook  his  crest 

Before  diose  walk ;  each  .pagan  fears  and  flies 
His  dreadful  si^,  or  trembling  stay'd  at  lest : 

Such  dread  his  awful  visage  on  them  cast, 

So  seem  poor  doves  at  goshawks'  sight  aghast. 


The  herald  Sigier  now  from  Godfrey  came, 
To  will  them  stay  and  calm  their  courage  hot ; 

Retire,  quotii  he,  Godfrey  commands  the  same, 
To  wreak  your  ire  thk  season  fitteth  not : 

Though  loth,  Binaldo  stay'd  and  stopt  the  flame 
That  boiled  in  hk  hardy  stomach  not ; 

Hk  bridled  fiuy  grew  thereby  more  fell, 

So  rivers  atopp'd  above  their  banks  do  swell. 

uv. 

The  bands  retupe,  net  dang*red  by  their  foes 
In  their  retreat,  so  wise  were  they  and  wary ; 

To  murder'd  Dudon  each  lamenting  goes. 
From  wonted  use  of  rudi  they  list  not  vary.;    ' 

Upon  their  friendly  arms  they  sdft  impose 
The  noble  burden  of  hk  corpse  to  oasry : 

Meanwhile  Godfredo  from  a  mountain  gfeat 

Beheld  the  saqead  city  and  her  seat. 
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Jerusalem  is  seated  on  two  hiUs 

Of  height  unlike,  and  tamed  side  to  side, 

The  space  between  a  gentle  yalley  fills, 

From  mount  to  mount  expansed  fair  and  wide ; 

Three  sides  are  sure  imbar'd,  with  crags  and  hilk, 
The  rest  is  easy,  scant  to  rise  espied : 

But  mighty  bolwBriLS  fence  that  pluner  part. 

So  art  helps  nature,  nature  strengthenetii  art. 

The  town  is  storM  of  titwghs  and  cisterns,  made 
To  keep  fresh  water,  hut  the  country  seems 

Devoid  oi  grass,  unfit  for  ploughmen's  trade. 
Not  fertile,  moist  witii  riyers,  wells,  and  streams. 

There  grow  few  trees,  to  make  the  summer's  shade, 
To  shield  tfaepanshed  land  from  scorching  beams, 

Save  that  a  wood  stands  six  mile  frtmi  the  tovm, 

With  aged  cedars  dark,  and  shadows  brown. 

By  east,  among  the  dusty  yfllleys,  glide 
The  silver -streams  of  Jordan's  crystal  flood ; 

By  west,  the  midland  sea,  with  bounders  tied 
Of  sandy  shores,  where  Joppa  whilom  stood ; 

By  north,  Samaria  stands,  and  on  that  side 
The  golden  calf  was  rear'd  in  Bethel  wood ; 

Bethlem  by  south,  where  Christ  incarnate  was, 

A  pearl  in  -steel,  a  (^mond  set  in  brass. 

■LVHI. 

While  thus  the  Duke  on  every  aide  descried 
The  city's -strengtii,  the  walls  and  gates  about. 

And  saw  where  katiBt  the  same  was  fortified, 

Where  wericest  seem'd  the  walk  to  keep  him  out ; 

Erminia,  as  he  armed  n)de,  him  spyed. 

And  thus  bespake  the  heathen  tyrant  stent : 

See  Godfrey  there,  in  purple  dad  and  gold. 

His  stately  port,  toid  prineely  look  behdd ; 

E  2 
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Well  seems  he  born  to  be  with  honour  crown*d, 
So  well  the  lore  he  knows  of  regiment ; 

Peerless  in  fight,  in  counsel  grave  and  sound. 
The  double  gift  of  glory  excellent ; 

Among  these  armies  is  no  warrior  found 
Graver  in  speech,  bolder  in  tournament ; 

Baimond  pardie  in  counsel  match  him  might ; 

Tancred  and  young  Rinaldo  like  in  fight. 

To  whom  the  king ;  he  likes  me  well  therefore, 
I  knew  him  whilom  in  the  court  of  France ; 

When  I  from  Egypt  went  ambassador, 
I  saw  him  there  break  many  a  sturdy  lance ; 

And  yet  his  chin  no  sign  of  manhood  bore. 
His  youth  was  forward,  but  with  governance ; 

His  words,  his  actions,  and  his  portance  brave. 

Of  future  virtue  timely  tokens  gave. 

IiXI. 

Presages,  ah,  too  true  ;  with  that  a  space 
He  sigh'd  for  grief,  then  said,  Fain  would  I  know 

The  man  in  red,  with  such  a  knightly  grace, 
A  worthy  lord  he  seemeth  by  nis  show ; 

How  like  to  Grodfrey  looks  he  in  the  face  1 
How  like  in  person  1  but  some  deal  more  low. 

Baldwin,  quoth  she,  that  noble  baron  hight, 

By  birth  his  brother,  and  his  match  in  might. 

uai. 

Next  look  on  him  that  seems  for  council  fit, 
Whose  silver  locks  bewray  his  store  of  days ; 

Riumond  he  hight,  a  man  of  wondrous  wit, 
Of  Tholouse  lond,  his  wisdom  is  his  praise. 

What  he  forethinks  doth  (as  he  looks  for)  hit. 
His  stratagems  have  good  success  always : 

With  gilden  helm  beyond  him  rides  the  mild 

And  ^od  Prince  William,  England's  king's  dear  child. 
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With  him  is  Guelpho  as  his  noble  mate, 

In  birth,  in  acts,  in  arms  alike  the  rest, 
I  know  him  well,  since  I  beheld  him  late. 

By  his  broad  shoulders  and  his  squared  breast ; 
But  my  proud  foe  that  quite  hath  ruinate 

My  high  estate,  and  Antioch  opprest, 
I  see  not,  Boemond,  that  to  death  did  bring 
Mine  aged  lord,  my  father,  and  my  king. 

lotrv. 

Thus  talked  they  :  meanwhile  Godfredo  went 
Down  to  the  troops  that  in  the  valley  staid. 

And,  for  in  vain  he  thought  the  labour  spent, 
T*  assail  those  parts  that  to  the  mountains  laid, 

Against  the  northern  gate  his  force  he  bent, 

'Gainst  it  he  camp'd,  'gainst  it  his  engines  play*d ; 

All  felt  the  fury  of  nis  angry  power. 

That  from  those  gates  lies  to  the  comer  tower. 

£ZY. 

The  town's  third  part  was  this,  or  little  less, 

'Fore  which  the  Duke  his  glorious  ensigns  spread, 

For  so  great  compass  had  that  forteress. 
That  round  it  could  not  be  environed, 

With  narrow  siege  (nor  Babel's  king,  I  guess, 
That  whilome  took  it,  such  an  army  led ;) 

But  all  the  ways  he  kept,  by  which  his  foe 

Might  to  or  fit>m  the  city  come  or  go. 

ucvi. 

His  care  was  next  to  cast  the  trenches  deep, 
So  to  preserve  his  resting  camp  by  night, 

Lest  from  the  city,  while  his  soldiers  sleep, 
They  miffht  assul  them  with  untimelj^  nght. 

This  done,  ne  went  where  lords  and  princes  weep. 
With  dire  complaints,  about  the  murder'd  knight, 

Where  Dudon  dead  lay  slaughter'd  on  the  ground, 

And  all  the  soldiers  sate  lamenting  round. 
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His  wailing  friends  adorned  the  raoumftd  bier 
With  woeM  pomp,  wheraon  his  corpse  tiiey  laid ; 

And  when  they  saw  the  Bulloigne  prince  draw  near^ 
AU  felt  new  grief,  and  eadh  new  sorrow  made ; 

But  he,  withoutea  ^w  or  change  of  cheer, 
His  springing  tears  within  Ih^  fountains  staid ; 

His  rueml  lool^  upon  the  corpse  he  cast 

Awhile,  and  thus  bespake  the  same  at  last : 

We  need  not  mourn  for  thee,  here  l»d  to  rest. 
Earth  is  thy  bed^  and  not  thy  grave ;  the  skies 

Are  for  thy  soul  llie  cradle  and  the  nest, 
There  live,  for  h&re  thy  gidry  never  dies : 

For  like  a  Christian  knight  and  champion  Uest, 
Thou  didst  both  live  and  die ;  now  feed  thine  eyes 

With  thy  Redeemer's  sight,  where  crown'd  wilii  Wiss 

Thy  faiui,  zeal,  mmt,  well  deserving  is. 

UEXX. 

Our  loss,  not  thine,  provokes  these  plaints  and  tears, 
For  when  we  lost  thee,  ihea  our  ship  her  mast. 

Our  chariot  lost  her  wheels,  their  points  our  spears, 
The  bird  of  conquest  her  chief  feather  east : 

But  though  thy  death  far  from  our  army  bears ' 
Her  chiefest  earthly  aid,  in  heav'n  yet  placed 

Thou  wilt  procure  us  help  divine ;  so  reaps 

He,  that  sows  godly  sorrow,  joy  by  heaps. 


For  if  our  God  the  Lord  Armipotent 

Those  armed  {m^gels  in  our  aid  down  send. 

That  were  at  Dcrtfaan  to  his  prophet  sent. 

Thou  wilt  come  down  with  them,  and  well  defend 

Our  host,  and  with  thy  sacred  weapons  bent 
'Gainst  Sion's  fort,  these  sates  and  bulwarks  rend, 

That  so  thy  hand  may  win  5m  hold,  and  we 

May  in  these  temples  jHraose  oar  Christ  for  thee. 
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Thus  he  complained ;  but  now  the  sable  shade 

Ycleped  night,  had  thick  enveloped 
The  sun,  in  y&k  of  doable  darknesi  made : 

Sleep  eased  care ;  rest  brought  complaint  to  bed. 
All  night  the  wary  Duke  deriiing  boa 

How  that  high  wall  should  best  be  battered ; 
How  his  strong  engines  he  might  aptly  fitune, 
And  whence  get  timber  fit  to*  build  the  same. 


Up  with  the  lark,  the  sorrowfbl  Duke  arose, 
A  mourner  chief  at  Dudon's  burial ; 

Of  cypress  sad  a  pile  his  friends  compose 
Unaer  a  hill,  o'ennown  with  cedars  tall ; 

Beside  the  hearse  a  rruitfhl  palm-tree  grows, 
Ennobled  smce  by  this  great  funenJ, 

Where  Dudon's  corpse  they  softly  laid  in  ground ; 

The  priests  sung  hynuis,  the  soldiers  wept  aroimd. 

Among  tlie  boughs  they  here  and  there  bestow 
Ensigns  and  arms,  as  witness  of  his  praise, 

Which  he  from  pagan  lords,  that  did  tnem  owe, 
Had  won  in  prosperous  fights  and  happy  frays : 

His  shield  they  fixed  on  the  bole  below, 
And  there  this  distich  under-writ,  which  says — 

This  palm  with  stretched  arms  doth  overspread 

The  champion  Dudon's  glorious  carcase  dead. 

JLSXIV. 

This  work  performed  with  advisement  good, 
Grodfrey  nis  carpenters,  and  men  of  skill 

In  all  the  camp,  sent  to  an  aged  wood, 
With  convoy  meet  to  guard  them  safe  from  ill : 

Within  a  valley  deep  this  forest  stood, 
To  Christian  eyes  unseen,  unknown,  until 

A  Syrian  told  the  Duke,  who  thither  sent 

Those  chosen  workmen  that  for  timber  went. 
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UCXV. 

And  now  the  axe  rag'd  in  the  forest  wild, 

The  echo  sighed  in  the  groves  unseen, 
The  weeping  nymphs  fled  from  their  bowers  exiPd, 

Down  fell  the  shady  tops  of  shaking  treen  ; 
Down  came  the  sacred  palms,  the  ashes  wild, 

The  funeral  cypress,  holly  ever  green. 
The  weeping  fir,  thick  beech,  and  sailing  pine, 
The  married  elm  fell  with  his  fruitful  vine. 

LXXYI. 

The  shooter  yew,  the  broad-leav*d  sycamore, 
The  barren  plantain,  and  the  walnut  sound. 

The  myrrh  that  her  foul  sin  doth  still  deplore, 
The  alder  owner  of  all  wat'rish  ground, 

Sweet  juniper,  whose  shadow  hurteth  sore. 
Proud  cedar,  oak  the  king  of  forests  crown'd. 

Thus  fell  the  trees,  with  noise  the  deserts  roar. 

The  beasts  their  caves,  the  birds  their  nests  forlore. 
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BOOK  IV. 


THB  ARGUMENT. 

^tan  his  fiends  and  sprites  assembleth  all, 
'  And  sends  them  forth  to  work  the  Christians'  woe ; 

FUse  Hidraort  their  aid  from  hell  doth  call,  20 

And  sends  Armida  to  entrap  his  foe :  23 

She  tells  her  birth,  her  fortune,  and  her  fall,  39 

Asks  aid,  allures  and  wins  the  worthies  so, 

That  they  consent  her  enterprise  to  prove ;  82 

She  wins  them  with  deceit,  craft,  beauty,  love. 


I. 

'While  thus  their  work  went  on  with  lucky  speed, 
And  reared  rams  their  homed  fronts  advance, 

The  ancient  foe  to  man  and  mortal  seed 
His  wannish  eyes  upon  them  bent  askance  ; 

And  when  he  saw  their  labours  well  succeed. 
He  wept  for  rage,  and  threatened  dire  mischance, 

He  chok'd  his  curses,  to  himself  he  spake, 

Such  noise  wild  bulls  that  softly  bellow  make. 

n. 

At  last,  resolving  in  his  damned  thought 
To  find  some  let  to  stop  their  warlike  feat, 

He  gave  command  his  princes  should  be  broug-ht 
Before  the  throne  of  his  infernal  seat. 

O  fool  1  as  if  it  were  a  thins  of  nought 
God  to  resist,  or  change  his  purpose  great. 

Who  on  his  foes  doth  thunder  m  his  ire, 

Whose  arrows  hail-stones  be  and  coals  of  fire. 

1b3 
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ni. 

The  dreary  trumpet  blew  a  dreadful  blast, 

And  rumbled  through  the  lands  and  kingdoms  under, 

Through  wasteness  wide  it  roar'd,  and  hollows  vast, 
And  fill'd  the  deep  witli  horror,  fear,  and  wonder ; 

Not  half  so  dreadful  noise  the  tempests  cast, 

That  fall  from  skies  with  storms  of  hail  and  thunder, 

Nor  half  so  loud  the  whistling  winds  do  sing, 

Broke  &om  the  earthen  p-isons  of  their  king. 

IT. 

The  Peers  of  Pluto's  realm  assembled  been 

Amid  the  palace  of  their  angry  king. 
In  hideous  forms  and  shapes  'tofbre  unseen. 

That  fear,  death,  terror^  and  amazement  bring ; 
With  ugly  paws  some  trample  on  the  green. 

Some  gnaw  tbe  snakes  that  on  their  shoulders  hiiig, 
And  some  their  forked  tails  atsetch  forth  on  high. 
And  tear  the  twinkling  stars  from  trembling  sky. 

T. 

There  were  Sileno's  Ibol  and  loatibsome  rout. 

There  Sphinxes,  Centaurs,  there  were  Gorgons  fell, 

There  howling  Scyllas  yawling  round  about, 

There  serpents  hiss,  there  seven-mouthed  Hydras  yell, 

Chimera  there  spews  fire  and  brimstone  out,^ 
And  Polyphemus  blind  supporteth  hell ; 

Besides  ten  thousand  monsters  therein  dwells, 

Mis-shap'd,  unlike  themsdves^  and  like  nought  else. 

n. 

About  their  Prinee  eadi  took  his  wonted  aei^ 
On  thrones  red  hot,,  ybuilt  of  burning  brass, 

Pluto  in  middest  heav'd  his  trident  gi'eat,. 
Of  rusty  iron  huse  that  forged  was ; 

The  rocks  on  whida  the  salt  sea  billow»  beat, 
And  Atlas  tops  the  clouds  in  height  that  pass, 

Compared  to  his  huse  peraoD,  mcde-hills  be, 

So  his  rough  front,  ma  hxmaa  so  U&eA  be. 
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YU, 

The  tynnt  proud  irown'd  from  liis  lofty  oell, 

And  with  his  looks  made  all  his  monsters  tremble, 

His  eyes,  that  ^1  of  T9igt  and  venom  swell, 
Two  beacons  seem,  that  men  to  arms  aBsemfole, 

His  feltred  locks,  that  on  his  bosom  Mly 

On  ragged  movntains  briars  and  thorns  resemble, 

His  yawning  mouth  that  foamed  dotted  Uood, 

Gap'd  like  a  whirlpod  wide  in  Stygian  flood. 

vni. 

And  as  mount  JBtna  yomits  sulj^ur  out, 

With  difts  of  burning  erags,  and  fire,  and  amoke. 

So  from  his  mouth  flew  kindled  coals  about, 

Hot  sparks  and  smells  that  man  and  beast  woaid  chd^e. 

The  gnarring  porter  draist  not  whine  for  dovdbt. 
Still  were  the  Furies  wh^e  their  Sovcr^gn  spoke. 

And  swift  Cocytus  staid  his  murmur  shrill, 

While  thus  the  murderer  thund'red  out  his  will : 

IX. 

Ye  powers  infernal,  worthier  far  to  sit 
Above  the  sun,  whence  you  your  ofl^ning  take, 

With  me  that  whilome  through  the  welkin  flit, 
Do^Ti  tumbled  headlong  to  this  empty  lake, 

Our  former  glory  still  remember  it. 
Our  bold  attempts  and  war  we  once  did  make 

'Gainst  Him  that  rules  above  the  starry  sphere, 

For  which  like  traitorB  we  lie  damned  here. 

X. 

And  now,  instead  of  clear  and  gladsome  sky. 

Of  Titan's  brightness  that  so  glorious  is, 
In  this  deep  darkness,  lo !  we  hdpless  lie. 

Hopeless  again  to  joy  our  former  bliss ; 
And  more,  which  mekes  my  griefs  to  mc^tiply, 

That  sinful  creature  man  ^ected  is. 
And  in  our  place  tiie  heeivens  possess  he  most. 
Vile  man  I  begot  of  day,  and  bom  of  dost. 
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XI. 

Nor  this  sufficed,  but  that  he  also  gave 

His  only  Son,  his  darling,  to  be  slain, 
To  conquer  so  hell,  death,  sin,  and  the  grave, 

And  man  condemned  to  restore  again ; 
He  brake  our  prisons,  and  would  algates  save 

The  souls  that  here  should  dwell  in  woe  and  pain^ 
And  now  in  Heav'n  with  Him  they  live  always, 
With  endless  glory  crown'd  and  lasting  praise. 

xn. 

But  why  recount  I  thus  our  passed  harms  ? 

Remembrance  fresh  makes  weakened  sorrows  strong, 
Ezpulsed  were  we  with  injurious  arms, 

From  those  due  honours  us  of  right  belong. 
But  let  us  leave  to  speak  of  these  aWms, 

And  bend  our  forces  'gainst  our  present  wrmg ; 
Ah  I  see  you  not  how  He  attempted  hath 
To  bring  all  lands,  all  nations  to  his  faith  1 

Then  let  us  careless  spend  the  day  and  night, 
Without  regard  what  haps,  what  comes  or  goes  ; 

Let  Asia  subject  be  to  Christians'  might, 
A  prey  be  Sion  to  her  conquering  foes ; 

Let  her  adore  again  her  Christ  aright, 

Who  her  before  all  nations  whilome  chose, 

In  brazen  tables  be  his  lore  ywrit. 

And  let  all  tongues  and  lands  acknowledge  it. 

XIV. 

So  shall  our  sacred  altars  all  be  his. 

Our  holy  idols  tumbled  in  the  mold. 
To  him  the  wretched  man,  that  sinful  is, 

Shall  pray,  and  offer  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold  ; 
Our  temples  shall  their  costly  deckings  miss. 

With  naked  walls  and  pillars  freezing  cold, 
Tribute  of  souls  shall  end  and  our  estate, 
>  Pluto  reign  in  kingdoms  desolate. 
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XV. 

Oh  !  be  not  then  the  courage  perish'd  clean 

That  whilome  dwelt  within  your  haughty  thought, 

When,  arm*d  with  shining  fire  and  weapons  keen, 
Against  the  angels  of  proud  heav*n  we  fought : 

I  grant  we  fell  on  the  Pnlegrean  green, 

Yet  good  our  cause  was,  though  our  fortune  nought ; 

For  chance  assisteth  oft  th'  ignobler  part. 

We  lost  the  field,  yet  lost  we  not  our  heart. 

XVI. 

Go  then,  my  strength,  my  hope,  my  spirits,  go, 
These  western  rebels  with  your  power  withstand^ 

Pluck  up  these  weeds,  before  they  overgrow 
The  gentle  garden  of  the  Hebrews'  land ; 

Quench  out  this  spark  before  it  kindle  so 
That  Asia  bum,  consumed  with  the  brand. 

Use  open  force,  or  secret  guile  unspied ; 

For  craft  is  virtue  'gainst  a  foe  defied. 

XVII. 

Among  the  knights  and  worthies  of  their  train^ 
Let  some  like  out-laws  wander  uncouth  ways, 

Let  some  be  slain  in  field,  let  some  again 
Make  oracles  of  women's  yeas  and  nays, 

And  pine  in  foolish  love ;  let  some  complain 

On  Godfrey's  rule,  and  mutines  'gainst  him  raise ; 

Turn  each  one's  sword  against  his  fellow's  heart ; 

Thus  kill  them  all,  or  spoil  the  greatest  part. 

xvin. 

Before  his  words  the  tyrant  ended  had, 
The  lesser  devils  arose  with  ghastly  roar, 

And  thronged  forth  about  the  world  to  gad  ; 
Each  land  they  filled,  river,  stream,  and  shore. 

The  goblins,  fairies,  fiends,  and  furies  mad. 
Ranged  in  flow'ry  dales,  and  mountains  hoar, 

And  under  every  trembling  leaf  they  sit, 

Between  the  solid  earth  and  welkin  flit. 
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XIX. 


About  the  world  they  fspgead  both  far  and  wide, 
Filling  the  thoughts  of  each  ungodly  heart 

With  secret  mischief,  soger,  hate,  and  pride, 
Wounding  lost  souls  with  sin's  empoisoa'd  dart. 

But  say,  my  Muse,  recount  whence  nrst  they  tried 
To  hurt  the  Christian  lords,  and  from  what  part ; 

Thou  know'st  of  things  p^orm'd  so  long  agone, 

This  latter  age  hears  little  troth  or  none. 


The  town  Damascus  and  the  lands  about 
Rul'd  Hidraort,  a  wizard  grave  and  sage, 

Acquainted  well  with  all  the  damned  rout 
Of  Pluto's  reign,  ev'n  from  his  tender  age  ; 

Yet  of  this  war  he  could  not  figure  out 
The  wished  ending,  or  success  presage ; 

For  neither  stars  above,  nor  powers  of  heU, 

Nor  skill,  nor  art,  nor  charm,  nor  devil  could  tell. 

XXI. 

And  yet  he  thought^  O  vain  concat  of  man ! 

Which  a»  thou  wisbest  judgest  things  to  come. 
That  the  French  host  to  sure  destruction  ran. 

Condemned  quite  by  heavVs  eternal  doom : 
He  thinks  no  force  withstand  or  vanquish  can 

Th'  Egyptian  strength,  and  therefore  would  that  some 
Both  of  we  prey  and  glory  of  the  fight. 
Upon  his  Syrian  folk  should  haply  lig^t. 


But  for  he  hdd  the  Frenchmen's  wcrA  m  prise, 
And  fear'd  the  doubtful  gain  of  bloody  war, 

He,  that  was  closely  false  and  slily  wise. 

Cast  how  he  might  annoy  them  most  firom  far  : 

And  as  he  'gan  upon  this  point  devise, 
(Aa  counsellors  in  ill  stul  nearest  are,) 

At  hand  was  Satan,  ready  ere  men  need. 

If  once  they  think  to  make  tham  do  the  deed. 
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xzni. 

He  counsel'd  him  how  best  to  hunt  his  game, 
What  dart  to  cast,  what  net,  what  toil  to  pitch : 

A  niece  he  had,  a  nice  and  tender  dame. 
Peerless  in  wit,  in  nature's  blessings  rich, 

To  all  deceit  she  could  her  beauty  frame, 
False,  fair,  and  young,  a  virgin  and  a  witch ; 

To  her  he  told  the  sum  of  this  emprise, 

And  prais*d  her  thus,  for  she  was  fair  and  wise  : 

XXIV. 

My  dear,  who  underneath  these  locks  of  gold, 

And  native  brightness  of  thy  lovely  hue, 
Hidest  grave  thoughts,  ripe  wit,  and  wisdom  old, 

More  skill  than  I,  in  all  mine  arts  untrue, 
To  thee  my  purpose  great  I  must  unfold, 

This  enterprise  thy  cunning  must  pursue. 
Weave  thou  to  end  diis  web  which  I  begin, 
I  will  the  distaff  hold,  come  thou  and  sphi. 

XXV. 

Go  to  the  Christians'  host,  and  there  assay 
All  subtle  sleights  that  women  use  in  love, 

•Shed  brinish  tears,  sob,  sigh,  entreat,  and  pray. 
Wring  thy  fair  hands,  cast  up  thine  eyes  above, 

For  mourning  beauty  hath  mucn  power,  men  say, 
The  stubborn  hearts  with  pity  frail  to  move ; 

Look  pale  for  dread,  and  blush  sometime  for  shame, 

In  seeming  troth  thy  lies  will  soonest  frame. 

XXVI. 

Take  with  the  bait  Lord  Godfrey,  if  thou  may'st. 
Frame  snares  of  looks,  trains  of  alluring  speech ; 

For  if  he  love,  the  conquest  then  thou  hast : 
Thus  purposed  war  thou  may'st  with  ease  impeach ; 

Else  lead  the  other  lords  to  deserts  waste. 
And  hold  them  slaves  far  from  their  leader's  reach. 

Thus  taught  he  her,  and  for  conclusion  saith. 

All  things  are  lawful  for  our  lands  and  faith. 
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xxvn. 

The  sweet  Armida  took  this  charge  on  hand, 
A  tender  piece,  for  beauty,  sex  and  age. 

The  Sim  was  sunken  underneath  the  land 
When  she  began  her  wanton  pilgrimage ; 

In  silken  weeds  she  trusteth  to  wimstand, 
And  conquer  knights  in  warlike  equipage. 

Of  their  night-ambling  dame  the  Syrians  prated, 

Some  good,  some  bad,  as  they  her  lov'd  or  hated. 

XXYOX. 

Within  few  days  the  nymph  arrived  there, 
Where  puissant  Godfrey  had  his  tents  ypight ; 

Upon  her  strange  attire,  and  visage  clear, 
Gazed  each  soldier,  gazed  every  knight : 

As  when  a  comet  doth  in  skies  appear, 
The  people  stand  amazed  at  the  light. 

So  wonder'd  they,  and  each  at  other  sought. 

What  mister  wight  she  was,  and  whence  ybrought. 

Yet  never  eye  to  Cupid's  service  vow*d 

Beheld  a  face  of  such  a  lovely  pride ; 
A  tinsel  veil  her  amber  locks  did  shroud , 

That  strove  to  cover  what  it  could  not  hide  ; 
The  golden  sun,  behind  a  silver  cloud. 

So  streameth  out  his  beams  on  every  side ; 
The  marble  goddess,  set  at  Guido*s,  naked. 
She  seem'd,  were  she  undoth'd,  or  that  awaked. 

XXX. 

The  gamesome  wind  among  her  tresses  plays, 
And  curleth  up  those  growing  riches  short ; 

Her  spareful  eye  to  spreaid  his  beams  denays. 
But  keeps  his  shot  where  Cupid  keeps  his  fort ; 

The  rose  and  lily  on  her  cheek  assays 
To  paint  true  fairness  out  in  bravest  sort ; 

Her  lip,  where  blooms  nought  but  the  single  rose, 

Still  blush,  for  still  they  kiss  while  still  they  close. 
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Her  breasts,  two  bills  o'erepread  with  pOBfpst  snow, 
Sweet,  smooiiL  and  supple,  soft  and  gently  swellfaig, 

Between  them  lie»  a  milken  date  below,  [dwelmig ; 

Where  love,  yontib,  gladness,  whiteneser  make  their 

Her  breasts  half  hid,  ainl  half  were  laid  to  show  ; 
Her  envious  yesture  greedy  sight  repdling : 

So  was  the  wanton  dad,  as  if  thus  much 

Should  please  the  eye,  the  rest  unseen  the  toudi. 


As  when  the  sunbeams  dive  through  Tagns'  wstb, 
To  spy  the  storehouse  of  his  springing  gold. 

Love-piercing  thought  so  through  her  mantle  drave. 
And  in  her  gende  bosom  wander'd  bold : 

It  view'd  the  wondrous  beauty  virgins  have. 
And  all  to  fond  desire  with  vantage  txM : 

Alas !  what  hope  is  left  to  quench  the  fire. 

That  kindled  is  by  sight,  l^wn  by  desire. 


xzxni. 


Thus  past  she,  pnused,  wish'd,  and  wcmd'red  at. 
Among  the  troops  who  there  encamped  lay. 

She  smird  for  joy,  but  well  dissemblea  that 
Her  greedy  ^e  chose  out  her  wished  prey ; 

On  all  her  gestures  seeming  virtue  sat. 
Towards  th'  imperial  tent  she  ask'd  the  way : 

With  that  she  met  a  bold  and  lovesome  knignt. 

Lord  Godfrey's  youngest  brother,  Eustace  bi^. 

XZXIT. 

This  was  the  fowl  that  first  fell  in  the  snare, 
He  saw  her  fair,  and  hop'd  to  find  her  kind ; 

The  throne  of  Cupid  hath  an  easy  stah*. 
His  bark  is  fit  to  sail  ^ntfa  every  wind, 

The  breach  he  makes  no  wisdom  can  repair. 
With  rev'rence  meet  the  banm  low  inclined, 

And  thus  his  purpose  to  the  virgin  told, 

B^or  youth,  use,  natare,  all  had  made  him  b^ : 
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Lady,  if  thee  beseem  a  stile  so  low, 

In  whose  sweet  looks  such  ssered  beanties  shine. 
For  neyer  jet  did  heaven  such  graoe  bestow 

On  any  daughter  hem  of  AcUim's  line, 
Thy  name  let  us,  though  far  unworthy,  know, 

Unfold  thy  will,  and  whence  thou  art  in  fine, 
Lest  my  audacious  boldness  learn  too  late. 
What  honours  due  become  thy  high  estate. 

XXXTI. 

Sir  knight,  quoth  she,  your  praises  reads  too  high 
Above  her  merit  you  oommenden  so, 

A  hapless  maid  I  am,  both  bom  to  die, 
And  dead  to. joy,  ^t  liye  in  care  aiid  woe, 

A  virgin  helpless,  fugitive  pardie, 

My  native  scnl  and  kingdom  tims- forego 

To  seek  Duke  Godirey's  lud,  such  store  men  tell 

Of  virtuous  ruth  doth  in  his  bosom  dwell. 

XXXYII. 

Conduct  me  then  that  mighty  Duke  before. 
If  you  be  courteous,  sir,  as  wrill  you  seem* — 

Content,  quoth  he ;  since  oi  one  womb  ybore. 
We  brothers  are,  your  fortune  good  esteem 

T'  encounter  me,  whose  wwd  preFaileth  mosre 
In  Godfrey's  hearing  tiisn  you  haply  deem, 

Miue  aid  Lgrant,  and  his  I  {vomtse  too. 

All  that  his  sceptre,  or  my  sword,  can  6xy* 

xxxviii. 

He  led  her  eas'ly  forth  vidien  this  was  said, 
Where  Godfrey  sat  among  his  lords  and  peers ; 

She  rev'rence  did,  then  blush*d  as  one  dismay 'd 
To  speak,  for  secret  wants  and  inward  fears ; 

It  seem'd  a  bashful  shame  her  speeches  staid. 
At  last  the  courteous  Duke  her  gently  cheers ; 

Silence  was  made,  and  she  began  bi^  taSe. 

They  sit  to  hear,  thus  song  the  nightingale-: 
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XXXIX. 

Victorious  prince,  whose  honourable  name 
Is  held  so  great  among  our  pagan  kings, 

That  to  those  lands  thou  dost  oy  conquest  tame, 
That  thou  hast  won  them  some  content  it  brings ; 

Well  known  to  all  is  thy  immortal  fame, 

The  earth  thy  worth,  thy  foe  thy  praises  sings, 

And  painims  wronged  come  to  seek  thine  aid, 

So  doth  thy  virtue,  so  thy  power  persuade. 

XIu 

And  I,  though  bred  in  Macon's  heath'nish  lore; 

Which  thou  oppressest  with  thy  puissant  might, 
Yet  trust  thou  wilt  an  helpless  maid  restore, 

And  repossess  her  in  her  father's  right : 
Others  in  their  distress  do  aid  implore 

Of  kin  and  friends ;  but  I  in  this  sad  plight 
Invoke  thy  help  my  kingdom  to  invade. 
So  doth  thy  virtue^  so  my  need  persuade. 

XLI. 

In  thee  I  hope,  thy  succours  I  invoke. 
To  win  the  crown  whence  I  am  dispossest ; 

For  like  renown  awaiteth  on  the  stroke 
To  cast  the  haughty  down,  or  raise  th'  opprest ; 

Nor  greater  glory  brings  a  sceptre  broke, 
Than  doth  deliv'rance  of  a  maid  distress'd : 

And  since  thou  canst  at  will  perform  the  thing. 

More  is  thy  prabe  to  make  than  kill  a  king. 

xui. 

But  if  thou  wouldst  thy  succours  due  excuse, 
Because  in  Christ  I  have  no  hope  nor  trust, 

Ah  I  yet  for  virtue's  sake  thy  virtue  use  ; 
Who  scometh  gold  because  it  lies  in  dust  ? 

Be  witness,  heav'n,  if  thou  to  grant  refuse. 
Thou  dost  forsake  a  maid  in  cause  most  just, 

And  for  thou  shalt  at  large  my  fortunes  know, 

\  will  my  wrongs,  and  their  great  treasons  show.- 
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xun. 

Prince  Arbilan,  that  reigned  in  his  life 

On  fair  Damascus,  was  my  noble  sire, 
Bom  of  mean  race  he  was,  vet  g9t  to  wife 

The  queen  Chariclia,  such  was  the  fire 
Of  her  hot  love  ;  but  soon  the  fatal  knife 

Had  cut  the  thread  that  kept  their  joys  entire. 
For  so  mishap  her  cruel  lot  had  cast. 
My  birth  her  death,  my  first  day  was  her  last. 

XMV. 

And  ere  five  years  had  fully  come  and  gone 
Since  his  dear  spouse  to  hasty  death  did  yield, 

My  father  also  died,  consum'd  with  moan, 
And  sought  his  love  amid  the  Elysian  field, 

His  crown  and  me,  poor  orphan,  left  alone. 
Mine  uncle  govem'd  in  my  tender  eild ; 

For  well  he  thought,  if  mortal  men  have  faith, 

In  brother's  breast  true  love  his  mansion  hath. 

XLY. 

He  took  the  charge  of  me,  and  of  the  crown, 
And  with  kind  shows  of  love  so  brought  to  pass, 

That  through  Damascus  great  report  was  blown 
How  good,  how  just,  how  kind  mine  uncle  was ; 

Whether  he  kept  his  wicked  hate  unknown, 
And  hid  the  serpent  in  the  flow'ring  grass^ 

Or  that  true  faith  did  in  his  bosom  won, 

Because  he  meant  to  match  me  with  his  son. 

XLVI. 

Which  son,  within  short  while,  did  undertake 
Degree  of  knighthood,  as  beseem'd  him  well, 

Yet  never  durst  he  for  his  lady's  sake 

Break  sword  or  lance,  advanced  in  lofty  cell : 

As  fair  he  was  as  Citherea's  make, 
As  proud  as  he  that  signoriseth  hell, 

In  fashions  wayward,  and  in  love  unkind, 

For  Cupid  deigns  not  wound  a  currish  mind. 


154  THE  SECaVX«RY  [BOOK  IT^ 

xx.yn. 

This  paragon  should  queen  Armida  wed, 

A  goodly  swain  to  be  a  pfrineess'  pheer, 
A  lovely  partnerof  a  lady's  bed, 

A  noble  head  a  golden  crown  to  wear ! 
His  glosing  sire  his  emmd  daily  said, 

And  sugar 'd  speeches  whiap'red  in  mine  ear, 
To  make  me  take  this  darling  in  mine  arms, 
But  still  the  adder  stopped  her  ears  from  charms. 

At  last  he  left  me  wtdi  a  tronbSed  grace, 

Through  which  tnmspaient  was  his  inward  epife  ; 

Methougnt  I  road  die  stjory  in  his  face 

Of  these  mishaps  that  on  me  since  have  light. 

Since  that,  fool  spinAs  haiait  my  restkig  place, 
And  ghastly  visnons  break  my  sleep  by  night ; 

Grief,  horror,  fear^  my  fidnting  soul  did  kill. 

For  so  my  mind.foreahow'd  my  coming  ill. 


Three  times 'tiie  shupe  of  my  dear  mother  came, 
Pale,  sad,  disnu^  d,  to  warn  me  in  my  dream : 

Alas !  how  &r  transformed  from  the  same. 

Whose  eyes  dione  enit  like  Titan's  glorious  beam. — 

Daughter,  she  says,  ^y,  fly,  behold  thy  dame 
Foreshows  the  treasons  c^thy  wretched  eame, 

Who  poison  'gcunst  thy  .harmless  life  provides. — 

This  said,  to  dbf^peless  air  unaeen  she  glides. 

But  what  avail  high  walls  or  buhmrks  stiong, 

Where  feonting  cowards  have  the  peece  to  guard  9 

My  sex  too  weak,  mine  age  was  all  too  young, 
To  undertake  alone  a  work  so  faaid  ; 

To  wander  wild  the  desert  woods  among, 
A  banish'd  maid,  Ofvnmted  ease  debarr'd, 

So  grievous  seem'd,  tiiat  leifer  were  my  deodi, 

And  there  t'  espave  where  first  I  drew  my  breatib. 
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XJ. 

I  feared  deadly  evil  if  kw  I  ateid, 
And  yet  to  fly  had  nather  will  nor  power ; 

Nor  durst  my  heart  declare  it  waz'd  anaid, 
Lest  so  I  haatan  might  my  dying  hour : 

Thus  restless  waited  I,  unhappy  maid  I 
What  hand  should  first  pLuek.  up  my  springing  flow'r  ; 

Even  as  the  wretch,  eondemn'd  to  lose  his  lite, 

Awaits  the  &lling  of  the  murdering  knife. 

JJX. 

In  these  extremes  (for  so  my  fortune  wooid 
Poiehaaoe  nreaenre  me  to  my  further  ill), 

One  of  my  noble  Other's  servants  old, 
That  for  his  goodness  bore  his  child  good  will, 

With  store  of  tears  this  treason  'gan  unfold, 
And  said,  my  guardian  would  his  pupil  kill ; 

And  that  himself  if  promise  made  he  kept. 

Should  give  me  poison  dire  ere  next  I  slept. 

-ion. 

And  further  told  me,  if  I  wish'd  to  live, 

I  must  convey  mvself  by  secret  flight ; 
And  ofier'd  then  all  saooomrs  he  could  give 

To  aid  his  mistress,  banish'd  from  her  rigkU 
His  words  of  .oomfort  fear  to  exile  drnre. 

The  dread  of  death  made  leaser  dangers  li^  : 
So  we  concluded,  when  the.iduKlowB  dmi 
Obscured  the  earth,  I  should  depart  wkh,  him. 

ucr. 

Of  close  escapes  the  aged  patrooeaB, 
Blacker  dian  enst,  her  sable  mantle  spread. 

When  with  two  trus^  maids,  in  great  distress, 
Both  from  my  uade  and  my  realm  I  fled. 

Oft  look'd  I  back,  but  handLy  oould  suppress 
Those  streams  of  taani  mine  eyes  unoeasaDt  shed ; 

For  when  I  lodced  on  my  kingdom  loat, 

It  was  a  grief,  a  death,  an  hell  alnost 
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i*y. 


My  steeds  drew  on  the  burden  of  my  limbs, 

But  still  my  looks,  my  thoughts,  drew  back  as  fast : 

So  fare  the  men  that,  fi>om  the  haven's  brims, 
Far  out  to  sea  by  sudden  storm  are  cast. 

Swift  o*er  the  grass  the  rolling  chariot  swims. 

Through  ways  unknown,  all  night,  all  day,  we  haste 

At  last,  nigh  tir'd,  a  castle  strone  we  &nd, 

The  utmost  border  of  my  native  land ; 

i.yi. 

The  fort  Arontes  was,  for  so  the  knight 

Was  caird  that  my  deliv'rance  thus  had  wrought. 

But  when  the  tyrant  saw,  by  mature  flight 
I  had  escap'a  the  treasons  of  his  thought. 

The  rage  increased  in  the  cursed  wight, 

'Gainst  me,  and  him  that  me  to  safety  brought ; 

And  us  accused,  we  would  have  poisoned 

Him ;  but  descried,  to  save  our  lives  we  fled : 

JATU. 

And  that,  in  lieu  of  his  approved  truth, 

To  poison  him  I  hired  nad  my  guide ; 
That  he  dispatched,  mine  unbridled  youth 

Might  range  at  will,  in  no  subjection  tied. 
And  tiiat  each  night  I  slept  (O  foul  untruth !) 

Mine  honour  lost,  by  this  Arontes'  side  : — 
But  heav'n  I  pray  send  down  revenging  fire, 
When  so  base  love  shall  change  my  chaste  deore ! 

Not  that  he  sitteth  on  my  regal  throne, 
Nor  that  he  thirst  to  drink  my  lukewarm  blood, 

So  grieveth  me  as  this  despite  alone, 

That  my  renown,  which  ever  blameless  stood, 

Hath  lost  the  light  wherewith  it  always  shone. 
With  forged  lies  he  makes  his  tale  so  good. 

And  holds  my  subjects'  hearts  in  such  suspense, 

That  none  take  armour  for  their  queen's  defence. 
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And  thouffh  he  doth  my  regal  throne  possess, 
Clothed  in  purple,  crown  d  with  bumish'd  gold ; 

Yet  18  hb  hate,  his  rancour,  ne'er  the  leas. 
Since  nought  assuageth  malice  when  'lis  old : 

He  threats  to  bum  Arontes'  forteress. 
And  murder  him  unless  he  yield  the  hold ; 

And  me,  and  mine,  threats  not  with  war,  but  death  ; 

Thus  causeless  hatred  endless  is  uneath. 


And  so  he  trusts  to  wash  away  the  stmh. 
And  hide  his  shameful  fact  with  mine  offence ; 

And  saith  he  will  restore  the  throne  again, 
To  its  late  honour  and  due  excellence ; 

And  there^MKe  would  I  should  be  algates  slain. 
For  while  I  live  his  right  is  in  suspense. — 

This  is  the  cause  my  guiltless  life  is  sought, 

For  on  my  ruin  is  lus  safety  wrought. 

LXI. 

And  let  the  tyrant  have  his  heart's  desire, 
Let  him  perform  the  cruelty  he  meant, 

My  guiltless  blood  must  quench  the  ceaseless  fire. 
On  which  mv  endless  tears  were  bootless  spent, 

Unless  thou  help.    To  thee,  renowned  sire, 
I  fly,  a  virgin,  orphan,  innocent ; 

And  let  these  tears  that  on  thy  feet  distil, 

Redeem  the  drops  of  blood  he  thints  to  spilL 

By  these  thy  glorious  feet  that  tread  secure 

On  necks  of  tyrants,  bv  thy  conquests  brave. 
By  that  right  hsuid,  and  by  those  temples  pure 

Thou  seek'st  to  free  from  Macon's  lore,  I  cmve 
Help  for  this  sickness,  none  but  thou  canst  cure ; 

My  life  and  kingdom  let  thy  mercy  save 
From  death  and  ruin :  but  in  vain  I  prove  thee, 
If  right,  if  truth,  if  justice  cannot  move  thee. 

VOL.  I.  r 
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Thou,  who  dost  all  than  wkhest  at  th^r  will, 
And  never  wiliest  ought  but  what  is  right, 

Preserve  this  guiltless  blood  they  seek  to  spill ; 
Thine  be  my  kingdom,  save  it  with  thy  might. 

Among  these  captains,  lords,  and  knights  of  iskill. 
Appoint  me  ten  approved  most  in.  fight. 

Who,  with  assistance  of  my  friends  and  kin. 

May  serve  my  kingdom  lost  again  to  win*. 


For  lo,  a  knight, that  hai&  a  gate  to  ward,' 
A  man  of  chiefest  trust  about  his  king, 

Hath  promised  so  to  beguile  tiiie  guard. 
That  me  and  mine  he  undertakes  to  bring 

Safe  where  the  tyrant  ha^ly  sleepeth  hard. 
He  oounsell'd  me  to  undertake  this  thing. 

Of  thee  some  little  sueoour  to  entreat. 

Whose  name  alone  accomplish  can  the  feat. — 


This  said,  his  uiswer  did  the  nymph  attend'; 

Her  looks,  her  sighs,  her  gestures  all  did  pray  him ; 
But  Godfrey  wisely  did  his  gcant  suspend. 

He  doubts  the  worst,  and  that  awmle  did  stay  him ; 
He  knows,  who  fears  no  God,  he  loves  no  fidend^ 

He  fears  the  heathen  false  would  thus  betray  him: 
But  yet  such  ruth  dwelt  in  his  pzinoely  mind. 
That,  'gainst  his  wisdom^  "pity  made  Imn  kind* 


Besides  the  kindness  of  his  gentle  thongfaty 
Ready  to  comfort  each  distressed  winit, 

The  maidenV  offiar  profit  with  it  broug^ ; 
For  if  the  Syrian  kingdom  were  her  right. 

That  won,  die  way  were  easy  which  he  soug^ 
To  brinff  all  Ana  subject  to  his  might ;. 

There  mirat  he  raise  munition,  anns,  and  tceaaurB, 

To  work  th'  Egyptian  king  and  his  ctisplAaBose*. 
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Thus  was  hia.neUe  keart  laag  ikd»  betwist 
ITear  and  remenw,  not  gnntiiig  nor  d&mpagf 

Upon  his  ejr4e8  the  dome  her  lookings  fix'd, 
As  if  .her  life  and  death  Is^  on  h»  saying ; 

Some  tears  sheafaed^  with  alg^ and  sobinnffs  mix\i^ 
As  if  her  hope  were  dead  throagfa  his  claying. 

At  last  her  earnest  suit  the  Duke  denay'd, 

But  with  sweet  words  tibnis  wouM  oontant  the  maid : — 

If  not  in.  service  of  our  God  we  fought^ 
In  meaner  (piarrel  if  this  sword  were  shaken, 

Well  might  thou  gi^er  in  thy  gentle  thought. 
So  Mr  a  PriaeeBS  should  not  be  forsaken ; 

But  since  these  armies,  from  the  wodd's  end  brought, 
To  free  this  sacred  town  have  undertakoi. 

It  were  unfit  we  ixmi'd  our  strenglii  away, 

And  victory,  even  in.  her  coming,  stay. 


I  promise  thee,  siaA  on  ray  princely  woid 
The  burden  of  tir^  wish  and  hope  repose-. 

That  when  this  ehosen  temple  of  the  I^rd' 
Her  holy  dJDora  shall  to  nb  saints  ondoBe 

In  rest  and  peace,  dien  this  ¥ictoru>u»  sword 
Shall  execute  doe  Tengeanoe  on  thy  foes : 

But  if,  for  pily  of  a  woridiy  dame^ 

I  left  this  work^  audi  ^ity  were  my  ^ame.: — 


At  this  the  Princess  bent  her  eyes  to  ground. 

And  stood  unmoved:,  l^ough/  not  unmafkM,  a  spaee ; 

The  secret  bleeding  of  fa«r  inward  wound 
Shed  heav'nly  dew  upon,'  her  angel's  fltee. — 

Poor  wretch,  quoth  idie,  in  teai»and  sorrows  drown'd, 
Death  be  ikj  peace,  the  grave  thy  restingwpkuse, 

Since  such  l^y  hapv  diat,  lest  liioa  mer<nr  ftad, 

The  gentlest  haut  on-  wA  is  prov'd  vaiaak 

f2 
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Where  none  attends  what  boots  it  to  complain  ? 

Men's  froward  hearts  are  moy*d  with  women's  tears, 
As  marble  stones  are  pierc'd  wilh  drops  of  rain ; 

No  plaints  find  passage  through  unwilling  ears. 
The  tyrant  haply  would  his  wrath  restrain, 

Heard  he  these  prayers  ruthless  Godfrey  hears ; 
Yet  not  thy  fault  is  tins ;  my  chance,  I  see, 
Hath  made  ey'n  pity  pitiless  in  thee. 


So  both  thy  goodness  and  good  hap  denay'd  me, 
Grief,  sorrow,  mischief,  care,  hath  overthrown  me  ; 

The  star  that  rul'd  my  birth-day  hath  betray'd  me, 
My  genius  sees  his  charge,  but  dares  not  own  me  ; 

Of  tiueen-like  state  my  flight  hath  disarray'd  me ; 
My  &ther  died  ere  he  five  years  had  known  me ; 

My  kingdom  lost,  and  lastly  resteth  now ; 

Down  with  the  tree  sith  broke  is  every  bough.  . 

And,  for  the  modest  lore  of  maidenhood 
Bids  me  not  sojourn  with  these  armed  men, 

O I  whither  shall  I  flie  ?  What  secret  wood 
Shall  hide  me  from  the  tyrant  ?  Or  what  den. 

What  rock,  what  vault,  wKat  cave  can  do  me  good  ? 
No,  no,  where  death  is  sure,  it  resteth  thai 

To  scorn  his  power,  and  be  it  therefore  seen, 

Armifla  liv'd,  and  died,  both  like  a  queen. — 

xxxrv. 

With  that  she  look'd  as  if  a  proud  disdain 
Kindled  displeasure  in  her  noble  mind ; 

The  way  she  came  she  tum'd  her  steps  again. 
With  gestures  sad,  but  in  disdainfuydnd ;   - 

A  tempest  railed  down  her  cheeks  amain. 

With  tears  of  woe,  and  siffhs  of  anger's  wind  ; 

The  drops  her  footsteps  wash  whereon  she  treads, 
Vnd  seems  to  step  on  pearls  or  crystal  beads« 
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jjoLr, 

Her  cheekB  on  which  this  streaming  nectar  fell, 
'Still'd  through  the  limbeck  of  her  diamond  eyes, 

The  roses  white  and  red  resembled  well, 
Whereon  the  rory  May-dew  sprinkled  lies, 

When  the  fair  mom  first  blusheth  from  her  cell, 
And  breatheth  balm  from  opened  paradise : 

Thus  sigh'd,  thus  moum'd,  thus  wept,  this  lovely  queen, 

And  in  each  drop  bathed  a  grace  unseen. 

LXXVI. 

Thrice  twenty  Cupids  unperceived  flew 

To  gather  up  this  liquor,  ere  it  fall, 
And  of  each  drop  an  arrow  forged  new ; 

Else,  as  it  came,  snatched  up  the  crystal  ball, 
And  at  rebellious  hearts  for  wild-fire  threw. 

O  wondrous  love !  thou  makest  gain  of  all ; 
For  if  she  weeping  sit,  or  smiling  stand. 
She  bends  thy  bow,  or  kindleth  else  thy  brand. 

Lxxvn. 

This  forged  plaint  drew  forth  unfeigned  tears 

From  many  eyes,  and  pierc'd  each  worthy's  heart ; 

Each  one  condoleth  with  her  that  her  hears. 
And  of  her  grief  would  help  her  bear  the  smart : 

If  Godfrey  aid  her  not,  not  one  but  swears 
Some  tygress  gave  him  suck,  on  roughest  part, 

'Midst  the  rude  crags,  on  Alpine  clif&  aloft : 

Hard  is  that  heart  which  beauty  makes  not  soft. 

LXXYin. 

But  jolly  Eustace,  in  whose  breast  the  brand 

Of  love  and  pity  kindled  had  the  flame, 
While  others  softly  whisper'd  under  hand, 

Before  the  Duke,  with  comely  boldness,  came : — 
Brother  and  lord,  quoth  he,  too  long  you  stand 

In  your  first  purpose,  yet  vouchsafe  to  frame 
Your  thoughts  to  ours,  and  lend  this  virgin  aid  : 
Thanks  are  half  lost  when  good  turns  are  delay'd. 
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And  think  BOt  tliat  Eufltaoe'^  talk  assays 
Tq  turn  those  foroes  from  tiiis  present  war, 

Or  that  I  wish  yon  diould  your  armies  ndse 
From  Sion*s  walls ;  my  speech  tends  not  so  iar ; 

Bat  we  that  venture  all  km*  fame  and  praiseL 
That  to  no  charge  nor  service  boimden  are, 

Forth  €i<tar  troop  may  ten  well  spared  be 

To  succoiu*  her,  whidi  noi^ht  can  weaken  thee. 


And  know  they  shall  In  God's  high  service  fight. 

That  virgins  innocent  save  and  defend ;  < 

D^ar  will  the  spoils  be  in  the  heaven's  sight, 
That  frma  a  tyrant's  hateful  head  we  rand : 

Nor  seem  I  forward  in  this  lady's  right, 

With  hope  of  gain  or  profit  in  the  end  ;  ^ 

But,  for  I  know  he  arms  unwortliy  bears,  ' 

To  help  a  maiden's  cause  that  shuns  or  leaiB. 

Ah !  be  it  not  pardie  dedar'd  in  France, 
Or  elsewhere  told  where  court'sy  is  in  piiae. 

That  we  forsook  so  fiur  a  dievisanoe, 

For  doubt  or  fear  that  might  from  fight  wise :  / 

Else,  here  surrender  I  both  sword  and  lance, 
And  swear  no  more  to  use  this  martial  guise ; 

For  ill  deserves  he  to  be  term'd  a  knight. 

That  bears  a  blunt  sword  in  a  lady's  ri^t. — 

T.TTTII. 

Thus  parled  be,  and  with  confused  sound 

The  rest  approved  what  the  gallant  sud.  j 

Their  general  tibe  kni^its  encompeas'd  round ; 

With  humble  grace  and  earnest  suit  they  pray'd. — 
I  yield,  quoth  he,  and  be  it  happy  found 

What  I  have  granted;  let  her  have  your  aid ; 

ours  be  &e  thi^ts,  for  yours  the  danger  is 

'  aught  •Sttooeed,  as  much  I  fear,  amiss. 
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But,  if  with  you  my  worib  nmy  credit  find^ 
Oh  1  temper  then  thb  heat  misffuides  jou  ao.-* 

Thus  much  he  said :  but  they  wi&  fancy  blind, 
Accept  his  grant  and  let  ms  connsel  go. 

What  works  not  beauty !  man's  TeleBting  nrind 
Is  ealh  to  move  with  plaints  and  shows  of  woe : 

Her  lips  cast  forth  a  cham  of  sugar*d  words. 

That  captive  led  most  of  the  Christian  lords. 

ISJJLfV. 

Eustace  recaird  her,  and  beapake  her  thus ; — 
Beauty's  chief  darling,  let  these  sorrows  be, 

For  such  assistance  shafl  you  find  in  us, 
As  with  your  need  or  ¥rill  may  best  agree. — 

With  that  she  cheer'd  her  forehead  dolcHroas, 
And  smil'd  for  joy,  that  Phoebus  blush'd  to  see ; 

And  had  she  deign'd  her  v^  for  to  remove, 

The  god  himself  once  more  had  laUen  in  lore. 


With  that  she  broke  the  «lence  once  again, 
And  gave  the  knight  great  thanks  in  little  speech ; 

She  said  she  would  his  handmaid  poor  remain, 
So  £ur  as  honour's  laws  receiv'd  no  breach. 

Her  humble  gestm^es  made  the  res'due  plain, 
Dumb  eloquence  persuading  mere  than  ^wech. 

This  women  Know,  and  thus  tbey  use  the  guise 

T'  enchant  the  vahant,  and  begiule  the  wise. 

UQCXYI. 

And  when  she  saw  her  enterprise  had  got 

Some  wished  mean  of  quick  and  good  proceedings 

She  thought  to  strike  the  iron  that  was  hot ; 
For  evenr  action  kath  its  hour  of  speeding. 

Medea  or  false  Circe  changed  not 

So  &r  the  shapes  of  men,  as  her  ^es  spreeding 

Alter'd  their  hearts,  and  with  her  siren's  sound, 

In  lust  their  minds,  their  hearts  in  love,  she  drown'd. 
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All  wily  sleights  that  subtle  women  know, 
Hourly  she  us'd  to  catch  some  lover  new. 

None  ken'd  the  bent  of  her  unsteadfast  bow, 
For  with  the. time  her  thoughts  her  looks  renew : 

From  some  she  cast  her  modest  eyes  below, 
At  some  her  gazing  glances  roving  flew ; 

And  while  she  tiius  pursued  her  wanton  sport, 

She  spurr'd  the  slow,  and  rein'd  the  forward  short. 

If  some,  as  hopeless  that  she  would  be  won. 

Forbore  to  love,  because  they  durst  not  move  her. 

On  them  her  gentle  looks  to  smile  begun. 

As  who  say,  she  is  kind,  if  you  dare  prove  her. 

On  ey'ry  heart  thus  shone  this  lustful  sun, 
All  strove  to  serve,  to  please,  to  woo,  to  love  her  i 

And  in  their  hearts  that  chaste  and  bashful  were, 

Her  eye's  hot  glance  dissolved  the  frost  of  fear. 

LXXXIX. 

On  them,  who  durst  with  flng'ring  bold  assay 
To  touch  the  softness  of  her  tender  skin, 

She  look'd  as  coy  as  if  she  list  not  play. 

And  made  as  things  of  worth  were  hard  to  win ; 

Yet  temper'd  so  her  Mainfiil  looks  alway, 

That  outward  scorn  shew'd  store  of  grace  within : 

Thus  with  false  hope  their  longing  hearts  she  fir'd. 

For  hardest  gotten  things  are  most  desir'd. 

xc. 

Alone  sometimes  she  walk'd  in  secret,  where 
To  ruminate  upon  her  discontent ; 

Within  her  eyelids  sat  the  swelling  tear, 
Not  poured  forth,  though  sprung  irom  sad  lament ; 

And  with  this  crafl  a  thousand  souls  well  near 
In  snares  of  foolish  ruth  and  love  she  hent, 
nd  kept  as  slaves ;  by  which  we  fitly  prove, 
lat  witless  pity  breedelh  fruitless  love. 
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XCI. 

Sometimes,  as  if  her  hope  unloosed  had 

The  chains  of  grief  wherein  her  thoughts  lay  fetterM, 
Upon  her  minions  look'd  she  blithe  and  glad ; 

In  that  deceitful  lore  so  was  she  lettered. 
Not  glorious  Titan,  in  his  brightness  dad, 

The  sunshine  of  her  &ce  in  lustre  bettered ; 
For  when  she  list  to  cheer  her  beauties  so, 
She  smil'd  away  the  clouds  of  grief  and  woe* 

XGII, 

Her  double  charm  of  smiles  and  sugar'd  words 

Lulled  on  sleep  the  virtue  of  their  senses ; 
Reason  small  aid  'gainst  those  assaults  afibrds. 

Wisdom  no  warrant  from  those  sweet  offences ; 
Cupid's  deep  rivers  have  their  shallow  fords, 

His  griefs  bring  joys,  his  losses  recompences ; 
He  breeds  the  sore,  and  cures  us  of  the  pain ; 
Achilles'  lancoi  that  wounds  and  heals  again, 

XCIIT. 

While  thus  she  them  torments  'twizt  frost  and  fire, 
'Twixt  joy  and  grief,  'twixt  hope  and  restless  fear, 

The  sly  cncnantress  felt  her  gain  the  nigher ; 
These  were  her  flocks  that  golden  fleeces  bear : 

But  if  some  one  durst  utter  his  desire. 

And  by  complaining  make  his  griefs  appear ; 

He  laboured  hard  rocks  with  plaints  to  move, 

She  had  not  leam'd  the  gamut  then  of  love. 

xciv. 

For  down  she  bent  her  bashful  eyes  to  ground. 
And  donn'd  the  weed  of  women's  modest  grace ; 

Down  from  her  eyes  welled  the  pearles  round 
Upon  the  bright  enamel  of  her  face : 

Such  honey  drops  on  springing  flow'rs  are  found, 

When  rhoebus  holds  the  crimson  mom  in  chacc :  ^ 

Full  seem'd  her  looks  of  anger  and  of  shame,  ^ 

Yet  pity  shone  transparent  through  the  same. 

F  3 


166  THE  BSCXyVEET  [BOOK*  IT. 


XCT. 

If  she  perceived  by  his  outward  cheer, 
That  any  would  his  love  by  talk  bewray, 

Sometimes  she  heard  him,  sometimes  stc^'d  her 
And  played  fiist  and  loose  the  lire-long  dsy : 

Thus  all  her  lovers  kind  dduded  were, 
Their  earnest  suit  got  neither  yea  nor  nay ; 

But  like  the  sort  of  weary  huntsmen  &re, 

That  hunt  all  day  and  lose  at  night  the  hare. 

XCYI. 

These  were  the  arts  by  which  she  captired 
A  thousand  souls  oi  young  and  lusty  knights ; 

These  were  the  arms  wherewith  love  conouered 
Their  feeble  hearts  subdued  in  wantoa  ngfats. 

What  wonder  if  Achilles  were  misled. 
Or  great  Alcides,  at  their  ladies'  s%htB, 

Since  these  true  champions  of  the  Lord  above 

Were  thralls  to  beauty,  yielden  slaves  to  love  ? 
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BOOK  V. 


CTE  ARGtTHSNT. 

Genuindo  scorns  Rinaldo  should  aspire 

To  rule  that  charge  for  which  he  seeks  and  strives,  15 

And  slanders  him  so  hr,  that  in  his  ire  26 

The  wronged  knight  his  foe  of  life  deprives.  31 

Far  from  the  camp  tiie  slayer  ^krth  retire,  40 

Nor  lets  hxms^f  be  bound  in  chains  or  gyves.  42 

Armide  departs  amteot ;  and  trwa  the  seas  79 

Godfrey  hean  news  whidh  hmt  and  his  displease.  86 


I. 


While  thus  Armida  Mae  the  knights  misled 
In  wand'ring  errors  of  deceitful  love ; 

And  thought,  besides  the  chamnions  promised, 
The  other  lordings  in  her  aid  to  move ; 

In  Godfrey's  thought  a  strtmg  contention  bred, 
Who  fittest  were  this  hazard  great  to  prove ; 

For  all  the  worthies  of  th*  advent'rers'  band 

Were  like  in  birth,  in  power,  in  strength  of  hand. 


n. 


But  first  the  Frinoe,  by  grave  advice,  decreed, 
They  should  some  knight  dioose  at  their  own  election, 

That  in  his  charge  Loxd  Dudon  might  succeed, 
And  of  that  glorious  troop  should  take  protection  ; 

So  none  should  grieve,  dispeased  with  the  deed. 
Nor  Uame  the  causer  of  their  new  suljection : 

Besides,  Godfredo  show'd  by  this  device. 

How  much  he  held  thai  regiment  in  price. 
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ni. 

He  call'd  the  worthies  then,  and  spake  them  so : — 
Lordings,  you  know  I  yielded  to  your  will, 

And  gave  you  licence  with  this  dame  to  go, 
To  win  her  kuigdom,  and  that  tyrant  lull : 

But  now  again  I  let  you  further  know, 
In  following  her  it  may  betide  you  ill ; 

Refrain  there&re,  and  change  this  forward  thought, 

For  death  unsent  for,  dsnger  comes  unsought. 

But  if  to  shun  these  perils,  sought  so  iiir, 
May  seem  disgraceful  to  the  place  you  hold ; 

If  grave  advice  and  prudent  counsel  are 
Esteem'd  detractors  from  your  courage  bold ; 

Then  know,  I  none  against  his  will  debar, 
Nor  what  I  granted  erst  I  now  withhold ; 

But  be  mine  empire,  as  it  ought  of  right. 

Sweet,  easy,  pleasant,  gentle,  meek,  and  light. 

V. 

Go  then  or  tarry,  each  as  likes  him  best, 
Free  powV  I  grant  you  on  this  enterprise ; 

But  first,  in  Dudon*s  place,  now  laid  in  chest, 
Choose  you  some  other  captain  stout  and  wise : 

Then  ten  appoint  among  the  worthiest, 
But  let  no  more  attempt  this  hard  emprise ; 

In  thb  my  will  content  you  that  I  have. 

For  pow'r  constrained  is  but  a  glorious  slave. — 

VI. 

Thus  Godfrey  sud ;  and  thus  his  brother  spake, 
And  answer'd  for  himself  and  all  his  peers : — 

My  Lord,  as  well  it  fitteth  thee  to  make 
These  wise  delays,  and  cast  these  doubts  and  fears ; 

So  'tis  our  part  at  nrst  to  undertake. 

Courage  and  haste  beseem  our  might  and  years  ; 

And  this  proceeding  with  so  grave  advice, 

Wisd<mi  in  you,  in  us  were  cowardice. 
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Since  then  the  feat  is  eusy,  danger  none, 

All  set  in  battle  and  in  hardy  fight, 
Do  thou  permit  the  chosen  ten  to  gone, 

And  aid  the  damsel. — Thus  devis'd  the  knight, 
To  make  men  think  the  sun  of  honour  shone 

There  where  the  lamp  of  Cupid  gave  the  light. 
The  rest  perceive  his  guile,  and  it  approve. 
And  call  that  knighthood  which  was  childish  love, 

vm. 

But  loving  Eustace,  that  with  jealous  eye 
Beheld  the  worth  of  Sophia's  noble  child, 

And  his  fair  shape  did  secretly  envie. 
Besides  the  virtues  in  his  breast  compiled ; 

And,  for  in  love  he  would  no  company. 

He  stor'd  his  mouth  with  speecnes  smoothly  fil'd, 

Drawing  his  rival  to  attend  his  word ; 

Thus  with  £ur  sleight  he  laid  the  knight  aboard  : — 

IX. 

Ofgreat  Bertoldo  thou  far  greater  heir, 
Thou  star  of  knighthood,  flow'r  of  chivalry^ 

Tell  me  who  now  shall  lead  this  squadron  fair. 
Since  our  late  guide  in  marble  cold  doth  lie  ? 

I,  that  with  famous  Dudon  might  compare 
In  all  but  years,  hoar  locks,  and  gravity. 

To  whom  should  I,  Duke  Godfrey's  brother,  yield, 

Unless  to  thee,  the  Christian  army's  shield  ? 

Thee,  whom  high  birth  makes  equal  with  the  best, 
Thine  acts  prefer  both  me  and  all  befome. 

Nor  that  in  fight  thou  both  surpass  the  rest 
And  Godfi^'s  worthy  self,  1  hold  in  scorn : 

Thee  to  obey  then  am  I  only  press'd ; 

Before  these  worthies  be  thme  eagle  borne. 

This  honour  haply  thou  esteemest  light, 

Whose  day  of  ^ory  never  yet  found  night. 
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Leave  me,  I  |9ray,  at  my 
To  help  Amiday  or  serve 


Yet  may'st  thou  fiirther,  by  this  nettM,  «Uiplay 
The  spreading  wings  of  thy  immortal  fitme ; 
I  will  procure  it,  if  thou  say'st  not  nay. 

And  all  thekr  wills  to  thme  election  frame : 
But,  for  I  scantljjr  am  reaolv'd  which  way 
To  bend  my  iorce,  or  where  employ  thesame, 

discretion  free 
serve  here  with  thee. — 

This  last  request,  for  love  is  evil  to  hide, 
Impurpled  bedi  his  cheeks  with  scarlet  red ; 

Rinaldo  soon  his  passions  had  descried. 

And,  gently  smiling,  turned  aside  his  head ; 

And,  for  weak  Cupid  was  too  feeble-ey'd 
To  strike  him  sure,  the  fire  in  him  was  dead ; 

So  that  of  rivals  was  he  novight  afraid. 

Nor  car'd  he  for  the  journey  or  the  maid  ; 

xni. 

But  in  his  noble  l^osght  revolv'd  he  oft 
Dudon*8  high  prowess,  death  and  burial ; 

And  how  Argantes  bore  his  plmnes  aloft. 
Praising  his  fortune  for  that  worthy's  &U : 

Besides,  the  knight's  sweet  words  and  pnoses  soft 
To  his  due  honour  did  him  fitly  call. 

And  made  his  heart  r^oice ;  for  well  he  knew. 

Though  much  he  prais'd  him,  all  his  words  wene  tnie.-«-> 

xiv. 

Degrees,  quoth  he,  of  honours  high  to  hoid, 
I  would  them  firet  deserve,  and  then  desire ; 

And  were  my  valour  sudi  as  you  have  told. 
Would  I  for  that  to  higher  place  ttsfire ; 

But  if  to  honours  due  raise  me  you  would, 
I  will  not  of  my  works  refuse  the  hire ; 

And  much  it  glads  me  that  my  pow'r  and  might 

Ypraised  is  by  sudi  a  valiant  kmgfat. 
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I  neither  seek  it,  nor  refuse  the  pktoe, 

Which  if  I  get,  the  praise  and  thadcs  be  thine. — 
Eustace,  this  spoken,  hied  thence  apace 

To  know  which  way  his  fellows'  hearts  incline. 
But  Prince  Grernando  coveted  the  place, 

Whom  though  Annida  sought  to  undermmc, 
'Gainst  him  yet  vain  did  all  her  engines  prove, 
Hb  pride  was  such  there  was  no  j&ce  wr  love. 

XTT. 

Gemando  was  the  £.ing  of  Norway's  son, 
That  many  a  realm  and  re^on  had  to  guide, 

And,  for  his  elders  lands  and  crowns  had  won, 
His  heart  was  puffed  np  with  endless  pride  : 

The  other  boasts  more  what  himself  had  done 
Than  all  his  ancestors'  great  acts  beside : 

Yet  his  forefathers  old  before  him  were 

Famous  in  war  and  peace  ^ye  hundred  year. 

xm. 

This  barb'rons  Prince,  who  only  mainly  thought 
That  bliss  an  wealth  and  kingly  pow'r  doth  lie, 

And  in  respect  esteem'd  all  virtue  nought, 
Unless  it  were  admn'd  with  titles  high, 

Could  not  endure  that  to  the  f^aoe  he  sought, 
A  simple  knight  should  dare  to  prease  so  nigh  ; 

And  in  his  breast  so  boiled  Ml  despight, 

That  ire  and  wrath  exiled  reason  quite. 

zym. 

The  hidden  deyil  that  lies  in  dose  await 

To  win  the  fort  of  unbelieving  man, 
Found  entry  there  where  ire  undid  the  gate, 

And  in  his  bosom  unperoeived  ran ; 
It  fiird  his  heart  with  malice,  strife,  and  hate, 

It  made  him  rage,  blaspheme,  swear,  cmrae,  and  ban, 
Invisible  it  still  attcaids  him  near, 
And  thus  eaeh  mbuite  whbp'ieth  in  his  ear : 
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What,  shall  Binaldo  match  thee  ?  Dares  he  teU 
Those  idle  names  of  his  vain  pedigree  ? 

Then  let  him  say,  if  thee  he  would  exeel, 
What  lands,  what  realms  hb  tributaries  be ; 

If  his  forefathers,  in  the  graves  that  dwell. 
Were  honoured  like  thine  that  live,  let  see : 

Oh  how  dares  one  so  mean  aspire  so  high, 

Bom  in  that  servile  country  Italy  ? 


Now,  if  he  win,  or  if  he  lose  the  day, 
Yet  is  his  praise  and  glory  hence  derived, 

For  that  the  world  will  to  hb  credit  say, 
Lo,  thb  b  he  that  with  Gemando  strived. 

The  charge  some  deal  thee  haply  honour  may, 
That  noble  Dudon  had  while  here  he  lived ; 

But  laid  on  him  he  would  the  office  shamci 

Let  it  suffice  he  durst  de^re  the  same. 


If  when  this  breath  from  man's  frail  body  flies, 
The  soul  take  keep,  or  know  the  things  done  here^ 

Oh  !  how  looks  Dudon  from  the  glorious  skies  I 
What  wrath,  what  anger  in  hb  face  appear. 

On  this  proud  youngling  while  he  bends  hb  eyes^ 
Marking  how  high  he  doth  hb  feathers  rear. 

Seeing  hb  rash  attempt,  how  soon  he  dare. 

Though  but  a  boy,  with  hb  great  worth  compare  I 


He  dares  not  only,  but  he  strives,  and  proves, 
Where  chastisement  were  fit,  there  wins  he  praise  : 

One  counsels  him,  his  speech  him  forward  moves ; 
Another  fool  approveth  all  he  says : 

If  Godfrey  favour  him  more  than  behoves. 

Why  then  he  wrongeth  thee  an  hundred  ways ; 

Nor  let  thy  state  so  far  disgraced  be. 

But  what  thou  art,  and  can'st,  let  Godfrey  see. — 
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With  jsuch  &ke  words  the  kindled  fire  began 

To  ey*ry  vein  its  poisoned  heat  to  reach, 
It  swell'd  his  scomiul  heart,  and  forth  it  ran 

At  his  proud  looks,  and  too  audacious  speech : 
All  that  he  thought  blame-worthy  in  the  man 

To  his  disgrace,  that  would  he  each-where  j>reach ; 
He  term'd  him  proud  and  vain,  his  worth  in  light 
He  caird  foQl-hardicC)  rashness,  madness  right : 

XXIV. 

All  that  in  him  was  rare  or  excellent, 
All  that  was  good,  all  that  wa$  princely  found. 

With  such  sharp  words  as  malice  could  invent, 
He  blam*d,  such  power  hath  wicked  tongue  to  wound. 

The  youth  (for  everywhere  those  rumours  went) 
Of  tiiese  reproaches  heard  sometimes  the  sound ; 

Nor  did  for  that  his  tongue  the  iault  amend, 

Until  it  brought  him  to  his  woeiid  end. 

XXT. 

The  cursed  fiend  that  set  his  tongue  at  large, 

Still  bred  more  fancies  in  his  idle  brain, 
His  heart  with  slanders  new  did  overcharge, 

And  soothed  him  still  in  his  angry  vein. 
Amid  the  camp  a  place  was  broad  and  large, 

Where  one  fair  regiment  might  eas'ly  tmn ; 
And  there,  in  tilt  and  harmless  tournament. 

Their  days  of  rest  the  youths  and  gallants  spent : 


There,  as  his  fortune  would  it  should  betide. 
Amid  the  prease  Gemando  'gan  retire, 

To  vomit  out  his  venom  unespy'd. 

Wherewith  foul  envy  did  his  heart  inspire.    '• 

Rinaldo  heard  him  as  he  stood  beside. 

And,  as  he  could  not  bridle  wrath  and  ire, — 

Thou  liest,~cried  he  loud ;  and,  with  that  word, 

About  his  head  he  tost  his  flaming  sword. 
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Thunder  his  voio^,  and  li^Etstng  memM  bis  brmd, 
So  fell  his  look  and  furious  i/ras  his  cheve ; 

Gernando  trembled,  for  he  saw  at  hand 
Pale  death,  and  neither  help  nor  comfort  sear ; 

Yet,  for  the  soldiere  «11  to  witness  stand, 
He  made  proud  sign  as  though  he  noaght  did  fear, 

But  bravely  drew  his  little^hdping  blade. 

And  valiant  show  of  strcNag  vesistaEioe  made. 


With  that  a  thousand  blades  of  bnmisiiM  sted 
Glist'red  on  heaps,  like  flames  of  fire  in  sights 

Hundreds,  that  knew  not  yet  the  qoanrel  weel, 
Ran  thither,  some  to  gaase  and  simie  to  fight : 

The  empty  ur  a  sound  oonfiis'd  did  feel 

Of  murmurs  low  and  outcries  loud  on  hoght, 

Like  rolling  waves  and  Boreas'  angry  blasts, 

When  roaring  seas  agamst  ihe  TOf£s  he  casta. 


But  not  for  this  the  wroBged  wfvrior  staid 
His  just  displeasure  and  incensed  ire. 

He  car'd  not  what  the  yulgar  did  or  saKl,  ^ 
To  vengeance  did  his  courage  fierce  asrare : 

Among  the  thickest  wei^pons  way  he  made. 
His  thund'ring  sword  made  «11  on  heaps  TetiFe^ 

So  that  of  a  near  thousand  stay'd  not  one, 

But  Prinoe  Gernando  bore  the  brunt  alone. 


His  hand,  too  auick  to  execute  his  wrath. 
Performed  all  as  pleas'd  his  eye  and  heart. 

At  head  and  breast  oft-times  he  strucken  hath, 
Now  at  tbe  right,  now  at  the  other  part: 

On  ev'ry  side  thus  did  he  harm  and  scath. 
And  oft  beguil'd  his  sight  with  nimble  art ; 

That  no  defence  the  Prinoe  of  wounds  acquits. 

Where  least  he  thinks  or  fears,  Uiere  most  he  hits. 


fiOOSL  v.]  t^  JBKOBJLlXM.  175 


Nor  ceased  he  till  in  tvemando's  breast 

He  sheathed  cmce  or  twice  his  furious  blade ; 

Down  fell  the  hapless  Prinoe  with  death  oppressM, 
A  double  way  to  his  weak  soal  was  made. 

His  bloody  sword  the  yictor  wip'd  and  dress'd, 
Nor  longer  by  the  slaiighter*d  body  staid, 

But  sped  him  thence,  and  soon  appeased  haih 

His  hate,  his  ire,  his  nmeeiir,  and  his  wrath. 


Caird  by  the  tumult  Gedfr^  drew  htm  near. 
And  Uiere  beheld  a  sad  and  rueful  sight, 

The  signs  of  death  upon  his  &ee  appear, 

With  dust  and  Uood  his  locks  were  loathly  dight : 

Sighs  and  complaints  on  each  side  might  he  hear. 
Made  for  the  sudden  death  of  that  great  knight. 

Amaz'd,  he  ask'd  who  durst  and  did  so  much ; 

For  yet  he  knew  not  whom  the  fiult  would  touch. 


Amoldo,  minion  of  the  Prince  thus  slain, 
Augments  the  fault  in  telling  it ;  and  sidth — 

This  prince  is  murder'd,  for  a  quairel  vain, 
By  youn^  Rinaldo  in  his  desp'rate  wrath ; 

And  with  WBt  sword,  that  should  Christ's  law  miuntain. 
One  of  Christ's  champions  bold  he  killed  hath ; 

And  this  he  did,  in  such  a  place  and  hour. 

As  if  he  scom'd  your  rule,  des^is'd  yoiu*  power. — 


And  further  adds,  that  he  deserved  death 

By  law,  and  law  should  be  inviolate ; 
That  none  offence  could  greater  be  uneath. 

And  yet  the  place  the  fault  did  aggravate : 
If  he  escap'd,  that  mischief  would  take  breath. 

And  flourish  bold  in  spite  of  rule  and  state ; 
And  that  Gemando's  £riends  would  'venge  the  wrong, 
Althou^  to  justice  that  should  first  bebng. 


176  THE  RECOVEKY  {BOOK  Y. 


And  by  that  means  should  discord,  hate,  and  strife, 
Raise  mutinies,  and  what  thereof  ensu'th : 

Lastly,  he  praised  the  dead,  and  still  had  rife 

All  worcb  he  thought  could  vengeance  move  or  ruth. 

A^nst  him  Tancred  argued  for  life, 
With  honest  reasons  to  excuse  the  youth. 

The  Duke  heard  all,  but  with  such  sober  cheer 

As  banish'd  hope,  and  still  increased  fear, — 

Grave  prince,  quoth  Tancred,  set  before  thine  ey&i 

Rinaido's  worth  and  courage,  what  it  is. 
How  much  our  hope  of  conquest  in  him  lies ; 

Regard  that  princely  house  and  race  of  his : 
He  that  correcteth  every  fault  he  spies. 

And  judgeth  all  alike,  doth  all  amiss ; 
For  faults,  you  know,  are  greater  thought  or  less, 

As  is  the  person's  self  that  doth  transgress. —    - 

xxxvn. 

Godfredo  answer'd  him — If  high  and  low 

Of  sov'reign  power  alike  should  feel  the  stroke, 

Then,  Tancred,  ill  you  counsel  us,  I  trow ; 
If  lords  should  know  no  law,  as  erst  you  spoke, 

How  vile  and  base  our  empire  were,  you  know ; 
If  none  but  slaves  and  i^sasants  bear  the  yoke, 

Weak  is  the  sceptre,  and  the  pow'r  is  small, 

That  such  provisoes  brings  annexed  withal ; 

xxxvm. 

But  mine  was  freely  given  ere  it  was  sought, 
Nor  that  it  lessened  be  I  now  consent ; 

Right  well  know  I  both  when  and  where  I  ought 
To  give  condign  reward  and  punishment : 

Since  you  are  all  in  like  subjection  brought, 
Both  high  and  low,  obey  and  be  content.— 

This  heard,  Tancredie  wisely  staid  his  words ; 

Such  weight  the  sayings  have  of  kings  and  lords. 
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xxxxz. 

Old  Raymond  praia'd  his  speech,  for  old  men  think 
They  ever  wisest  seem  when  most  severe : — 

'Tis  best,  quoth  he,  to  make  these  great  ones  shrink, 
The  people  love  him  whom  the  nobles  fear : 

There  must  the  rule  to  all  disorders  sink, 

Where  pardons,  more  than  punishments,  appear ; 

For  feeble  is  each  kingdom,  fndl  and  weak, 

Unless  its  basis  be  this  fear  I  speak. — 


These  words  Tancredie  heard  and  pondered  well,    ' 
And  by  them  wist  how  Godfrey's  thoughts  were  bent ; 

Nor  list  he  lon^r  with  these  old  men  dwell, 
But  tum'd  his  horse  and  to  Rinaldo  went ; 

Who,  when  his  noble  foe  death-wounded  fell, 
Withdrew  him  softly  to  his  gorgeous  tent ; 

There  Tanared  found  him,  and  at  large  declared 

The  words  and  speeches  sharp  which  late  he  heard. 

XIJ» 

And  said, — Although  I  wot  the  outward  show 
Is  not  tru&  witness  of  the  secret  thought, 

For  that  some  men  so  subtle  are,  I  trow. 
That  when  they  purpose  most,  appeareth  nought ; 

Yet  dare  I  say  Godnredo  means,  I  know. 
Such  knowledge  hath  his  looks  and  speeches  wrought, 

You  shall  first  prisoner  be,  and  then  be  tried. 

As  he  shall  deem  it  good,  and  law  provide. — > 

XIJI. 

With  that  a  bitter  smile  well  mi^ht  you  see 
Rinaldo  cast,  with  scorn  and  high  disdain. — 

Let  them  in  fetters  plead  th^  cause,  quoth  he. 
That  are  base  peasants,  bom  of  servile  strain ; 

I  was  free  bom,  I  live  and  will  die  free, 
Before  these  feet  be  fetter'd  in  a  chiun : 

These  hands  were  made  to  shake  sharp  spears  and  swords^ 

Not  to  be  tied  in  gyves  and  twisted  cwds. 
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If  my  good  secribo  reap  tins  reobmpmioe, 
To  he  cli^p*d  up  in  ckwe-and  secnet  mew^ 

And  as  a  thief  be  after  draeg'd  fame  thencey 
To  suffer  puniokme&t  as  law  finda  doe; 

Let  Godfrey  come  or  send,  I  will  not  henee, 
Until  we  know  who  shall  this  bai^wn  me ; 

That  of  our  ti^agedy,  the  kite  done  iSd 

May  be  the  first,  and.  this  the  Meond  aet : 


Give  me  mine  arms,  he  cried  :-^H]ft  'sqaibe  1iiem<  brings, 
And  dad  his  head  and  breast  in  iron  strong ; 

About  his  neck  his  nlver  idiield  he  flings, 
Down  by  his  aide  a  cutting  sword  there  hung. 

Among  this  earth's  brave  lords,  and  mighty  kings, 
Was  none  so  stout,,  so  fierce,  so  fidr,  so  young. 

God  Mars  he  seem'd  descending  from  his  spfa««^ 

Or  one  whose  looks  could  make  gpreat  JSl^ass  to  fear;. 


Tancredie  laboured  wii^  soma  pleasing  speech 
His  spirits  fierce  and  courage  to  appease  i~^ 

Young  prince,  thy  valour  (thus  he  'gan  to  peeaeh) 
Can  chastise  aUL  that  do  thee  wrong,  at  ease ; 

I  know  your  virtue  can  your  en'mies  teach 
That  vou  can  Venge  you  when  and  where  you  i^eese : 

But  God  forbid  Ihis  day  you  lift  your  arm 

To  do  this  camp,,  and  us,  youc  friends,  such  harm ! 


Tell  me,  what  will  you  do  ?  y^r  would  yoa  stain 
Your  noble  hands  in  our  unguilty  blood  ? 

By  wounding  Christians,  will  you  again 

PierceChnst,  whose  parts  they  are  and  memben  good  ? 

Will  you  destroy  us  for  your  glory  vaan, 
Unstaid  as  roUBg  waves-  in  oeean^  floodt? 

Far  be  it  fitMn  you  so  to  prove  yoer  streng^ 

But  let  your  zeal  appease  your  sage  at  lei^tfa ; 
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For  God*s  Ifpnis^'joat  heat  and  just  ^fepleasiire, 
Appease  your  ytremj  ymxteemage  fierce  assuage, 

Patience  a  praise^  forbeuGusee  is  a  treasure ; 
SufF'rence  an  a^gel  is,  m  monster  rage : 

At  least  your  aetious  by  ensampte  measure, 
And  tynk  liow  I,  in  mine  unbridled  age, 

Was  wronged ;  yet.  I  nould  revengement  take 

On  all  this,  camp,  &r  one  ofl^der's  salce. 

xi.rai. 

Cilicia  conquer*d  I,  a»  ail  men  wot, 

And  there  the  gloricMis  cross^  on  high  I  reared ; 
But  Baldwin  came,  and  what  I  nobly  got 

Bereft  me  fiilsely,  when  I  least  him  fearM ; 
He  seem'd  my  friend,  and  I  discovered  not 

His  secret  oovetise  which  since  appeared : 
Yet  strive  I  not  to>  get  mine  own  by  fight. 
Or  civil  war,  although  perehanee  I  might. 


If  then  you-  aooKn  to  be  in  prison  pent ; 

If  bonds,  as  high  dtBffnioe,  your  hands  r^bse ; 
Or  if  your  thoughts  stiU  to  maintain  are  bent 

Your  liberty,  as  men  of  honour  use ; 
To  Antioch  what  if  fordiwidi  yon  went ; 

And  leave  me  h^re  your  absence,  to  ezeuse ; 
There  with  Prince  Boemond  live  in  ease  and  peaee. 
Until  this  stonn  of  Godfrey^s  anger  cease ; 


.£• 


For  soon,  if  forces  cooie  from  Egypt  lahdv 

.  Or  othyer  iiatioaB>  that  us  here  eonfine,. 
Godfrey  will  beaten  be  with  his  own  wand. 

And  feel  he  .w«nta  that  valour  great  of  thine ; 
Our,  camp  may  seem  an  arm  withovt  a  hand^ 

Amid  our  troops  udess  thy  eagle  shine. — 
With  that  came  Giwlpho,.aBd  thcsarwoEda  approved^ 
And  pray'd  him  goy  ithimhe  ftar^dor  lovecL 
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Their  speeches  soften  mudi  the  varrior's  heart, 
And  make  his  wilful  thoughts  at  last  relent. 

So  that  he  yields,  and  saith  he  will  depart, 
And  leave  the  Christian  camp  incontinent. 

His  friends,  whose  love  did  never  shrink  or  start, 
Proffer'd  their  aid,  what  way  soe'er  he  went. 

He  thank'd  them  all,  but  left  them  all,  besides 

Two  bold  and  trusty  'squires,  and  so  he  rides : 

iji. 

He  rides,  revolving  in  his  noble  spright 
Such  haughty  thoughts  as  fill  the  glorious  mind ; 

On  hard  adventures  was  his  whole  delight. 
And  now  to  wondrous  acts  his  will  indin'd  ; 

Alone  against  the  pagans  would  he  fight, 
And  kill  their  kmgs  from  Egypt  unto  Inde ; 

From  Cinthia's  hills,  and  Nilus'  unknown  spring, ' 

He  would  fetch  praise,,  and  glorious  conquest  bring. 

But  Guelpho,  when  the  prince  his  leave  had  take. 
And  now  had  spurr'd  his  courser  on  his  way, 

No  longer  tarriance  with  the  rest  would  make. 
But  hastes  to  find  Grodfredo,  if  he  may : 

Who  seeing  him  approaching,  forthwith  spake, — 
Guelpho,  quoth  nc,  for  thee  I  only  stay. 

For  thee  I  sent  my  heralds  all  about. 

In  ev'ry  tent  to  seek  and  find  thee  out. — 

uv. 

This  sud,  he  sofUpr  drew  the  knight  aside 

Where  none  mieht  hear,  and  then  bespake  him  thus : 
How  chanceth  it  tkj  nephew's  rase  and  pride 

Makes  him  so  far  forget  himself  and  us  ? 
Hardly  could  I  believe  what  b  betide, 

A  murder  done  for  cause  so  frivolous  I 
How  I  have  lov'd  him  thou  and  all  can  tell : 
But  Godfrey  lov'd  hijod  but  whilst  he  did  well.. 
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I  must  provide  that  ev'ry  one  have  right, 
That  all  be  heard,  each  cause  be  well  discuss'd  ; 

As  far  from  partial  love,  as  free  from  spi^ht, 
I  hear  complaints,  yet  nought  but  proofs  I  trust : 

Now,  if  Rinaldo  weigh  our  rale  so  light, 
And  have  the  sacred  lore  of  war  so  brust, 

Take  you  the  charge  that  he  b^ore  us  come, 

To  dear  himself  and  hear  our  upright  doom : 

i.yi. 

But  let  him  come  withouten  bond  or  chain, 

For  still  my  thoughts  to  do  him  grace  are  framed : 
But  if  our  power  he  haply  shall  disdain, 
•    As  well  1  know  his  courage  yet  untamed. 
To  bring  him  by  persuasion  take  some  pain ; 

Else,  if  I  prove  severe,  both  you  be  olamed. 
That  force  my  gentle  nature  ('gainst  my  thought) 
To  rigour,  lest  our  laws  return  to  nought. — 

xvn. 

Lord  Guelpho  answered  thus : — What  heart  can  bear 
Such  slanders  fidse,  devis'd  by  hate  and  spight ; 

Or  with  staid  patience  reproaches  hear, 
And  not  revenge  by  battle  and  by  fight  ? 

The  Norway  prince  hath  bought  his  foUy  dear. 
But  who  with  words  could  stay  the  angry  knight  ? 

A  fwA  is  he  that  comes  to  preach  or  prate. 

When  men  with  swords  thdr  ri^t  and  wrong  debate. 

JsYhk, 

And  where  you  wish  he  should  himself  submit 

To  hear  the  censure  of  your  upright  laws, 
Alas  I  that  cannot  be,  for  he  is  flit 

Out  of  this  camp,  withouten  §tay  or  pause. 
There  take  my  gage,  behold  I  o£fer  it 

To  lum  that  first  accused  him  in  this  cause, 
Or  any  else  that  dare,  and  will  maintain 
That  for  his  pride  the  prince  was  justly  slain : 

vol*.  I.  o 
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I  say  with  reason  Lord  GenMndo's  pride 

He  haddb  mbetod :  if  he  hare  ofaided 
'Grainst  your  commands,  who  are  his  lord  and  gnide, 

Oh,  pardon  kim,  that  &iilt  shall  be  amended. — 
If  he  be  gone,  qnoth  Godfrey,  let  him  ride 

And  brawl  elsewhere,  here  let  idl  strife  be  ended : 
And  you,  Lord  Gael|^o,  lor  your  nephew's  sake, 
Breed  us  no  new,  nor  quarrels  old  awike. — 


This  while,  the  iabr  and  ftlse  Armida  ebnw*d 

To  get  her  promis'd  aid  in  sure  possession, 
The  day  to  end  with  endless  plaint  she  driT'd ; 

Wit,  beauty,  craft,  for  her  made  intereession : 
But  when  the  earth  was  once  of  light  deprir'd, 

And  western  seas  felt  Titan's  h^  imj^ession, 
'Twixt  two  old  knights  and  matrons  twain  she  went, 

Where  pitehed  was  her  feir  and  carious  tent. 


But  this  feise  queen  of  craft  and  sly  inyentidn,  [qniren ; 

(Whose  looks  Love's  arrows  were;    whose  eyes  his 
Whose  beauty  matdiieas,  free  from  reprehenskm, 

A  wonder  left  by  heav'n  to  after-lims,) 
Among  the  Christian  lords  had  bred  contention, 

Who  first  dumld  quench  has  flames  in  Cupid's  rimers ; 
With  all  her  weapons  and  her  darts  rehens'd, 
Had  not  Godfredo's  constant  bosom  pierc'd^ 

To  change  his  modest  Ihavgfat  the  dame  nrocoredi, 
And  prorreth  heaps  of  lore's  entidng  Imsare : 

But  as  tne  falcon,  newly  gorg'd,  endur^ 
Her  keeper  lore  her  oft,  imt  comes  at  leisure ; 

So  he,  whom  fulness  of  d^ght  assureth 

What  long  repentance  comes  of  love's  dioit  pleasure, 

Her  crafts,  her  arts,  herself  and  all  deonselh ; 

So  base  affiedaaos  fidi  when  virtue  riseth ; 
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And  not  one  foot  hk  stedlvt  loot  was  moyed 
Out  of  that  heav'niy  path  wherein  he  paced, 

Yet  thousand  wiles  and  thousand  ways  sne  praved. 
To  hare  that  eastle  &ir  of  goodness  raaea : 

She  used  those  looks  and  smiles  that  most  behoved 
To  melt  tiie  frost  which  his  hard  heart  embraeed. 

And  'gainst  his  iM^east  a  thousand  shot  she  ventured, 

Yet  was  the  fort  so  strong  it  was  not  e&4er'd. 

XXIV. 

The  dame,  who  ^^ongfat  tiiat  one  bGnk  of  her  eye 
Could  make  the  chastest  heart  feel  love's  sweet  pain, 

Oh,  how  her  pride  abated  was  hereby, 
When  all  her  sleights  were  void,  her  crafb  wen  vain ! 

Some  other  where  she  would  her  forces  try. 
Where  at  more  ease  tAae  might  aoore  vantage  gain ; 

As  tired  soldiers,  whom  some  fort  keeps  out, 

^  Thence  raise  their  siege,  and  spoil  the  towns  about. 

But  yet  all  ways  tlie  wily  witeh  could  find 
Could  not  Tancredie's  heart  to  loveward  move ; 

His  sails  were  filled  with  another  wind. 
He  list  no  blast  of  new  affisction  prove ; 

For,  as  one  poison  doth  exclude  by  kind 
Another's  force,  so  love  exdudeth  love. 

These  two  alone  nor  aaore  nor  less  the  dame 

Could  win,  lite  rest  all  bun^  in  her  sweet  flame.  ■*     • 


The  princess,  though  her  purpose  would  not  frame 
As  late  she  hoped  and  as  still  she  would, 

Yet,  for  the  lords  and  knigfats  of  greatest  name 
Became  her  prey,  as  errt  you  heard  it  toid ; 

She  thought,  ere  truth^reveaUng  time  or  fame 
Bewray'd  her  act,  to  lead  them  to  some  hoU, 

Where  chains  and  bands  Ae  meant  to  make  tiaan  profe< 

Compos'd  by  Vulcan,  not  by  gentle  Low. 

G  2 
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The  time  prefixed  at  length  was  come  and  past. 
Which  Godfrey  had  set  down,  to  lend  her  aid, 

When  at  his  feet  herself  to  earth  she  cast, — 
The  hour  is  come,  my  lord,  she  humbly  said ; 

And  if  the  tyrant  haply  hear  at  last 

His  banish'd  niece  hath  your  assistance  pray*d, 

He  will  in  arms  to  save  his  kingdom  rise, 

So  shall  we  harder  make  this  enterprise. 

Before  report  can  bring  the  tyrant  news, 

Or  his  espials  certify  their  king. 
Oh  let  thy  goodness  tnese  few  champions  cfause, 

That  to  her  kingdom  should  thy  handmaid  bring ; 
Who,  except  heaven  to  aid  the  right  refuse. 

Recover  shall  her  crown,  from  whence  shall  spring 
Thy  profit ;  for  betide  thee  peace  or  war, 
Thme  all  her  cities,  all  her  subjects  are. — 


The  captain  sage  the  damsel  fair  assured 
His  word  was  past,  and  should  not  be  recanted ; 

And  she  with  sweet  and  humble  grace  endured 
To  let  him  point  those  ten,  which  late  he  granted. 

But  to  be  one  each  one  sought  and  procured, 
No  suit,  entreaty,  intercession  wanted : 

Their  envy  each  at  other's  love  exceeded, 

And  all  importunate  made  more  than  needed. 


She,  that  well  saw  the  secret  of  their  hearts. 
And  knew  how  best  to  warm  them  in  their  blood. 

Against  them  threw  the  cursed  poison'd  darts 
Of  jealousy,  and  grief  at  others  good ; 

For  love  she  wist  was  weak  without  those  arts, 
And  slow ;  for  jealousy  is  Cupid's  food ; 

For  the  swift  steed  runs  not  so  rast  alone, 

As  when  some  stnun,  some  strive  him  to  outgone. 
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Her  words  in  such  alluring  sort  she  framed. 
Her  looks  enticing,  and  her  wooing  smiles, 

That  every  one  his  fellow's  favours  blamed, 
That  of  their  mistress  he  received  erewhiles : 

This  foolish  crew  of  lovers,  unashamed. 
Mad  with  the  poison  of  her  secret  wiles, 

Ran  forward  still  in  this  disordered  sort, 

Nor  could  Godfredo's  bridle  rein  diem  short. 

T.XTIT, 

He,  that  would  satisfy  each  good  desire, 

Withouten  partial  love,  of  ev'ry  knight. 
Although  he  swell'd  with  shame,  with  grief,  and  ire. 

To  see  these  follies  and  these  fashions  light ; 
Yet  since  by  no  advice  they  would  retire. 

Another  way  he  sought  to  set  them  right : — 
Write  all  your  names,  cjuoth  he,  and  see  whom  chance 
Of  lot  to  this  exploit  will  first  advance. — 

ucxm. 

Their  names  were  writ,  and  in  a  helmet  shaken, 
While  each  did  Fortune's  grace  and  aid  implore ; 

At  last  they  drew  them,  and  the  foremost  taken 
The  Earl  of  Pembroke  was,  Artemidore ; 

Doubtless  the  County  thought  his  bread  well  baken. 
Next  Grerrard  foUow'd ;  then,  with  tresses  hoar, 

Old  Wenoeslaus,  that  felt  Cupid's  rage 

Now  in  hb  doting  and  his  dyug  age. 

ILXXIY. 

Oh  how  contentment  in  their  foreheads  shined, 
Their  looks  with  joy,  thoughts  swell'd  with    secret 

These  three  it  seemed  good  success  designed      [pleasure ! 
To  make  the  lords  of  love  and  beauty*s  treasure. 

Their  doubtful  fellows  at  their  hap  repined. 
And  witii  small  patience  wait  mrtune's  leisure, 

Upon  his  lips  that  read  the  scrolls  attending. 

As  if  their  lives  were  on  his  words  depending. 
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Guascar  the  fooiih,  Bidoli^o  him  succeeds, 
Then  Uldericke  whom  loye  list  so  advancey 

Lord  William  of  Ronckrlion  next  he  reads, 
Then  Eberard,  and  Henrj  bom  in  France ; 

Rambaldo  last,  whom  wicked  lust  so  leads, 
That  he  forsook  his  Savioiir  with  ntwchance ; 

Thb  wretch  the  tenth  was,  who  was  thus  deluded, 

The  rest  to  th^  huge  gri^  were  all  excluded. 

O'ercome  with  enry,  wrath,  and  jealoasjf 
The  rest  blind  fortune  curse,  and  all  her  laws, 

And  mad  with  loye,  yet  out  on  love  they  cry. 
That  in  his  kinedom  let  her  judge  their  cause : 

And,  for  man's  mmd  is  such,  that  oft  we  try 
Things  most  forbidden,  without  stay  or  pense, 

In  mte  of  forhme,  purposed  many  a  knight 

To  rollow  fair  Ariniaa  when  't  was  mght ; 


To  follow  her,  by  niffht  or  else  by  day, 
And  in  her  quarrd  venture  life  and  limb. 

With  sighs  and  tears  she  'gan  them  softly  play 
To  keep  that  promise  when  the  skies  were  dim  ; 

To  this  and  that  knieht  did  she  plain,  and  say 
Wh^t  grief  she  felt  to  part  withouten  him. 

Meanwhile  the  ten  had  don'd  their  armour  best, 

And  taken  leave  of  Godfrey  and  the  rest. 

ucxnn. 

The  Duke  advis'd  them  every  one  apart, 

How  fight,  how  trustless  was  the  pagans'  £uth-; 
And  told  what  pfdicy,  what  wit,  what  art. 

Avoids  deceit,  which  heedless  men  betray'di. 
His  speeches  pierce  their  ear,  but  not  their  heart ; 

Love  calls  it  folly,  what  so  wisdom  saith« 
Thus  wam'd  he  leaves  them  to  th^  wanton  guide. 

Who  parts  that  night ;  such  haste  bad  she  to  ride. 
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ItXTtX, 


The  conquereas  departs,  and  with  her  led 
These  poBoaua  whom  lore  would  captive  ke^ ; 

The  hearts  of  those  she  left  behind  her  bled. 
With  point  of  sorrow's  arrow  pierced  de^. 

But  when  the  n%ht  her  drowsy  mantle  spread. 
And  fill'd  the  earth  with  alence,  shade,  and  deep, 

In  secret  sort  then  each  forsook  his  tent, 

And  as  blind  Cupid  led  them,  blind  thej  went. 


Eustatio  first,  who  scan^j  could  ibrfoear 
Till  friendtj  night  might  hide  his  haste  and  shame. 

He  rode  in  post,  and  let  his  beast  him  bear 
As  his  blind  fimcy  would  his  journey  firame : 

All  night  he  wand'red  and  he  wist  not  where, 
But  with  the  morning  he  espied  the  danle, 

That  with  her  guard  up  from  a  village  rode. 

Where  she  and  they  &at  night  had  made  abode. 

xxux 

Thither  he  gaUop'd  ftsi,  and  drawing  near, 
Eambaldo  knew  the  knight,  and  loudly  cried — 

Whence  comes  young  Eustace,  and  what  seeks  he  here  ? 
I  come  (quoth  he)  to  serve  the  queen  Armide, 

If  she  accepit  me ;  would  we  all  were  there 
Where  my  goodwill  and  Mih  might  best  be  tried. 

Who  (quoth  £e  other)  diooseth  thee  to  prove 

This  high  exploit  of  hers  ? — He  answer'd.  Love : 

ULULUU 

Love  hath  Eustaitio  chosen,  fortune  thee ; 

In  thy  conceit  whidi  is  the  best  dection  ? — 
Nay  then  these  shifts  are  vain,  replied  he. 

These  titles  false  serve  thee  for  no  protection, 
Thou  canst  not  here  for  tins  admitted  be, 

Our  fellow  servant,  in  this  sweet  subjection. — 
And  who  (quoth  Eustaee  angry)  dares  deny 
My  fellowship  ? — Bambaldo  answered,  1. —  • 
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And  with  that  word  his  cutting  sword  he  drew, 
That  glist'red  bright  and  sparkled  flaming  ^re : 

Uran  his  foe  the  other  champion  flew, 
With  equal  courage  and  with  equal  ire. 

The  genUe  Princess  (who  the  danger  knew) 

Between  them  stept  and  pray'd  them  both  retire. — 

Rambald  (quoth  she)  why  should  jovl  grudge  or  phun, 

If  I  a  champion,  you  an  helper  gam  ? 


UQCXIY. 


If  me  you  love,  why  wish  you  me  deprived 
(In  80  great  need)  of  such  a  puissant  knight  ? 

But  welcome,  Eustace,  in  good  time  arrived, 
Defender  of  my  state,  my  life,  my  right ; 

I  wish  my  hapless  self  no  longer  lived. 

When  I  esteem  such  good  assistance  light. — 

Thus  talk'd  they  on  and  travelPd  on  their  way. 

Their  fellowship  increasing  every  day. 

JLXXXY. 

From  every  side  they  come,  yet  wist  there  none 

Of  others'  coming  or  of  others'  mind ; 
She  welcomes  all,  and  telleth  every  one 

What  joy  her  thoughts  in  his  anival  find. 
But  when  Duke  Godfrey  wist  his  knights  were  gmie. 

Within  his  breast  his  wiser  soul  divin'd 
Some  hard  mishap  upon  his  friends  should  light, 
For  which  he  sigh'd  all  day,  and  wept  all  night. 

JLXXXVI. 

A  messenger  ^while  thus  he  mus'd)  drew  near. 
All  soil  d  with  dust  and  sweat,  quite  out  of  breath ; 

It  seem'd  the  man  did  heavy  tidings  bear. 
Upon  his  looks  sat  news  of  loss  and  death. — 

My  lord,  quoth  he,  so  many  ships  appear 
At  sea,  that  Neptune  bears  the  load  uneath ; 

From  Egypt  come  Uiey  all,  this  lets  thee  weet, 

William,  liord  Amiral  of  the  Genoa  fleet. 
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JJLXXni, 

Besides,  a  convoy  coining  from  the  shore, 
With  vittaile  for  this  noble  camp  of  thine, 

Surprised  was,  and  lost  is  alf  that  store, 
Mules,  horses,  camels  laden,  com  and  wine. 

Thy  servants  fought  till  they  could  fight  no  more. 
For  all  were  slain  or  captives  made  in  fine : 

Th'  Arabian  outlaws  them  assail'd  by  night, 

When  least  they  fear'd,  and  least  they  look'd  for  fight. 

i^xxxvni. 

Their  frantic  boldness  doth  presume  so  far. 
That  many  Christians  have  they  falsely  slain  ; 

And  like  a  raging  flood  they  'spersed  are. 
And  overflow  each  country,  field  and  plain  ; 

Send  therefore  some  strong  troops  of  men  of  war, 
To  force  them  hence,  and  drive  them  home  again ; 

And  keep  the  ways  between  these  tents  of  thine 

And  those  broad  seas,  the  seas  of  Palestine. — 

IXXXIX.. 

From  mouth  to  mouth  the  heavy  rumour  spread 
Of  these  misfortunes,  which  dispersed  wide 

Among  the  soldiers,  great  amazement  bred ; 
Famine  they  doubt,  and  new-come  foes  beside. 

The  Duke  (that  saw  their  wonted  courage  fled, 
And  in  the  place  thereof  weak  fear  espied), 

With  merry  looks  these  cheerful  words  he  spake. 

To  make  them  heart  again  and  courage  take. — 

xc. 

You  champions  bold,  with  me  that  'scaped  have 

So  many  dangers,  and  such  hard  assays. 
Whom  still  your  God  did  keep,  defend,  and  save. 

In  all  your  battailcs,  combats,  fights,  and  frays  ; 
You  that  subdued  the  Turks  and  Persians  brave. 

That  thirst  and  hunger  held  in  scorn  always, 
And  vanquished  hills  and  seas,  with  heat  and  cold. 
Shall  vain  reports  appal  your  courage  bold  ? 

g3 
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That  Lord,  who  help'd  jou  out  d  ereiy  need, 
When  aught  befel  this  gionons  camp  amkB, 

Shall  fortune  all  your  actions  well  to  speed, 
On  whom  hit  mercy  large  extended  is ; 

Tofbre  his  tomb  when  conquering  hands  you  sfveed. 
With  what  delight  will  you  remember  this ! 

Be  strong  therefore,  and  keep  yoor  yalours  hi^ 

To  honour,  conquest,  fiune,  iod  victovy. — 


Their  hopes  hidf  dead,  and  oounge  wen-4i%h  kst, 
Reviv'd,  with  these  brave  speedies  of  tkesr  guide ; 

But  in  his  breast  a  l^ousand  cares  he  tossM, 
Although  his  sorrows  he  could  wisely  hide ; 

He  studi^  how  to  feed  that  nof^aty  Mat, 
In  so  great  scarceness  ;  and  what  ferce-proTiite 

He  shouM  affainst  th'  E^ptian  warriors  sly, 

And  how  subdue  those  ttueves  of  Andne. 
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BOOK  VI. 


ArganteB  calls  the  Christiasi  out  to  just.  14 

Otho,  not  chosen,  doth  his  strength  assay,  SS 

But  from  his  saddle  tumbleth  in  the  dust,  32 
And  eaptiye  to  the  town  is  sent  kwtlj. 

Tancred  begins  new  fight,  and  when  both  trust  36 
To  win  the  praaae  and  pa.hn,  night  «nds  l&e  fray.       50 

Erminia  hopes  to  ^cme  her  wounded  knight,  55 

And  from  the  laity  armed  rides  by  ni§^.  89 


If 

But  better  hopes  had  them  reoomforted 

That  lay  besieged  in  the  sacred  town ; 
With  new  supply  late  were  ^y  vittailed, 

When  night  obscur'd  the  >earth  with  shadows  brown ; 
Their  arms  and  -engines  on  the  walls  they  spread, 

Their  slings  to  cast,  and  stones  to  tumble  down ; 
And  all  that  side  which  to  the  northward  lies, 
High  rampires  and  strong  bulwarks  fortifies. 

Their  wary  king  commands,  zkow  here,  now  there, 
To  build  this  tower,  to  make  that  bulwark  atrong  ;; 

Whether  the  «un,  the  moon,  or  sticrs  a,ppear^ 
To  give  them  tight,  to  work  no ctime  comes  wrongs 

In  every  street  new  wei^^ions  forged  were 

By  cunmng  smiths,  sweating  with  labour  long. 

While  ^us  the  careful  Prince  provisiou  made, 

To  him  Argante0  came,  and  boasting  said — 
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in. 

How  long  shall  we,  like  prisoners  in  chains, 

Captived  lie  inclos'd  within  this  wall  ? 
I  see  your  workmen  taking  endless  pains 

To  mske  new  weapons,  for  no  use  at  all ; 
Meanwhile  these  western  thieves  destroy  the  plains^ 

Your  towns  are  burnt,  your  forts  and  castles  fall. 
Yet  none  of  us  dares  at  these  gates  out-peep. 
Or  sound  one  trumpet  shrill  to  break  their  sleep. 

IV. 

Their  time  in  feasting  and  good  cheer  they  spend. 
Nor  dare  we  once  their  toiquets  sweet  molest ; 

The  days  and  nights  they  bring  likewise  to  end. 
In  peace,  assurance,  quiet,  ease,  and  rest : 

But  we  must  yield,  whom  hunger  soon  will  shend. 
And  make  for  peace,  to  save  our  lives,  request ; 

Else,  if  th'  Egyptian  army  stay  too  long, 

Like  cowards  die  within  this  fortress  strong. 

Y. 

Yet  never  shall  my  courage  great  consent 
So  vile  a  death  should  end  my  noble  days ; 

Nor  on  mine  arms,  witliin  these  walls  ypent, 
To-morrow's  sun  shall  spread  his  timely  rays  : 

Let  sacred  heavens  dispose  as  they  are  bent 
Of  this  frail  life,  yet  not  withouten  praise 

Of  valour,  provvess,  might,  Argantes  snail 

Inglorious  oie,  or  unrevenged  ialL 

VI. 

But  if  the  roots  of  wonted  chivalry  • 

Be  not  quite  dead  your  princely  breast  within, 

Devise  not  how  with  fame  and  praise  to  die, 
But  how  to  live,  to  conquer,  and  to  win ; 

Let  us  together  at  these  gates  out-fly. 

And  skirmish  bold,  and  bloody  fight  begin ; 

For  when  last  need  to  desperation  driveth,  * 

Who  dareth  most  he  wisest  counsel  giveth. 
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yn. 

But  if  in  field  vour  wisdom  dare  not  venture 
To  hazard  all  your  troops  to  doubtful  fight, 

Then  bind  yourself  to  Godfrey  by  indenture, 
To  end  your  quarrels  bv  one  single  knight : 

And,  for  the  Christian  this  accord  shall  enter 
With  better  will,  say  such  you  know  your  rights 

That  he  the  weapons,  place,  and  time,  diall  chuse. 

And  let  him  for  his  best  that  'vantage  use. 

vin. 

For  though  your  foe  had  hands  like  Hector  strong. 
With  heart  unfear'd  and  courage  stem  and  stout. 

Yet  no  misfiurtune  can  your  justice  wrong. 
And  what  that  wanteth  shall  this  arm  help  out ; 

In  spite  of  &te  shall  this  right  hand  ere  long 
Return  victorious :  if  hereof  you  doubt, 

Take  it  for  pledge,  wherein  if  trust  you  have, 

It  shall  yourself  defend  and  kingdom  save. — 

IX. 

Bold  youth  (the  tyrant  thus  began  to  speak), 
Almough  I  wiui'red  seem  with  age  and  years. 

Yet  are  not  these  old  arms  so  faint  and  weak. 
Nor  this  hoar  head  so  fiill  of  doubts  and  fears ; 

But  when  as  death  this  vital  thread  shall  break. 
He  shall  my  courage  hear,  my  death  who  hears ; 

And  Aladine,  that  liv'd  a  king  and  knight, 

To  his  fair  mom  will  have  an  evening  Imght. 

X. 

But  that  (wttch  yet  I  nould  have  farther  blaised) 
To  thee  in  secret  shall  be  told  and  spoken ; 

Great  Soliman  of  Nice,  so  far  ypraised, 
To  be  revenged  for  his  sceptre  broken. 

The  men  of  arms  of  Arable  hath  raised, 

From  Inde  to  Afric ;  and,  when  we  give  token. 

Attends  the  favour  of  the  friendly  night, 

To  vittaile  us  and  with  our  foes  to  fight. 
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Now,  though  Godfredo  hold  by  mtaiSkefeat 
Some  casdes  poor  and  forts  in  vfle  oppmsm. 

Care  not  for  that;  for  stiU  our  pnnoely  Bent, 
This  stately  town,  we  ke&o  in  oiir  pQcocwnon ; 

But  thou  appease  and  cahn  Isiat  covrage  ^veat 
Which  in  tiiy  bosam  nakes  so  hot  impreniea. 

And  stay  fit  time,  whieh  ^dll  >betide  ere  Umg 

T*  increase  thy  gkny^  sad  revenge  our  wsong. — 


The  Samdne  at  this  was  mlyosmitei, 

Who  Sdiman's  great  worth  nad  longtenmd^ 

To  hear  him  praised  thus  be  lumgbt  delighted, 
Nor  tiiat  the  king  upon  bis  aid  reHed, — 

Within  your  power,  Su*  King  (he  s&ys),  united 
Are  peace  and  war,  nor  ahaU  that  be  -demed ; 

But  for  the  Tuik  and  his  Arabian  band. 

He  lost  his  own ;  shall  he  defend  your  land  ? 


Perchance  he  oomes  same  hemeaify  measeagec, 
Sent  down  to  set  the  Pagan  people  free ; 

Then  let  Areantes  for  himself  take  tcare. 

This  sworo,  I  trust,  shall  well  infeccmdnot  me  ; 

But  while  yon  rest  and  all  yoor  forces  spare. 
That  I  go  fbrth  to  war  at  least  agree, 

Though  not  your  champion,  yet  a  private  kiu^it, 

I  will  some  Oiristian  prove  m  single  %fat. — 

The  king  replied — Though  fhy  fovce  andiiigbt 
Should  be  reaerv'd  to  better  lame  and  use. 

Yet  that  thou  challenge  some  renowned  kmj^t 
Among  the  Christians  bold,  I  not  refuse. 

The  warrior,  breathing  out  deeore  of  fight, 
An  hendd  call'd,  ami  said— <vo  tell  these  aews 

To  Godfrey's  self,  and  to  liie  Western  Loeda, 

And  in  their  hearings  boldly  ai^  these  wards : 
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Say  that  a  knght  wfco  liolds  in  great  disdain 

To  be  UiBS  dosed  up  in  secret  mew, 
Will  with  his  sword  in  open  field  maintain, 

If  any  dare  deny  h»  words  for  true  ; 
That  no  devotion,  as  they  fidsely  feign, 

Hath  mov'd  the  French  these  countries  to  subdoe ; 
But  vile  ambition,  sad  pride's  hateful  vice, 
Desire  of  rule  and  spou,  and  covetiee  f 

xn. 

And  that  to  fight  I  am  not  only  prest 
With  one  or  two  that  dare  defend  the  cause, 

But  come  the  fourth  or  fifth,  come  all  the  rest, 
Come  all  that  will,  and  all  that  weapons  draws. 

Let  him  that  yields  obey  the  victor's  nest, 
As  wills  the  lore  of  mighty  Mars  his  laws. — 

This  was  the  challenge  that  fierce  Pagan  sent ; 

The  herald  donM  his  coat  of  arms,  and  went. 

xvu. 

And  when  &e  man  before  the  presence  came 
Of  princely  Godfrey  and  his  captains  bold ; — 

My  Lord,  quoth  he,  may  I  withouten  blame 
^fore  your  grace  my  message  brave  unflcrfd  ? — 

Thou  may'st,  he  answ^M,  we  approve  the  same, 
Withouten  fear  be  thine  ambai^«ge  told. — 

Then,  quoth  the  herald,  shaU  your  Higimeas  see 

If  this  ambassage  sharp  or  pleasing  be. — 

xvin. 

The  challenge  'gan  he  then  at  krge  expose, 

With  mighty  threats,  high  terms,  and  glorious  words ; 

On  every  side  an  angry  murmur  rose. 

To  wrath  so  moved  were  the  knights  and  lords. 

Then  Godfrey  spake  and  said — The  man  hath  dioae 
An  hard  exi^oit,  but  when  he  feels  our  syfoeds^ 

I  trust  we  shall  so  fiiir  entreat  the  knight 

As  to  ezeose  the  fimrth  or  fifth  oi  fight. 
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XIX. 

But  let  him  come  and  prove,  the  field  I  grant,  - 

Nor  wrong  nor  treason  let  him  doubt  or  fear ;  i 

Some  here  shall  pay  him  for  his  glorious  vaunt,  J 

Without  or  guile  or  'vantage,  that  I  swear. —  j 

The  herald  tum'd  when  he  had  ended  scant,  I 
And  hasted  back  the  way  he  came  whilere ; 

Nor  staid  he  aught,  nor  once  foreslow'd  his  pace,  i 

Till  he  bespake  Argantes  face  to  &ce. —  ] 


/ 


Arm  you,  my  Lord,  he  said,  your  bold  defies 

By  your  brave  foes  accepted  boldly  been ; 
This  combat  neither  high  nor  low  denies, 

Ten  thousand  wish  to  meet  you  on  the  green  ; 
A  thousand  frown'd  with  angry  flaming  eyes, 

And  shak'd  for  rage  their  swords  and  weapons  keen  ; 
The  field  is  safely  granted  by  their  guide. — 
This  ssdd,  the  champion  for  nis  armour  cried. 

XXI. 

While  he  was  arm'd,  his  heart  for  ire  nigh  brake, 

So  yeam'd  his  courage  hot  his  foe  to  find. 
The  King,  to  fair  Clorinda  present,  spake : — 

If  he  go  forth,  remain  not  you  behind, 
But  of  our  soldiers  best  a  thousand  take, 

To  guard  his  person  and  your  own  assign'd  ; 
Yet  let  him  meet  alone  the  Christian  knight. 
And  stand  yourself  aloof,  while  they  two  fight. — 

xxn* 

• 

Thus  spake  the  l^ing,  and  soon  without  abode  J 

The  troop  went  forth  in  shining  armour  clad  :  • 

Before  the  rest  the  Pagan  champion  rode. 
His  wonted  arms  and  ensigns  all  he  had. 

A  goodly  plain  displayed  wide  and  broad 
Between  the  city  and  the  camp  was  sprad ; 

A  place  like  that  wherein  proud  Rome  oeheld 

Her  forward  young  men  manage  spear  and  shield. 
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There  all  alone  Argantes  took  his  stand, 
Defying  Christ  and  all  his  servants  true, 

In  stature,  stomach,  and  in  strength  of  hand, 
In  pride,  presumption,  and  in  dreadful  shew^ 

Encelade  like,  on  the  Phlegrean  strand, 
Or  that  huge  giant  Jesse's  infant  slew : 

But  his  fierce  semblance  they  esteemed  light. 

For  most  not  knew,  or  else  not  fear'd  his  might. 


As  vet  not  one  had  Grodfirey  suigM  out 

To  undertake  this  hardy  enterprise, 
But  on  Prince  Tancred  saw  he  ail  the  rout 

Had  fix'd  their  wishes  and  had  cast  their  eyes ; 
On  him  he  spied  them  gazing  round  about. 

As  though  their  honour  on  his  prowess  lies  ; 
And  now  uiey  whisper'd  louder  what  they  meant. 
Which  Godfrey  heard  and  saw,  and  was  content. 

XXV. 

The  rest  gave  place,  for  every  one  descried 

To  whom  their  chieftain's  will  did  most  incline. — 

Tancred  (quoth  he),  I  pray  thee  calm  the  pride, 
Abate  the  rage  of  yonder  Saradne. — 

No  longer  would  the  chosen  champion  bide. 
His  face  with  joy,  his  eyes  with  gladness  shine ; 

His  helm  he  took,  and  ready  steed  bestrode, 

And,  guarded  with  his  trusty  friends,  forth  rode. 

XXTI. 

But  scantly  had  he  spurr'd  his  courser  swift 
Near  to  that  plain  where  proud  Argantes  staid, 

When  unawares  his  eyes  he  chanc'd  to  lift. 
And  on  the  hill  beheld  the  warlike  maid ; 

As  white  as  snow  upon  the  Alpine  dift 
The  virgin  shone,  in  silver  arms  array'd, 

Her  ventail  up  so  high  that  he  descried 

Her  goodly  visage  and  her  beauty's  pride. 


1^.  XBE  KEOUVEBT  [BOOK  TI. 


He  saw  not  where  tbe  Pagan  atood^  wad  stared, 
As  if  with  looks  he  woc^  his  foeraan  kill ; 

But  full  of  other  thoocfats  he  forward  fived. 
And  sent  his  looks  hefore  hiai  np  the  hill ; 

His  gesture  such  his  troubled  sooi  declared ; 
At  last  as  marble  rock  he  standeth  still ; 

Stone-cold  without,  within  burnt  with  love's  flame ; 

And  quite  forget  himself  and  why  he 


The  challenger,  that  yet  saw  none  appear 
That  made  or  sign  or  show  he  came  to  just— 

How  long,  cried  he,  shall  I  attend  jroa  here  ? 
Dares  none  come  forth?    Dues  none  his  fortune  tmst? 

The  other  stood  amaz*d,  love  atopp'd  his  ear ; 
He  thinks  on  CojNd,  think  of  Jnara  who  lost ; 

But  forth  starts  Otho  bold,  and  took  the  field, 

A  gentle  knight,  whom  God  from  danger  slneld ! 

xaox* 

This  youth  was  one  of  those  who  kte  desired 
With  that  yain-^orioos  boaster  to  have  fought ; 

But  Tancred  chosen,  he  and  all  retired ; 

Yet  to  the  field  the  Tahant  prince  they  brought : 

Now,  when  bis  slackness  he  awhile  admired. 
And,  saw  elsewhere  employed  was  his  tfioiight, 

Nor  that  to  just  (thou^  chosen)  onoe  he  prcraer^d, 

He  boldly  took  that  fit  occaskm  ofier^d. 


No  tyger,  panther,  spotted  leopard, 

Runs^haif  so  swilt  the  forests  wild  araom 


As  this  young  duunpion  hasted 

Where  he  attending  saw  the  Pagan  strong. 
Tancredie  started  with  the  noiae  be  heard. 

As  wak'd  from  deep  where  he  had  dreamed  long : — 
Oh  stay,  he  cried,  to  me  bdongs  this  war : — 
But  cried  too  late,  Otho  was  gone  too  for. 
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Then  full  of  fury,  anger,  and  despite, 

He  staid  his  none,  and  waxed  red  fot  shnne ; 

The  fight  was  his,  but  now  disgraced  quite 
Himself  he  thought,  another  play'd  nis  game. 

Meanwhile  the  Saracine  did  hugely  smite 
On  Otho*s  hdm  ;  who,  to  requite  the  same, 

His  foe  quite  through  his  scr'n-fbld  targe  cBd  bear, 

And  in  hia  hreast-pkle  stoek  and  broke  his  spear. 


Th'  encounter  sodi,  upon  the  tender  grass 

Dowu  from  his  steed  the  ChristiaB  backward  Hell ; 

Yet  his  proud  foe  so  strong  md  sturdy  was, 
That  he  nor  diook  nor  stagger'd  in  hn  sell, 

But  to  the  knight,  that  lav  fidl  low,  ahn  I 
In  high  disdaon  his  will  thns  'gan  he  tell : — 

Yield  thee  my  slave,  md  this  thme  hoooor  be, 

Thou  may 'st.  report  thoa  hast  eacoonter^d  me. — 


Not  so,  quoth  be,  panfie  it  'a  not  tiM  guise 

Of  Chriatian  kinghts,  tho'  fallen,  so  soon  to  yidd  ; 

I  can  my  fidl  excuse  in  better  wise. 
And  will  rerenge  this  shame,  or  die  in  field. — 

The  great  Circassian  bent  his  drowning  eyes, 
Like  that  grim  visage  in  Mmerva's  shield : — 

Then  leant,  quoth  he,  what  force  Argantes  uieth 

Against  that  tool  that  proier'd  grace  refoseth. — 

With  that  he  spurred  his  horse  with  speed  and  haste 
(Forgetting  what  good  kni^rts  to  yirtue  owe)  : 

O^o  his  furr  shunn'd,  and,  as  he  passed, 
At  his  right  side  he  reaeh'd  a  noble  blow : 

Wide  was  &e  wound,  the  blood  ootstreamed  ftst. 
And  from  his  side  fell  to  his  stirrup  low. 

But  what  avails  to  hurt,  if  wounds  augment 

Our  foe's  fierce  coarage,  streagth,  and  han&nent  ? 
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Argantes  nimbly  tum'd  his  ready  steed, 
And,  ere  his  foe  was  wist  or  well  aware, 

Against  his  side  he  drove  his  courser's  head ; 

What  force  could  he  'gainst  so  great  might  prepare  ? 

Weak  were  his  feeble  joints,  his  courage  dead, 
His  heart  amaz'd,  his  paleness  shewed  his  care ; 

His  tender  side  'gunst  tne  hard  earth  he  cast, 

Sham'd  with  the  first  &11 ;  bruised  with  the  last. 

XSXVI. 

The  victor  spurr'd  again  his  light-foot  steed, 
And  made  his  passage  over  Otho's  heart ; 

And  cried — These  fools  thus  under  foot  I  tread. 
That  dare  contend  with  me  in  equal  mart. — 

Tancred  for  anger  shook  his  noble  head, ' 
So  was  he  griev'd  with  that  unknightly  part : 

The  fault  was  his,  he  was  so  slow  before. 

With  double  valour  would  he  salve  that  sore. 

xxxvn. 

Forward  he  gallop'd  fast,  and  loudly  cried — 
Villain  I  (quoth  he)  thy  conquest  is  thy  shame  ; 

What  pnuse,  what  honour  shall  this  fact  betide  ? 
What  gain,  what  guerdon  shall  befal  the  same  ? 

Among  th'  Arabian  thieves  thy  face  go  hide. 
Far  from  resort  of  men  of  worth  and  fame ; 

Or  else  in  woods  and  mountains  wUd,  by  night, 

On  savage  beasts  employ  thy  savage  might. — 

xxxYin. 

The  Pagan  patience  never  knew,  nor  used ; 

Trembling  for  ire  his  sandy  locks  he  tore, 
Out  from  his  lips  flew  such  a  sound  confused 

As  lions  make  in  deserts  thick  which  roar ; 
Or  as  when  doiids,  together  crush'd  and  bruised, 

Pour  down  a  tempest  by  the  Caspian  shore : 
So  was  his  speech  imperfect,  stop'd,  and  broken. 
He  roar'd  and  thund'red  when  he  should  have  spoken. 
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But  when  with  threats  they  both  had  whetted  keen 
Their  eager  rage,  their  fury,  spite,  and  ire, 

They  tum'd  their  steeds  and  left  large  space  between, 
To  make  thdr  forces  greater  'preaching  nigger. 

With  terms  that  warlike  and  that  worthy  been, 
O  sacred  muse !  my  haughty  thoughts  inspire. 

And  make  a  trumpet  of  my  slender  ouill, 

To  thunder  out  this  furious  combat  siuill. 


These  sons  of  Mayors  bore,  instead  of  spears,' 

Two  knotty  masts,  which  none  but  they  could  lift ; 

Each  foaming  steed  so  fiist  his  master  bean. 
That  never  beast,  bird,  shaft,  flew  half  so  swift : 

Such  was  their  fury,  as  when  Boreas  tears 
.The  shattered  crags  from  Taurus'  northern  clift : 

Upon  their  helms  their  lances  long  they  broke. 

And  up  to  heav'n  flew  splinters,  sparks,  and  smoke. 

xu. 

The  shock  made  all  the  towers  and  turrets  quake. 
And  woods  and  mountains  all  nigh-hand  resound ; ' 

Yet  could  not  all  that  force  and  ftiiy  shak« 

The  valiant  champions,  nor  their  persons  wound : 

Together  hurtled  both  their  steeds,  and  brake 
Each  other's  neck  ;  the  riders  lay  on  ground  : 

But  they  (great  masters  of  war's  dreadfid  art) 

Pluck'd  forth  their  swords,  and  soon  from  earth  upstart. 

XLH. 

Close  at  his  surest  ward  each  warrior  Keth  ; 

He  wisely  guides  his  hand,  his  foot,  his  eye ; 
This  blow  he  proveth,  that  defence  he  trieth  ; 

He  traverseth,  retireth,  preaseth  nigh  ; 
Now  strikes  he  out,  and  now  he  falsifieth ; 

This  blow  he  wardeth,  that  he  lets  slip  by  ; 
And  for  advantage  oft  he  lets  some  part 
Discover'd  seem ;  thus  art  deludeth  art. 
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XUIl. 

The  Pagan,  ill  dofenc'd  wkh  sword  or  tai^ 
Tancredie'fl  thigh,  as  he  suppos'd,  e^iied, 

Aod  reaching  ^nth  'gainst  it  his  weapon  large, 
Quite  naked  to  his  foe  leares  his  Im  side : 

Tancred  aFoideth  quick  his  farious  diarge. 
And  gave  him  eke  a  woimd  deep,  sore,  and  wide ; 

That  done,  himself  safe  to  his  ward  retired, 

His  courage  prais'd  by  all,  his  skill  admired. 


The  proud  Circassian  saw  his  streaming  blood 

Down  from  his  wound,  as  from  a  mntain,  nmning ; 

He  sigh'd  for  rage,  and  tremUed  as  he  stood, 
He  blam'd  his  fortune,  folly,  want  of  ciuming ; 

He  lift  his  sword  aloft,  for  ire  nigh  wood. 

And  lorward  rush'd ; — Tancred,  his  fiiry  shunning, . 

With  a  sharp  thrust  once  more  the  Pagan  hit. 

To  his  broaa  shoulder  where  hii  arm  is  knit. 


Like  as  a  bear  tfarcNigh-piereed  widi  a  dtft. 
Within  the  secret  woods  no  further  flieth. 

But  bites  the  senseless  weapon,  mad  with  smart, 
Sedung  rerenge  till  unrereng'd  she  dieth ; 

So  mad  Argantes  iar'd,  when  hu  proud  heart 

Wound  upon  wound  and  shame  on  diame  espietfa ; 

Desire  of  Teageanoe  so  o'ereame  his  senses, 

That  he  fingot  aU  dangers,  all  defences. 


Uniting  force  extreme  with  endless  wrath. 

Supporting  both  with  youth  and  strength  untired  ; 

His  tnund'ring  blows  so  &st  about  he  la'th, 
That  skies  and  earth  the  flying  qMuUes  fired : 

His  foe  to  strike  one  blow  no  leisure  hath, 
Scantly  he  breathed,  though  he  oft  desired ; 

His  warlike  skill  and  cunning  all  was  waste, 

Such  was  Argantes'  fiiroe,  and  such  his  haste. 
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Long  time  Tanerodie  bad  in  vaia  attended 

When  this  hnge  storm  ahould  ovoUow  and  pass ; 

Some  blows  his  mighty  target  well  defended, 
Some  fell  beside  and  wounded  deep  the  graai ; 

But  when  he  saw  the  tempest  nerer  ended, 
Nor  that  the  Painim*s  foive  aught  weaker  was, 

He  high  advanced  his  cutting  sword  at  length, 

And  rage  to  rage  opposed,  and  strength  to  strei^itfa. 

Wrath  bore  the  sway,  bodi  art  and  reasdn  &il, 
Fury  new  f«ve  and  ooorage  new  supplies ; 

Their  armours  foived  were  of  metal  mul ; 
On  every  side  thereof  huge  cantles  flies ; 

The  land  was  strewed  all  widi  plate  and  mail. 
That  on  the  earth,  on  that  their  warm  UookI  UeSy 

And  at  each  rush  and  every  blow  they  smote. 

Thunder  the  noise,  the  sparks  seem*d  lightoing  facte. 


The  Christian  people  and  Ihe  Pagans  gazed, 
On  tliis  fierce  combat,  wishing  oft  t£s  end ; 

'Twixt  hope  and  fear  they  stood  long  time  amaaed. 
To  see  the  knights  assail  and  eke  defend : 

Yet  neither  sign  they  made  nor  noise  they  nused. 
But  for  tiie  issue  of  the  fight  attend, 

And  stood  as  still  as  life  and  sense  diey  wanted, 

Save  that  their  hearts  withm  their  bosMus  panted. 


Now  were  they  tired  both,  and  well  nigh  spent, 

Their  blows  shew'd  greater  will  than  power  to  woimd ; 

But  night  her  gentle  daughter,  darkness,  sent 
With  friendly  shade  to  ov^aKpreed  the  ground. 

Two  heralds  to  the  fighting  champions  went, 
To  part  ihe  fi»y,  as  law  of  arms  them  faoaiid ; 

Aridens  bom  in  France,  and  wise  Findore, 

The  man  that  brought  the  diallenge  pitNid  befiore. 
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U. 

These  men  their  sceptres  interpose  between 

The  doubtful  hazards  of  uncertain  fight ; 
For  such  their  privilege  hath  ever  been, 

The  law  of  nations  doth  defend  their  right ; 
Pindore  began — Stay,  stay,  you  warriors  keen, 

Equal  your  honour,  equal  is  your  might ; 
Forbear  this  combat,  so  we  deem  it  best. 
Give  night  her  due,  and  grant  your  persons  rest : 

ui. 

Man  goeth  forth  to  labour  with  the  sun, 

But  with  the  night  all  creatures  draw  to  sleep ; 

Nor  yet  of  hidden  praise,  in  darkness  won, 

The  valiant  heart  of  noble  knieht  takes  keep. — 

Argantes  answer'd  him — The  fight  begun 

Now  to  forbear  doth  wound  my  heart  right  deep : 

Yet  will  I  stay,  so  that  this  Christian  swear. 

Before  you  both,  again  to  meet  me  here. —  ^ 

I  swear,  quoth  Tancred ;  but  swear  thou  likewbe 
To  make  return  thy  prisoner  eke  with  thee. 

Else  for  achievement  ot  this  enterprise 
None  other  time  but  this  expect  of  me. — 

Thus  jaware  they  both ;  the  heralds  both  devise 
What  time  for  this  exploit  should  fittest  be ; 

And,  for  their  wounds  of  rest  and  cure  had  need. 

To  meet  again  the  sixth  day  was  decreed. 

This  fight  was  deep  imprinted  in  their  hearts 
That  saw  this  bloody  fray  to  ending  brought, 

An  horror  great  possest  their  weaker  parts. 

Which  made  them  shrink  who  on  this  combat  thought : 

Much  speech  was  of  the  praise  and  high  desarts 
Of  these  brave  champions  that  so  nobly  fought ; 

But  which  for  knightlv  worth  was  most  ypraised^ 

Of  that  was  doubt  and  disputation  raised. 
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All  long  to  see  them  end  this  doubtful  fray, 
And  as  they  fiivour,  so  they  wish  succeM ; 

These  hope  true  virtue  shall  obtain  the  day ; 
Those  trust  on  fury,  strength,  and  hardiness  : 

But  on  Erminia  most  this  burthen  lay. 

Whose  looks  her  trouble  and  her  rear  express ; 

For  on  this  dang'rous  combat's  doubtful  end. 

Her  joy,  her  comfinrt,  hope,  and  life,  depend. 

IiTI. 

Her,  the  sole  daughter  of  that  hapless  king 
That  of  proud  Antioch  late  wore  Uie  crown, 

The  Christian  soldiers  to  Tancredie  bring. 

When  they  had  sack'd  and  spK^il'd  that  glorious  town  : 

But  he,  in  whom  all  good  and  virtue  spring. 
The  vir^n's  honour  sav'd  and  her  renown ; 

And  when  her  city  and  her  state  was  lost. 

Then  was  her  person  lov'd  and  honoured  most 

iivn. 

He  honour'd  her,  serv'd  her,  and  leave  her  eave^ 
And  wUrd  her  go  whither  and  when  she  list ; 

Her  gold  and  jewels  had  he  care  to  save. 
And  them  restored  all ;  she  nothing  miss*d : 

She  (that  beheld  his  youth  and  person  brave) 
When,  by  this  deed,  his  noble  mind  she  wist^ 

Lud  ope  her  heart  for  Cupid's  shaft  to  hit^ 

Who  never  knots  of  love  more  surer  knit. 

Her  body  free,  captived  was  her  heart. 
And  love  the  keys  did  of  that  prison  bear : 

Prepar'd  to  go,  it  was  a  death  to  part 

from  that  kind  Lord,  and  from  that  prison  dear : 

But  thou,  O  Honour,  which  esteemed  art 
The  chiefest  vesture  noble  ladies  wear, 

Enforcest  her  against  her  will  to  wend 

To  Aladine,  her  mother's  dearest  friend. 

vox*.  I.  H 
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At  Sion  was'Als  priftcess  cDtertuned 
Bj  that  oldtjnnt,  and  faer.mo&er  dear. 

Whose  los9  tub  saon  the^waefid  danueb gained:; 
Her  grief  was  such-she  iWv'd-not  lalftlieTesR; 

Yet  banishment  p«r  loss  of  fiiendsreaostraiiKd 
The  hapless  inaad  her:  passions  to  f<abear; 

For  though  cnoeedmg  were  her  .woe-  andgitef, 

Of  all  her  sorrows  yet  h«r  lore  wasvehieE 

The  seelj  maid  in  aeci^t-leiigiBg  p&wd, 
Her  hope  a  mote  dnwm  up-by  Irfacebiis'  rays ; 

Her  love  a  n^euAtun  seon'd,  whereon  .bright 
Fresh,  memory  of  Tancred's  worth  and-pnatse: 

Within  her  closet  if.  herself  she-^shriaed, 
A  hotter  fire  her  tender  heart  assajfe : 

Tancred  at  last,  to  raise  her  hope.ni^  dead. 

Before  theee  vRaHs  did  his- broad  .ensign  spread. 

The  rest  to  vkh^the  Christian  aamy  feared, 
Such  seem'd  th^  number,  such'  their  power  endimight ; 

But  she  alone  her  tnmUed  forehead*  cleared, 
And  on*  them  spread  her  beauty  shining  bright; 

In  every  squadron  when  it  fint  appeared, 
Her  cunotts  eye  sought  out.  her  efaoaenrkaigkt; 

And  every  gallant  that  the  rest  excels, 

The  same  seemshim ;  sOilove«nd  fiuicy  telle. 

Within  the  kingrly  palaee,  builded  high, 

A  turret  atandeth  near  the  city's  ^1, 
From  which  £nninia>mig^t  at  ease  desqy 

The  western  host,  the  pkuas  and  monntauwcall ; 
And  there  she  stood  «11  the' long  day  to  spy, 

From  Phoebus'  rising  to  his  evening  £ail; 
And  with  her  thoughts  disnuted  of  his  praiaei 
And  every  thought  a  ecaldu^^Hgh  did  nave. 

i 
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From  hence  tiKiuriimBteDiifl3at'8iie«tFV«f'd, 
And  felt  hsrkeurtttiemble'witfa  &n^«nd'p8in  ; 

Her  secret  thought  thus  to  ker<tooviMd, 
Behold  thy  d«ir  m  iknger  *tD  be  ilain ; 

So  with  suspect,  'Vith  fear,  «ndgnef*ditiiaay'd, 
AttendjOi  she  'her  daxiing's  ioni-  or  ffun ; 

And  ever  when  ^thePiaaaniift  his  hlado, 

The  stroke  4i  ivoand.  in  her  metk  ^hofanimMde. 


But  when  she'saw'thettnd,  vid  wist'WithAl 
Thehr^stnwg  oontantinn  should  efbMxms  beghv; 

Amazement «tntDge<iier<e6Qnffe  did  appsl, 
Her  vital  •^biood  >wfls  .ioy  -  cold  within ; 

Sometimes  she  sigh0d,«nnetimes' tears  let  iall, 
To  witoDMB  i<^»t«fetfeM  faeriheart^wos  in ; 

Hopeless^  .diimay<'d,rpale,  fiad,  aatonialied, 

Her  h»reih«r'&«,  h^-feariiiOT'tuinNnt  bared. 


Her  idle  brain  unto  inr .soul  presetted 
Death,  in  an  himdred  u^y  fehinns  .painted- ; 

And  if  she  slept,  then  -wos  ther  grief  at^gmented,  ' 
With  suehead  visions  were- her  ihoitgbtBiaequaiitted ; 

She  saw  her  lord  with  wounds*  and  hurts  ^tormeit(»d, 
How  he'eomplaiil^,  call'd  feir^her  hoip,  iind*&iitted  ; 

And  found,  awak'diromthat  onqdiet  deomng, 

Her  heart'^Hth,paiiftBig-eore,'-oye8!ied  with  weepvng. 


Yet  these  prangeB:of.lii6«eQioing^l 
Not  greatest'OBiae  ^of  her'  lifauiiuiiRji't  ^ere: ; 

She -sow  his  Uoed^firam  his  deep^weimds  distil, 
Nor  what  die -fluffer^dtcodldjme  bide  tor /becor : 

Besides,  report  iier  lo^fing^ear'didiffil,    • 
Doubling  his  danger,  doubling  «o?herfieBr, 

That  she  concludes,  -so  ^wvb 'faor  courage  loet, 

Her  wounded 'lord  vms  ^vreak,  faint,  deadadmeot. 

h2 
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And,  for  her  mother  had  her  taught  before 
The  secret  virtue  of  each  herb  that  springs, 

Besides  fit  charms  for  every  wound  or  sore 
Corruption  breedeth,  or  misfortune  brings, 

(An  art  esteemed  in  those  times  of  yore 
Beseeming  daughters  of  great  lords  and  kings,) 

She  would  herself  be  surgeon  to  her  knij^t, 

And  heal  him  with  her  skill,  or  with  her  sight. 

Thus  would  she  cure  h^  love,  and  cure  her  foe 
She  must,  that  had  her  friends  and  kinsfolk  slain : 

Some  cursed  weeds  her  cunning  hand  did  know. 
That  could  augment  his  harm,  increase  his  pain ; 

But  she  abhorr'd  to  be  revenged  so. 
No  treason  should  her  spotiess  person  stain, 

And  virtueless  she  wish'd  all  herbs  and  charms 

Wherewith  false  men  increase  their  patients'  harms : 


Nor  feared  she  among  the  bands  to  stray 

Of  armed  men,  for  often  had  she  seen 
The  tragic  end  of  many  a  blood  v  fray  ; 

Her  life  had  full  of  naps  and  hazards  been ; 
This  made  her  bold  in  every  hard  assay, 

More  than  her  feeble  sex  became,  1  ween  ; 
She  feared  not  the  shake  of  every  reed. 
So  cowards  are  courageous  made  through  need* 

Love, — fearless,  hard^,  and  audacious  love, — 
Embold'ned  had  this  tender  damsel  so, 

That  where  wild  beasts  and  serp^its  glide  and  move. 
Through  Afric's  deserts  durst  she  ride  or  go. 

Save  that  her  honour  (she  esteem'd  above 
Her  life  and  body's  safety)  told  her  no ; 

For  in  the  secret  of  her  troubled  thought 

A  doubtful  combat  love  and  honour  fimght, — 
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O  spotless  virgin  (Honour  thus  beeon), 
That  my  true  lore  observed  iirmly  hftst. 

When  wiui  thy  foes  thou  didst  in  bondage  won, 
Remember  Uien  I  kept  thee  pure  and  chaste ; 

At  liberty,  now  whither  wouldst  thou  ron, 
To  lay  that  field  of  princely  virtue  waste, 

Or  lose  that  jewel  ladies  hold  so  dear  ? 

Is  maidenhood  so  great  a  load  to  bear  ? 

uxn. 

Or  deem'st  thou  it  a  praise  of  Htde  price 
The  glorious  title  of  a  virgin's  name  ? 

That  thou  wilt  gad  by  night  in  giglet-wise 
Amid  thine  armed  foes  to  seek  thy  shame  ? 

O  fool !  a  woman  conquers  when  she  flies. 
Refusal  kindleth,  proffers  quench  the  flame : 

Thy  lord  will  judge  thou  sinnest  beyond  measure. 

If  vainly  thus  thou  waste  so  rich  a  treasure. — 

i<xxm. 

The  sly  deceiver,  Cupid,  thus  beguil'd 
The  simple  damsel  with  his  filed  tongue : — 

Thou  wert  not  bom  (quoth  he)  in  deserts  wild, 
The  cruel  bears  and  savage  beasts  among. 

That  thou  shouldst  scorn  fair  Citherea's  child, 
Or  hate  those  pleasures  that  to  youth  belong, 

Nor  did  the  gods  thy  heart  of  iron  fnme ; 

To  be  in  love  is  neither  sin  nor  shame: 

i;zxiv. 

Go  then,  go,  whither  sweet  desire  inviteth ; 

How  can  thy  gentle  knight  so  cruel  be  ? 
Love  in  his  heart  thy  grief  and  sorrows  writeth, 

For  thy  laments  how  he  complaineth  see. 
Oh  cruel  woman,  whom  no  care  exciteth 

To  save  his  life  that  sav'd  and  honour'd  thee ! 
He  languisheth,  one  foot  thou  wilt  not  move 
To  succour  him,  yet  say'st  thou  art  in  love. 
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Ko,  no,  stay  here  Ar^^uMd.  wDmdfrtdi  cise^ 

And  make  himatroBg.tQ.sfa6d,tfay>dftilin9^i  bisvd  ; 

Of  such  reiMusd  he  nMiy  biioMlf  a«tiire^ 
That  doth  a  tUaokleaf^^woiiia&jSDuiiiudi  gfovd-:-'— 

Ah,  may  it  be  thy  patieBoe*Qsii  endure 
To  see  the  strea^h.of  thLr  CireoKian  yno^ 

And  not  with  horror  and) amazement  shrink, 

When  on  their  future  fight' thoa  hap'M;  to -think:?' 


Besides  the  thanks  and  pnusea^fer  die  dted, 
Suppose  what  joy,  wnat.comfort.shah  tiiatt  win. 

When  thy  soft  haod  doth  wholesome  plasters  ^read' 
Upon  the  breaehesan  his  ivoty  skin^ 

Thence  to  thy  dearest  lord  may  health  sueeeedr^ 
Strength  tO'his  limbs^  faiood  to  hiacheduso  thin  ;- 

And  his  ram  htautieS)  now  half  dead. and. more,' 

Thou  may'st  tafasm,  him  to  thyself  restores 

LXKVII. 

So  shall  some  part  of  boa  adyentares  bold 
And  valiant  acts  heneefiirth  be  held  as-thine  •; 

His  dear  emfavaoements  shall: thee  strait  enfold, 
Together  join'd  in  marriage  rites  divine ; 

Lastly,  high  place  of  honour  dialt  thoe  hold 
Among  the  matrons  sage  and  dames  Latino, 

In  Italy,  a  land  (as  each  one  tells) 

Where  valour  true  and  true  religion  dwdla« — 

JJUtVUll 

With  such  vain  hopes  the  seely  maid  abused,. 

Fromis'd  herself  mount»ns  and  hills  of  gold  ;  - 
Yet  were  her  tiioitghts  with  doubts  and  fean»  confuaed, 

How  to  escs^  unseen .ovt  of  that  hold; 
Because  the  wlttckmen  erery  minute  usedi 

To  guard  the  walla^against  the  Chrtatians  bold;- 
And  in  such  furyv-and  such  heat'ofwar^ 
The  gates  or  sold  or.  newer' open'd  ave< 
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With  strong  Gl<iiiMift  was  Bnii»ia.Bweet 
In  surest  links  of  dconst- finandsiBp  boond ; 

With  her  she  us'd  the  rising  son  to  greet, 
And  her  (wfaen  PUeebiis  glided  under  gronnd) 

She  made  the  lovely  psctner  of  ber  sheet ; 

In  both  their  beiyrts  one  will,  one  tfaoogbt  was  fornid ; 

Nor  aught  she  hid  from  that  vimgo  bold, 

Except  her  love  ;  that.tala  to  none  she  told ; 


That  kept  she  secret ;  if  Glorinda  heard. 

Her  make  coamilaints^  or^ecretly  lament^ 
To  other  cause  her.  sorrow  she  refar'd ; 

Matter  enough  she  had  of  discontent : 
Like  as  the  \iM,  that  JbaTingclose  inbacr'd 

Her  tender  young  ones  in. the  springing. beiiti 
To  draw  the  searcher  farther  from  her  nest, 
Cries  and  complains  most^  where  she  need^  leasts 


Alone,  within  her  ofaaaabei^s  secret  part, 
Sitting,  one  day  upon  her  heavy  ttfooght, 

Devising  by  what  means,  what  sleight,  what  art, 
Her  dose  departure  should  be  smmI  wrought ; 

Assembled  in  her  unresolved  heart, 
A  hundred  passions  strove  and  ceaseless  fought ; 

At  last  she  saw  high  hanging  on  the  wall 

Clorinda's  silver  arms ; .  and  ^sigh'd  withal : — 


And  sighing,  softly  to  herself  she  said, 
How  blessed  is  this  virgin  in  her  might  I 

How  envy  I  the  glorvvof'the  raakl, 
Yet  envy  not  bar  sin^  t)r  beanty's  light ; 

Her  steps  are  not  with  trailing  garments  staid, 
Nor  chambers- hade  her- valour?^  shiniRg  bright ; : 

But  arm'd  she  rides,  and  brei^eth  sword  and  spear, 

Nor  is  her  strragthnestraiv'd  by  shame  OT'fear; 


2VZ  TBE  B£COT£BY  [BOOK  TZ. 

ucxxni. 

Alas  !  why  did  not  heav'n  tbeie  members  fi!ail 
Witli  livelj  force  and  vigour  strengthen  so, 

That  I  this  silken  gown  and  slender  veil 
Might  for  a  breastplate  and  an  helm  forego  ? 

Then  should  not  heat,  nor  cold,  nor  rain,  nor  hail, 
Nor  storms  that  fall,  nor  blust'riug  winds  that  blow, 

Withhold  me,  but  I  would  both  day  and  night 

In  pitched  field  or  private  combat  nght. 

uaaav. 

Nor  haddest  thou,  Argantes,  first  begun 

With  my  dear  lord  that  fierce  and  cruel  fig^t. 

But  I  to  that  encounter  would  have  run, 
And  haply  ta*eu  him  captive  by  my  might ; 

Yet  shoula  he  find  (our  furious  combat  done) 
His  thraldom  easy,  and  his  bondage  light ; 

For  fetters  mine  embraoements  should  he  prove ; 

For  diet,  kisses  sweet ;  for  keeper,  love : 


Or  else  ray  tender  bosom  opened  wide. 

And  heart  through-pierced  with  hb  cruel  blade, 

The  bloody  weapon  in  my  wounded  side 

Might  cure  the  wound,  which  love  before  had  made ; 

Then  should  my  soul  in  rest  and  (juiet  slide 
Down  to  the  valleys  of  th'  Elysian  shade, 

And  my  mishap  the  knight  perchance  would  move 

To  shed  some  tears  upcm  his  murdered  love. 

Alas !  impossible  are  all  these  things ; 

Such  wishes  viun  afflict  my  woeftil  sprite. 
Why  yield  I  thus  to  plaints  and  sorrowings, 

As  if  all  hope  and  help  were  perish'd  quite  ? 
My  heart  dares  much,  it  soars  with  Cupid's  wings. 

Why  use  I  not  for  once  these  armours  bright  ? 
I  may  sustain  awhile  this  shield  aloft. 
Though  X  be  tender,  ledttle,  weak,  tad  soft. 
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Love,  strong,  bold^  mighfy,  never-tired  love^ 

Supplieth  force  to  all  his  servants  true ; 
The  fearful  stags  he  doth  to  battaile  move, 

Till  each  his  horns  in  other's  blood  embrue ; 
Yet  mean  not  I  the  haps  of  war  to  prove, 

A  stratagem  I  have  devised  new  ; 
Clorinda-like,  in  this  fair  harness  dight, 
I  will  escape  out  of  the  town  this  night. 

liXXXYIII. 

I  know  the  men  that  have  the  gate  to  ward, 
If  she  command,  dare  not  her  will  deny ; 

In  what  sort  else  could  I  beguile  the  guard  ? 
This  way  is  only  left,  this  will  I  try. 

O  gentle  love,  in  this  adventure  hard 
Thine  handmtud  guide,  assist,  and  fortify  ! 

The  time,  the  hour,  now  fitteth  best  the  thing, 

While  stout  Clorinda  talketh  with  the  king* — 

ULXXIX. 

Resolved  thus,  without  delay  she  went, 
As  her  strong  passion  did  her  rashly  guide, 

And  those  bright  arms  down  from  the  rafter  hent. 
Within  her  closet  did  she  closely  hide : 

That  might  she  do  unseen ;  for  she  had  sent 
The  rest  on  sleeveless  errands  from  her  side ; 

And  night  her  stealths  brought  to  their  wished  end  ; 

Night,  patroness  of  thieves,  and  lovers'  friend. 

.  xc. 

Some  sparkling  fires  on  heav'n's  bright  visage  shone^ 

Hb  azure  robe  the  orient  blueness  lost, 
When  she,  whose  wit  and  reason  both  were  gone, 

CiJrd  for  a  squire  she  lov'd  and  trusted  most ; 
To  whom,  and  to  a  maid  Ta  faithful  one). 

Part  of  her  will  she  told ;  how  that  in  post 
She  would  depart  from  Judah's  king ;  and  feign'd 
That  other  cause  her  sudden  flight  cmistrain'd. 

h3 
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.     XGI. 

The  trusty  $q«dre  provided  neednents  meet. 
As  for  their  journey  fittmg  most  skodid  he ; 

Meanwhile  her  Testure  (pendent  to  lier  feel) 
Erminifi  doft,  as  eanst  determin'd  de : 

Stript  to  her  petticoet^  the  virgin  sweet 
So  slender  was,  that  wmider  was  to  see ; 

Her  handmaid,  ready  at  her  miatress'  will, 

To  arm  her  helped,  though  mmple  were  ber  slfiU. 

.    sen. 

The  rugged  steel  oppreBsed  and  oflaidod 
Her  dainty  neck  and  lodut  of  shining  gold ; 

Her  tender  arm  so  feeble  was,  it  bended 
When  that  huge  target  it  ;»e6UBfi*d  to  hold ; 

The  bumish'd  steel  far^ht  iftys  §ut  off  extended ; 
She  feigned  courage,  and  appeared  hoid : 

Fast  by  her  side  unseen  si&il'a  V  enus'  son. 

As  erst  he  laughed  when  AJkad€»Bpiia. 


Oh,  with  what  labour  did  her  shodid^ft  bear 
That  heary  burd^,  and  bow  slow  abe  went ! 

Her  n^^,  to  aee  that  all  the  coasta  were  dear^ 
Before  her  mistress  tbrou^  the  streets  waa  sent. 

Love  gave  her  eourage,  love  exiled  fear, 
Love  to  ber  tired  umbs  new  vigour  lent, 

Till  she  approaehed  where  the  squire  abode, 

There  took  they  hone  forthwith,  aad  fiQrward-zQd&^ 


Disgttis'd  they  went,  and  by  unuaed  waya 
And  secret  paths  tbey  strove  unseen  to  gone ; 

Until  the  wat^  they  meet,  which  sore  a£&ys 
Thes^  soldiers  new,  when  swords  and  wetqpona  abone ; 

Yet  none  to  stop  tb^  joumeT  once  assays, 
But  place  ana  passage  yielaed  every  one  ; 

For  that  white  armour  and  that  b^met  brkifat 

Were  known  and  feu^d  in  the  darkeat  nigbt. 
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Erminia  (thouglilMttie  deii  fifae  were  disimrf'd) 
Yet  went  she;  on,  and  goodly  count'nance  bore ; 

She  doubted  lest  her  parpose  were  bewray'd ; 
Her  too^imich  boldness  i^e  repented  sore. 

But  now  the  gate  her  fear  and  passage  staid , 
The  heedless  porter  die  begml'd  therefore : — 

I  am  Clorinda,  ope  the  gates,  she  cried, 

Whereas  th«  king  commands,  thus  late  I  ride. — 

xovi. 

Her  woman's  voice  and  terms  all  framed  been 
Most  like  the  speeches  of  the  princess  stoat. 

Who  would  have  thought  on  horseback  to  haye  seen 
That  feeUe  damsel  armed  round  abo«t  ? 

The  porter  her  obey*d ;  and  rfie  (between 
Her  trusbr  squire  and  maiden)  sallied  out, 

And  through  the  secret  dales  they  silent  pass, 

Where  danger  least,  least  fear,  least  pem  was. 

XCfVtI. 

But  when  these  ftiif  advent'rers  entered  were 
Deep  in  a  Tale,  Erminia  staid  her  haste ; 

To  be  recaird  she  had  no  cause  to  fear, 
This  foremost  hazard  had  she  trimly  past ; 

But  dangers  new  (tofore  unseen)  appear. 
New  perils  she  descried,  new  doubts  she  cast ; 

The  way  that  her  desire  to  quiet  brought 

More  difficult  now  seem'd  thim  erst  t^e  thought. 

Armed  to  ride  among  her  angry  foes, 
She  now  pereeiv'd  it  were  great  overaght; 

Yet. would  oie  not,  she  thought,  herself  disclose, 
Until  she  came  before  her  chosen  knight ; 

To  him  dbe  vmrpos'd  to  present  the  rose. 
Pure,  fipotiess,  clean,  untouched  of  mortal  wigiit; 

She  staid  therefore,  and  in  her  thoughts  more  wise, 

She  called  hep  'squre,  wiMon  tiius  she  'gan  advise : — 
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XCIX, 

Thon  must,  quoth  she,  be  mine  ambassador ; 
Be  wise,  be  careful,  true,  and  diligent ; 

00  to  the  camp,  present  thyself  before 

The  prince  Tancredie,  wounded  in  his  t^it ; 
Tell  him  thy  mistress  comes  to  cure  his  sore, 

If  he  to  grant  her  peace  and  rest  consent, 
*Grainst  whom  fierce  love  such  cruel  war  hath  nused ; 
So  shall  his  wound  be  cur'd,  her  torments  eased : 

.  c. 

And  say,  in  him  such  hope  and  trust  she  hath, 
That  in  his  powers  she  fears  no  shame  nor  scorn ; 

Tell  him  thus  much ;  and  whatsoe'er  he  saidi, 
Unfold  no  more,  but  make  a  quick  return : 

1  (for  this  place  b  free  from  harm  and  scath) 
Within  tnis  valley  will  meanwhile  sojourn. — 

Thus  spake  the  princess ;  and  her  servant  true 
To  execute  the  charge  imposed  flew ; 

CI, 

And  was  receiv'd  (he  so  discreetly  wrought) 
First  of  the  watch  that  guarded  in  their  place ; 

Before  the  wounded  prince  then  was  he  brought, 
Who  heard  his  message  kind  with  gentle  grace ; 

Which  told,  he  lef%  him  tossing  in  his  thought 
A  thousand  doubts,  and  tum*d  his  speedy  pace 

To  bring  his  lady  and  his  mistress  word 

She  might  be  welcome  to  that  courteous  lord. 

CII. 

But  she  impatient,  to  whose  desire 

Grievous  and  harmful  seem*d  each  littie  stay, 

Recounts  his  steps,  and  thinks,  now  draws  he  nigher, 
Now  enters  in,  now  speaks,  now  comes  his  way ; 

And  that  which  griev'd  her  most,  the  careful  squire 
Less  speedy  seem'd  than  e'er  before  that  day : 

Lasdy  she  forward  rode  with  love  to  guide. 

Until  the  Christian  tents  at  hand  she  spied. 
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InYested  in  her  ttarry  veil,  the  night 

In  her  kind  arms  embraced  all  mis  round ; 

The  silver  moon  from  sea  uprising  bright, 
Spread  frosty  pearl  upon  the  candied  ground  : 

Ana  Cinthia-like  for  beauty's  glorious  light, 

The  love-sick  nymph  threw  glist'ring  beams  around  ; 

And  counsellors  of  her  old  love  she  made 

Those  valleys  dumb,  that  silence,  and  that  shade. 

CIV, 

Beholding  then  the  camp,  quodi  she, — O  fair 
And  castle-like  pavilions,  richly  wrought. 

From  you  how  sweet  methinketh  blows  the  air, 
How  comforts  it  my  heart,  my  soul,  my  thought  I 

Through  heav'n's  fair  grace,  from  gulf  of  sad  depair 
My  tossed  bark  to  port  well  nigh  is  brought ; 

In  you  I  seek  redress  for  all  my  harms, 

Rest  'midst  your  weapons,  peace  amongst  your  arms : 

cv. 

Receive  me  then,  and  let  me  mercy  find, 

As  gentle  love  assureth  me  I  shall ; 
Among  you  had  I  entertidnment  kind. 

When  first  I  was  the  Prince  Tancredie's  thrall : 
I  covet  not,  led  by  ambition  blind, 

You  should  me  in  my  father's  throne  instal ; 
Might  I  but  serve  in  you  my  lord  so  dear, 
That  my  content,  my  joy,  my  comfort  were, 

cvi. 

Thus  parlied  she  (poor  soul),  and  never  feared 
The  sudden  blow  of  fortune's  cruel  spite  ; 

She  stood  where  Phcebe's  splendent  beam  appeared 
Upon  her  silver  armour  ooublv  bright ; 

The  place  about  her  round  the  shining  cleared 
Of  that  pure  white  wherein  the  nymph  was  dight : 

The  tigress  great  that  on  her  helmet  laid. 

Bore  witness  where  she  went,  and  where  she  staid. 


cvn. 

So,  as  her  fortune  wonkl,  a  Christian  hmd 
Their  secret  ambush  there  had  closely  framed, 

Let  by  two  brodiers  of  Italia  land, 

Young  Polipheme  and  Alicandro  named ; 

These  with  their  forces  watched  to  withstand 
Those  that  brought  vittailes  to  their  foes  untamed, 

And  kept  that  passage ;  them  firminia  spied, 

And  fled  as  fast  as  her  stwiffc  steed  could  ride. 

But  Polipheme,  before  whose  watery  eyes 
His  aged  father  strong  Clorinda  slew, 

When  that  bright  shield  and  silver  helm  he  spies, 
The  championess  he  thought  he  saw  and  knew ; 

Upon  his  hiaden  mates  for  aid  he  cries 

'Gainst  his  supposed  foe,  and  forth  he  flew ; 

As  he  was  rash  and  heedless  in  his  wrath, 

Bending  his  lance — Thou  art  but  dead,  he  saith. 

As  when  a  chased  hind  her  course  doth  bend 
To  seek  by  soil  to  find  some  ease  or  good. 

Whether  from  craggy  rock  the  spring  descend, 
Or  softly  glide  within  the  shaoy  wood. 

If  there  the  dogs  she  meet  where  late  she  wend 
To  comfort  her  weak  limbs  in  cooling  flood, 

Agwn  she  flies  swift  as  she  fled  at  first, 

Forgetting  weakness,  weariness,  and  thirst : 

So  she,  that  thought  to  rest  her  weary  spright. 
And  quench  the  endless  thirst  of  ardent  love, 

With  dear  embracements  of  her  lord  and  knight. 
But  such  as  marriage  rites  should  first  approve ; 

When  she  beheld  her  foe,  with  weapon  bright, 
Threat'ning  her  death,  his  hasty  courser  move, 

Her  love,  her  lord,  herself  alMtndoned, 

^he  sparrM  her  speedy  steed,  and  swift  she  fled. 


.9009c  Xfh]  Of  JWyBALEM,  .219 

CXT. 

Erminia  fled,  scantly  the  tender  grass 
Her  Pegasus  with  his  light  footsteps  bent, 

Her  maiden's  beast  for  speed  did  likewise  pass ; 
Yet  divers  ways  (such  was  their  fear)  they  went. 

The  sauire,  who  all  too  late  retom'd,  alas  I 
With  taniy  news  from  Prinoe  Tancredie's  tent, 

Fled  likewise,  when  iie  saw  his  mistress  gone ; 

It  booted  not  to  sojourn  there^one. 

exn. 

'  But  Alicandro,  wiser  than  the  rest, 

Who  this  supposed  Clorinda  saw  likewise, 

To  follow  her  yet  was  he  nothing  press'd, 
But  in  his  ambush  still  and  close  he  lies  \ 

A  messenger  to  Godfrey  he  addressed, 
That  should  him  of  this  aceident  advise ; 

'How  that  his  broths  eb«»'d  with  naked  bkuie 

Clorinda's  self,  or  else  Clorinda's  shade  ; 

,c»in. 

Yet  that  it  was,  or  that  it  could  be  she, 
He  had  small  cause  or  reason  to  suppose, 

Occasion  great  and  weighty  must  it  be 
Should  make  her  ride  by  night  among  her  foes : 

What  Grodfrejr  willed  that  observed  he. 
And  with  his  soldiers  lay  in  ambush  close. 

These  news  through  all  the  Christian  anny  went, 

In  every  cabin  talk'd,  and  every  tent. 

CUV. 

Tancred,  whose  thoughts  the  squire  had  fill^  with  doubt. 
By  his  sweet  wor£,  suppos  d  now,  hearing  this— 

Alas !  the  virgin  came  to  seek  me  out, 
And  for  my  sake  her  life  in  danger  is. — 

Himself  forthwith  he  singled  from  the  rout, 
And  rode  in  haste,  though  half  his  arms  he  mi^ ; 

Among  those  sandy  fields  and  valleys  green, 

To  seek  his  love^  he  gallop'd  &st  unseen. 
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A  shepherd  fiur  Ermima  entertains,  6 

Whom  whilst  Tancredie  seeks  in  yain  to  find,  22 

He  is  entitoped  in  Armida's  trains.  27 

Raymond  with  strong;  Areantes  is  assigned  61 

To  fight :  an  Angel  to  his  aid  he  gains.  79 
Satan,  that  sees  the  Pagan's  fury  blind 

And  hasty  wrath  torn  to  his  loss  and  harm, 

I>oth  raise  new  tempest^  uproar,  and  alarm.  99 


£bminia*s  steed  this  while  his  mistress  bore 
Throueh  forests  thick  among  the  shady  treeir, 

Her  feeUe  hand  the  Inidle  reins  forlore, 
Half  in  a  swoon  she  was  for  fear,  I  ween ; 

But  her  fleet  courser  spared  ne'er  the  more 
To  bear  her  through  the  desert  woods  unseen 

Of  her  strong  foes,  that  chas'd  her  through  the  plain^ 

And  still  pursu'd,  but  still  pursu'd  in  vain. 

n. 

Like  as  the  weary  hounds  at  last  retire, 

Windless,  displeased,  from  the  fruitless  chace, 

When  the  sly  beast  tapishM  in  bush  and  briar. 
No  art  nor  pains  can  rouse  out  of  his  place  ; 

The  Christian  knights  so  full  of  shame  and  ire 
Returned  back,  with  faint  and  weary  pace ; 

Yet  still  tiie  fearful  dame  fled  swift  as  wmd, 

Nor  ever  stud  nor  ever  look'd  behind* 
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in. 

Throuffh  thick  and  thin  all  night,  all  day,  she  drivcd, 

Witneuten  comfort,  company,  or  guide ; 
Her  plaints  and  tears  with  every  thought  revived, 

She  heard  and  saw  her  griefs,  but  nought  beside : 
But  when  the  sun  his  bummg  dbariot  dived 

In  Thetis*  wave,  and  weary  team  untied, 
On  Jordan's  sandy  banks  her  course  she  staid 
At  last,  there  down  she  light,  and  down  she  laid. 

IV, 

Her  tears  her  drink,  her  food  her  sorrowings, 

This  was  her  diet  that  unhappy  night : 
But  sleep,  that  sweet  repose  and  quiet  brings 

To  ease  the  griefs  of  discontented  wight. 
Spread  forth  his  tender,  soft,  and  nimble  wings. 

In  his  dull  arms  folding  the  virgin  bright ; 
And  love,  his  mother,  and  the  graces  kept 
Strong  watch  and  ward,  while  this  fair  lady  slept. 

V. 

The  ttirds  awak'd  her  with  their  mominff  song, 
Their  warbline  music  pierc'd  her  tender  ear ; 

The  murmuring  brooks  and  whistling  winds  among 
The  rattlinff  boughs  and  leaves  their  parts  did  bear ; 

Her  eyes  uncuos'd  beheld  the  groves  along 
Of  swains  and  shej^erd  grooms  that  dwellings  were  ; 

And  that  sweet  noise,  birds,  winds,  and  waters  sent, 

Provok'd  again  the  virgin  to  lament. 

VI. 

Her  plaints  were  interrupted  with  a  sound 
That  seem'd  from  thickest  bushes  to  proceed  ; 

Some  jolly  shepherd  sung  a  lusty  round. 
And  to  his  voice  had  tun'd  his  oaten  reed ; 

Thither  she  went ;  an  old  man  there  she  found, 
At  whose  riffht  hand  his  little  flock  did  feed. 

Sat  making  ba&ets,  his  three  sons  among. 

That  leam'd  their  Other's  art,  and  learn  d  his  song. 
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Beholding  one  in  afaining  anns  appMr, 

The  seely  mtfi  and  his^  were  sore  diamsjr'd ; 

But  sweet  Eramua^ooniforted  their  fear, 
Her  ventail  up,  her  Tiaage  open  laid. — 

You  happy  folk,  ofheaar'n.bektved  dear^ 

Work  on,  quoth  she,  upon. your  hannlees  trader 

These  dreadful  anm  I  bear  no  warfare -fapthg^ 

To  your  sweet  toil^.norvthoaa  sweet. tiunaymitsiiif.':. 

Bat,  father,  snioe  fhaa  land^  these  tmnui  anditowen^ 
Destroyed  are  with.&woid,  with  fire,  and'spoil, 

How  may  it  be,  unhurt  that  .you  a&diyours 
In  safety  thus  appiy  yoiirharmlesB'tQii  ?<— 

My  son,  quoth  he,  this  poor  estate  of  owa 
Is  ever  safe  from  storm  oTwariike  broil; 

This  wilderness  doth  \m  in  safety  keep^ 

No  thund'ring  drum^no  trumpet,  fanauca  our  sliep: 


Haoly  just  heav'ns,  defenoe  and  shield  of  right,. 

Doth  love  the  iimoeeoee  of^simpW swains; 
The  thimderboks  <m  highest  mountains  light, 

And  seld  or  nererstnke  the  lower  plains^. 
So  kings  have  cause  to  fear  BeUona's  mieht, 

Not  they  whose  swea;t  and  toil  their  dinner  gains, 
Nor  ever  greedy  soidier  was  raticed 
By  poverty,  neglected  and  !defi|)ised: 

xw.  ■ 

O  poverty  I  chief  of  the  Keay?nily  brood, 
Dearer  to  me  than  wealth  or*  kingly,  crown, 

No  wish  for  honour,  thirst  of  other's  eood. 

Can  move  my  heart,  oontented  with  mine  own : 

We  quench  our  thirst  with  water  of^this  fieod, 
Nor  fear  we  poison  diould  therein.be  thrown ; 

These  little  floclcs  of -sheep  and  tender  goats^ 

Give  milk  for  food,  and  wool  to  make  us  eoatft: 
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XI. 

We  little  wish,  we  need  but  littie  wealth, 
From  cold  and  hunger  us  to  clothe  and  feed ; 

These  are  my  sons,  their  care  presenres  from  stealth 
Their  father's  flocks,  nor  servants  more  I  need : 

Amid  these  groves  I  walk  oft  for  my  health, 
And  to  the  fishes,  birds,  and  beasts  give  heed. 

How  they  are  fed  in  forest,  spring,  and  lake. 

And  their  contentment  for  ensamj^e  take : 

xn. 

Time  was  (for  each  one  hath  his  doling  time, 
These  silver  locks  were  golden  tresses  then) 

That  country  life  I  hated  as  a  crime. 

And  from  the  forest's  sweet  contentment  ran  ; 

To  Memphis'  stately  palace  would  I  climb, 
And  there  became  the  mighty  caliph's  man. 

And  though  I  but  a  simple  gardener  were, 

Yet  could  I  mark  abuses,  see  and  hear : 

xin. 

Enticed  on  with  hope  of  future  gain, 
I  sufier'd  long  what  did  my  soul  displease ; 

But  when  my  youth  was  spent,  my  hope  was  vain ; 
I  felt  my  native  strength  at  last  decrease ; 

I  'gan  my  loss  of  lusty  years  complain, 

And  wish'd  I  had  enjoy'd  the  country's  peace ; 

I  bade  the  court  farewell,  and  with  content 

My  later  age  here  have  I  quiet  spent. — 

xnr. 

While  thus  he  spake,  Erminia,  hush'd  and  still, 
Hb  wise  discourses  heard  with  great  attention ; 

His  speeches  grave  those  idle  fancies  kill. 

Which  in  her  troubled  soul  bred  such  dissension. 

After  much  thought  reformed  was  her  will ; 
Within  those  woods  to  dwell  was  her  intention, 

Till  fortune  should  occasion  new  afford, 

To  turn  her  home  to  her  desired  lord. 
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XV. 

She  said. therefore— O  shepherd  fortunate  1 
That  troubles  some  didst  whilom  feel  and  prove. 

Yet  livest  now  in  this  contented  state, 
Let  my  mishap  thy  thoughts  to  pity  move. 

To  entertain  me  as  a  willing  mate 

In  shepherd's  life,  which  I  admire  and  love ; 

Within  these  pleasant  groves  perchance  my  heart 

Of  her  discomforts  may  unload  some  port : 

XVI. 

If  ffold  or  wealthy  of  most  esteemed  dear, 
If  jewels  rich  thou  diddest  hold  in  prize, 

Such  store  thereof,  such  plenty  have  I  here, 
As  to  a  greedy  mind  might  well  suffice. — 

With  that  down  trickled  many  a  silver  tear. 
Two  crystal  streams  fell  from  her  watery  eyes ; 

Part  of  her  sad  misfortunes  then  she  told. 

And  wept,  and  with  her  wept  that  shepherd  old. 

xvn. 

With  speeches  kind  he  'gan  the  virgin  dear 
Towards  his  cottage  gently  home  to  guide ; 

His  aged  wife  there  made  her  homely  dieer. 
Yet  welcomed  her,  and  plac'd  her  by  her  side. 

The  princess  don'd  a  poor  pastora's  gear, 
A  ncerchief  coarse  upon  her  head  she  tied ; 

But  yet  her  gestures  and  her  looks,  I  guess. 

Were  such  as  ill  beseem'd  a  shepherdess : 

xvm. 

Not  those  rude  garments  could  obscure  and  hide 
The  heav'nly  beauty  of  her  angel's  face, 

Nor  was  her  princely  offspring  damnified 
Or  ought  oisparag'd  by  those  labours  base : 

Her  little  flocks  to  pasture  would  she  guide. 
And  milk  her  goats,  and  in  their  folds  them  place ; 

Both  cheese  and  butter  could  she  make,  and  frame 

Herself  to  please  the  shepherd  and  his  dame. 


•J 
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But  oft,  when  undeineaith^llie  greens^wtoedMMle 
HerHoeks  lay  hid  from  Phoebus' ^ffeordihi^'Tays, 

Unto  her  knight  she -songs- and -sonnets^inaebe, 
And  them  engraved' in infk  of  beeeh^imd  ha;«r; 

She  told  how  Cupid  did  her  first  invade, 
How  conquer'a  her,  andends  with  Tancfed-s  praise 

And  when  her  passion's  writ  she  orerTewd, 

Again  she  rnourhM,  e^n«ilt  tears -she  ^shed. — 

You  happy  trees>  for  ever  keep  Yquothih^) 
This  woeful  <tory  in  your -tender -rind ; 

Another  day  mider  your  shade,  may  be, 
Will  come  to  rest  again 'fiome  lover  kind, 

Who  if  these  trophies  of  my  ^griefs ''he-see. 
Shall  -feel  dear  pity  pierce  his-  gentle  'mind. 

With  that  she-flightl,  and^d — Too  krte  J  prove 

There  is  no  troth  in  immune,  tmst  hi  1ot«-: 


Yet  may  it  be  (if  gmcio«s'heaV'ns  attei^ 
The  eamestaoit  of  a* distressed 'wi^t) 

At  my  entreat  they  will  vouchsafe  to  send 
To  these  huge  deserts  ihot^  unthanldul  knigiit ; 

That  when  to  earth  thennm  Kis'eyes-^iall  bend, 
And  see  my •  grave,  my  iwmb,  andashes  li^t. 

My  woeful  deani/his'istuDbom  heart -may  ^mo^e, 

With  tears  andirantms  to^Teward  my  love: 


So,  thoughnspy life'faitth'moM unbappy-been. 
At  least  yet -shall  nvy  spirit  dead-be^blest ; 

My  ashes  coldwMll,  buriisd'on  ^is.green, 
Enjoy  that  good  tiiis  bofty  ni^'er  possest.— 

Thus  sne  comj^kdoed  toiiie  senseh»s'treen, 
J'loods'in  hereyes,  and  fires  were  inber^wadt-; 

But  he  for  whom -ibese-Straaras'df' tears  ssiie'^ed, 

Wander'd  fiD*  imS;  aias  1  as  dniree  him  ted. 
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He  foHofr'd  on^»ff(nteteM!|ie  IhuI  tMMU, 


Till  in  high  wo»ds4nd  roraste  oldke 
Where  bu6hes/tiMri]f,.«iiditveeBsB0'tbnk>wne  pbced. 

And  sa  ofaBOUF^  tfae^ado«i«»oftiK4MHe, 
That  sooorfae  lost  tin  trade  wherein  lieipaeed ; 

Yet  wentiie'on,'wfanh  way.he  oouldiiioteiin-; 
But  still  attentivewM  his  longiDg  ettr, 
If  nmseiot  hane^otuma^  e£  tamm^he  hwr : 


If  with  the  bren&inp  ofu-the'gpaiitle  wiad 
An  aspen  leaf  foiit-jludEcd  on  tiieitree, 

If  bird  erlMast'ftin'd  inxthe  badNsi>liady 
Thither  he  «pittr'd,  thither  he-rede  taeee; 

Out  of  the  wooKlyih^  Ci&tfaia's'faTOiir  kind. 
At  last- with. traiatl  ffisat'end/peiBB  gotlre, 

And  foUowiag  ea  a  titue^paihyrhe-iieara 

A  rumbling  semd^  aiid.hMtedithitiieFW»d:: 


It  was  a  fountain  from  :di6  liring  stoae 
That  poured' down  dear  streams  in/aeUe  eteie, 

Whose  conduit. pipes,  united  all  in  one, 
Throughout  AuTodiy  cinnnel  ghastl^.iwrr 

Here  Tancred  alaid,  and  call'd,  yet  answered 
Save  babblkig'eeho  'frem  ^the  croeked  shoire:; 

And  there' the 'wearj  knight  at  last- espies 

The  springing  da7-%ht:Md  aBd-vdute.«me« 


He  sighed  sore,  and  goiHIesB  kesven  'gantbiame, 
That  wbh'd 4uceess^: his  desires' doiy'd, 

And  sharp  reTenge-  protested  ior  :die  aarae, 
If  au^t  but  good  his  mistress tfiir  betklie:: 

Then  wish'd  he  to  setom  tiie  wi^  he«  came, 
Although  he  wisttiot  bywhat^peth^  ride  ; 

And  time  drew  aeer  when  iie  agamimost  J^^t 

With  proud  Argantes,  tfaat«Taia-gloriouB)k]iight. 
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His  siallworth  steed  the  champion  stoat  bestrode. 
And  pricked  fast  to  find  the  way  he  lost ; 

But  through  a  yallej  as  he  musing  rode, 
He  saw  a  man,  that  seem'd  for  haste  a  post ; 

His  horn  was  hung  between  his  shoulders  broad. 
As  is  the  guise  with  us.    Tancredie  crost 

His  way,  and  gently  pray'd  the  man  to  say. 

To  Godfrey's  camp  how  he  should  find  the  way.--* 

xxvni. 

Sir,  in  the  Italian  langoage,  answer'd  he, 

I  ride  where  noble  Boemond  hath  me  sent. — 

The  Prince  thought  this  hb  uncle's  man  should  be, 
And  after  him  his  course  with  speed  he  bent. 

A  fortress  stately  built  at  last  they  see, 

'Bout  which  a  muddy  stinking  lake  there  went ; 

There  they  arriv'd  when  Titan  went  to  rest 

His  weary  limbs  in  night's  untroubled  nest. 


The  courier  gave  the  fort  a  warning  blast ; 

The  drawbridge  was  let  down  by  them  within.— 
If  thou  a  Christian  be  (quoth  he)  thou  may'st 

Till  Phoebus  shine  again  here  take  thine  inn  ; 
The  County  of  Cosenza  (three  days  past) 

This  casue  from  the  Turks  did  nobly  win. 
The  Prince  beheld  the  peece,  which  site  and  art 
Impregnable  had  made  on  every  part ; 


He  fear'd  within  a  pile  so  foilified 
Some  secret  treason  or  enchantment  lay ; 

But  had  he  known  even  there  he  should  have  died. 
Yet  should  his  looks  no  sign  of  fear  bewray ; 

For  wheresoever  will  or  chance  him  guide, 
His  strong  victorious  hand  still  made  him  way ; 

Yet,  for  the  combat  he  must  shortly  make. 

No  new  adventures  list  he  undertake. 


r 


BOOK  YIT.]  OF  J£KUSALEx^f.  229 


XXXI. 

Before  the  castle,  in  a  meadow  plain, 

Beside  the  bridge's  end  he  staid  and  stood. 

Nor  was  entreated  by  the  speeches  vain 
Of  his  false  guide  to  pass  beyond  the  flood. 

Upon  the  bridge  appeard  a  warlike  swain, 
From  top  to  toe  all  clad  in  armour  good. 

Who,  brandishing  a  broad  and  cutting  sword, 

Thus  threat*ned  death  with  many  an  idle  word  : — 

XXXIT. 

0  thou,  whom  chance  or  will  brings  to  the  soil 
Where  fair  Armida  doth  the  sceptre  guide. 

Thou  canst  not  fly,  of  arms  thyself  despoil. 
And  let  thy  hands  with  iron  chains  be  tied  ; 

Enter  and  rest  thee  from  thy  weary  toil ; 
Within  this  dungeon  shalt  thou  safe  abide, 

And  never  hope  again  to  see  the  day. 

Or  that  thy  hair  for  age  shall  turn  to  grey, 

XXXIIT. 

Except  thou  swear  her  valiant  knights  to  aid 
Against  those  traitors  of  the  Christian  crew. — 

Tancred  at  this  discourse  a  little  staid. 

His  arms,  his  gesture,  and  his  voice  he  knew ; 

It  was  Rambaldo,  who  for  that  false  maid 
Forsook  his  country  and  religion  true. 

And  of  that  fort  defender  chief  became. 

Arid  those  vile  customs  'stablish'd  in  the  same. 

xxxiv. 

The  warrior  answer'd  (blushing  red  for  shame) — 
Cursed  apostate  and  ungracious  wight, 

1  am  that  Tancred,  who  defend  the  name 

Of  Christ,  and  have  been  aye  his  faithful  knight ; 
His  rebel  foes  can  I  subdue  and  tame. 

As  thou  shalt  find  before  we  end  this  fight ; 
And  thy  false  heart,  cleft  with  this  vengeful  sword, 
Shall  feel  the  ire  of  thy  forsaken  Lord. — 

VOL,  I.  I 
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When  that  great  namo  Rambaldo's  ears  did  fill, 
He  shook  for  fear  and  looked  pale  for  dread, 

Yet  proudly  said — Tancred,  thy  hap  was  ill 
To  wanaer  hither  where  thou  art  but  dead, 

Where  nought  can  help  thy  courage,  strength,  and  skill ; 
To  Grodfrey  will  I  send  thy  cursed  head, 

That  he  may  see  how,  for  Armida's  sake, 

Of  him  and  of  his  Christ  a  scorn  I  make.— 

XXXTI. 

This  said,  the  day  to  sable  night  was  turned. 
That  scant  one  could  another's  arms  descry ; 

But  soon  a  hundred  lamps  and  torches  burned, 
That  cleared  all  the  earth  and  all  the  ^y ; 

The  castle  seem'd  a  stage  with  lights  adorned, 
On  which  men  play  some  pompous  tragedy  : 

Within  a  terrace  sat  on  high  the  Queen, 

And  heard  and  saw,  and  kept  herself  unseen. 

xxxvn.  \ 

The  noble  Baron  whet  his  courage  hot. 

And  busk'd  him  boldly  to  the  dreadful  fight ; 

Upon  his  horse  long  while  he  tarried  not, 
Because  on  foot  he  saw  the  Pagan  knight. 

Who  underneath  his  trusty  shield  was  got, 
His  sword  was  drawn,  olos'd  was  his  helmet  bright ; 

'Gainst  whom  the  Prince  march'd  on  a  stately  pace, 

W^rath  in  his  voice,  rage  in  his  eyes  and  face. 

xzxvni. 

His  foe,  his  furious  charge  not  well  abiding, 

Travers'd  his  ground,  and  started  here  and  there, 

But  he  (though  faint  and  weary  both  with  riding) 
Yet  followed  fiast,  and  still  oppressed  him  near, 

And  on  what  side  he  felt  Bamoaldo  hiding. 
On  that  his  forces  most  employ<ed  were ;. 

Now  at  his  helm,  now  at  his  nawberk  bright,. 

He  thundered  blows,,  now  at  his  face  and  sight ;, 


BOOK  TO.]  OF  jebusalem;  231 

xzxnc 

A^inst  those  membenB  battery  chief  he  maketik 
Wherein  man's  life  keeps  chiei'est  residence  : 

At  his  proud  threats  the  Gascoine  warrior  quaketh^ 
An  uncouth  fear  s^palled  every  sense ; 

To  nimble  shifts  the  knight  himself  betaketh, 
And  skippeth  here  and  there  for  his  defence  ; 

Now  with  his  targe,  now  with  his  trusty  blade, 

Against  his  blows  he  good  resistance  made ; 

Yet  no  such  quidtness  for  defence  he  used, 
As  did  the  Prince  to  work  him  harm  and  scaith  i 

His  shield  was  cleft  in  twain,  his  helmet  bruised. 
And  in  his  blood  his  other  arms  did  bathe  ; 

On  him  he  heaped  blows,  with  thrusts  coniused, 
And  more  or  less  each  stroke  annoy'd  him  hath  ; 

He  fear'd,  and  in  his  troubled  bosom  strove 

Remorse  of  conseience,  shame,  disdain^  and  love: 

X£X. 

At  last  so  careless  foul  despair  him  made, 
He  meant  to  prove  his  rortune  ill  or  good ; 

His  shield  cast  down,  he  took  his  helpless  blade 
In  both  his  hands,  which  yet  had  drawn  no  bloody 

And  with  such  force  upon  the  Pnnoe  he  laid. 
That  neither  plate  nor  mail  the  blow  withstood  ; 

The  wicked  steel  scis*d  deep  in  his  right  side. 

And  with  his  streaming  blood  his  bases  dyed. 

Another  stroke  he  lent  him  on  the  brow. 
So  great  that  loudly  rung  the  sounding  steel ; 

Yet  pierc'd  he  not  the  helmet  with  the  blow. 
Although  the  owner  twice  or  thrice  did  reel. 

The  Prince  (whose  looks  his  *sdainful  anger  show) 
Now  meant  to  use  his  puissance  every  deal ; 

He  shak'd  his  head  and  crash'd  his  teeth  for  ire. 

His  lips  breath'd  wrath,  eyes  sparkled  shining  fire. 

I  2 
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XLni.. 


The  Paffan  wretch  no  longer  could  sustain 
The  m-eadful  terror  of  his  fierce  aspect, 

Against  the  threatened  blow  he  saw  right  plain 
No  tempered  armour  could  his  life  protect ; 

He  leap'd  aside,  the  stroke  fell  down  in  vaui 
Against  a  pillar  near  the  bridge  erect, 

Thence  flaming  fire  and  thousand  sparks  out  start, 

And  kill  with  fear  the  coward  Pagan's  heart. 

xuv. 

Toward  the  bridge  the  fearful  Painim  fled, 
And  in  swift  flight  his  hope  of  life  reposed ; 

Himself  fast  after  Lord  Tancredie  sped. 
And  now  in  equal  pace  almost  they  closed, 

When,  all  the  burning  lamps  extinguished, 
The  shining  fort  his  goodly  splendour  losed. 

And  all  those  stars  on  heaven's  blue  face  that  shone, 

With  Cinthia's  self,  dis'peared  were  and  gone. 

XLV. 

Amid  those  witchcrafts  and  that  ugly  shade 
No  further  could  the  Prince  pursue  the  chace, 

Nothing  he  saw,  yet  forward  still  he  made, 
With  doubtful  steps,  and  ill-assured  pace ; 

At  last  his  foot  upon  a  threshold  trade. 

And  ere  he  wish'd  he  entered  had  the  place ; 

With  ghastly  noise  the  door-leaves  shut  behind, 

And  clos'd  him  fast  in  prison  dark  and  blind. 

XLVI. 

As  in  our  seas,  in  the  Comachian  bay, 

A  seely  fish,  with  streams  enclosed,  striveth 
To  shun  the  fury  and  avoid  the  sway 
Wherewith  the  current  in  that  whirlpool  driveth ; 
Yet  seeketh  all  in  vain,  but  finds  no  way 

Out  of  that  watery  prison  where  she  diveth ; 
For  with  such  force  there  be  the  tides  in-brought. 
There  entereth  iJl  that  will,  thence  issueth  nought : 


^ 
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XLVII. 

ITiis  prison  so  entrapp'd  that  valiant  kniffht, 

Of  which  the  gate  was  fram'd  by  subtle  train, 
To  close,  without  the  help  of  human  wight; 
So  sure,  none  could  undo  the  leaves  again : 
Against  the  doors  he  bended  all  his  might, 
But  all  his  forces  were  employ'd  in  vain : 
At  last  a  voice  *gan  to  him  loudly  call- 
Yield  thee  (quoth  it),  thou  art  Armida's  thrall ; 

XLTm. 

Within  this  dungeon  buried  shalt  thou  spend 
The  residue  of  thy  woeful  days  and  years. — 

The  champion  list  not  more  with  words  contend, 
But  in  his  heart  kept  close  his  griefs  and  fears  ; 

He  blamed  love,  chance  'gan  he  reprehend, 
And  'gainst  enchantments  huge  complaints  he  rears : 

It  were  small  loss  (softly  he  thus  begun) 

To  lose  the  brightness  of  the  shining  sun  ; 

XIJX. 

But  I,  alas !  the  golden  beam  forego 

Of  my  far  brighter  sun ;  nor  can  I  say 
If  these  poor  eyes  shall  ere  be  blessed  so. 

As  once  again  to  view  that  shining  ray. — 
Then  thought  he  on  his  proud  Circassian  foe, 

And  said — Ah  I  how  shall  I  perform  that  fray  ? 
He  (and  the  world  with  him)  will  Tancred  blame ; 
This  is  my  grief,  my  fault,  my  endless  shame. — 

While  those  high  spirits  of  this  champion  good 
With  love  and  honour's  care  are  thus  oppressM, 

While  he  torments  himself,  Argantes  wood 
Wax*d  weary  of  his  bed  and  of  his  rest ; 

Such  hate  of  peace,  and  such  desire  of  blood, 
Such  thirst  of  glory,  boiled  in  his  breast, 

That  though  he  scant  could  stir  or  stand  upright^ 

Yet  long'd  he  for  th'  appointed  day  to  fight. 
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xa. 

The  night,  which  that  expected  day  fore-went, 
Scantlv  the  Pagan  clos'd  his  eyes  to  sleep, 

He  told  now  night  her  sliding  hours  spent. 
And  rose  ere  springing  day  began  to  peep : 

He  calPd  for  armour,  which  incontinent 

Was  brought  by  him  that  used  the  same  to  'keep ; 

That  harness  rich  old  Aladine  him  gave, 

A  worthy  present  for  a  champion  braye. 

xn. 

He  don*d  them  on,  nor  long  their  riches  ey'd, 
Nor  did  he  aught  with  so  great  weight  incline, 

His  wonted  sword  upon  hb  tiiigh  he  tied, 
The  blade  was  ola  and  tough,  of  temper  fine. 

As  when  a  comet,  iar  and  wide  descried. 

In  scorn  of  Phcsbus  'midst  bright  heav'n  doth  shine, 

And  tidings  sad  of  death  and  mischief  brings 

To  mighty  lords,  to  monarchs,  and  to  kings ; 

£111. 

,So  shone  the  Pagan  in  bright  armour  clad. 

And  roird  his  eyes  great  swolPn  with  ire  and  blood, 

His  dreadful  gestures  threatened  horror  sad. 
And  ugly  death  upon  his  forehead  stood ; 

Not  one  of  all  his  squires  the  courage  had 
T'  approadi  their  master  in  his  an^y  mood  ; 

Above  his  head  he  shook  his  naked  blade, 

And  'gainst  the  subtile  air  vain  battle  made. — 

That  Christian  Ihief  (quoth  he^  that  was  so  bold 

To  combat  me  in  hard  and  single  fight. 
Shall  wounded  fall  inglorious  on  the  mould. 

His  locks  with  clods  of  blood  and  dust  bedigbt. 
And  living  shall  with  wat*ry  eyes  behold 

How  from  his  bade  I  tear  his  harness  bright, 
Nor  shall  his  dyine  words  me  so  entreat. 
But  that  I  '11  give  nb  fiesh  to  dc^gs  for  meat. 
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XAT. 

Like  as  a  bull,  when  prick'd  with  jealousy 

He  spies  the  rival  of  his  hot  desire, 
Through  all  the  fields  doth  bellow,  roar,  and  cry, 

And  with  his  thund'ring  voice  augments  his  ire, 
And  threatening  battle  to  Ihe  empty  sky, 

Tears  with  his  horn  each  tree,  plant,  bush  and  brier, 
And  with  his  foot  casts  up  the  sand  on  height, 
Defying  his  strong  foe  to  deadly  -fight : 

Such  was  the  Pagan's  fury,  such  his  ay ; 

An  herald  call'd  he  then,  and  thus  he  spake  : — 
Go  to  the  camp,  And  in  my  name  defy 

The  man  that  combats  for  his  Jesus*  sake. — 
This  said,  upon  this  steed  he  mounted  high. 

And  with  him  did  his  noUe  prisoner  take, 
'The  town  he  thus  forsook,  and  on  the  green 
He  ran  as  mad  or  iraatic  he  had  been. 

liYH. 

A  bugle  small  he  winded  loud  and  shrill, 
That  made  resound  the  fields  and  valleys  near ; 

Louder  than  thunder  irom  Olympus'  hifl 
Seemed  that  dreadful  blast  to  all  that  hear. 

The  Christian  lords  of  prowess,  strength,  and  ^ill, 
Within  th'.imperial  tent  assembled  were, 

The  herald  there  in  boasting  terms  defied 

Tancredie  first,  and  all  tiiat  durst  beside. 

i;vixi. 

With  sober  cheer  Godiredo  look'd  about, 
And  viewed  at  leisure  every  lord  and  kni^t, 

But  yet  for  all  his  looks  not  one  stept  out 
With  courage  bold  to  undertake  me  fight : 

Absent  were  all  the  Christian  champons  stout, 
No  news  of  Tancred  since  his  secret  flight; 

Boemond  &r  off,  and  banished  from  the  crew 

Was  that  strong  Frince  who  proud  'Gemando  slew : 
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lAX. 

And  eke  those  ten  which  chosen  were  by  lot, 
And  all  the  worthies  of  the  camp  beside, 

After  Armida  false  were  followed  hot, 

When  night  was  come  their  secret  flight  to  hide ; 

The  rest  their  hands  and  hearts  that  trusted  not 
Blushed  for  shame,  yet  silent  still  abide ; 

For  none  there  was  that  sought  to  purchase  fame 

In  so  great  peril ;  fear  exiled  shame. 

The  angnr  Duke  their  fear  discovered  plain, 
By  their  pale  looks  and  silence,  from  each  part, 

And  as  he  moved  was  with  just  disdain. 

These  words  he  said  and  from  his  seat  upstart : — 

Unworthy  life  I  judge  that  coward  swain 
To  hazard  it  e*en  now  that  wants  the  heart, 

When  this  vile  Pagan  with  his  glorious  boast 

Dishonours  and  defies  Christ's  sacred  host. 

ULI, 

But  let  my  camp  sit  still  in  peace  and  rest, 
And  my  life's  hazard  at  their  ease  behold. 

Come  bring  me  here  my  fairest  arms  and  best ; — 
And  they  were  brought  sooner  than  could  be  told. 

But  gentle  Raymond,  in  his  afcd  breast 
Who  had  mature  advice  and  counsel  old. 

Than  whom  in  all  the  camp  were  none  or  few 

Of  greater  might,  before  Godfredo  drew, 

I.XII. 

And  gravely  said — Ah  let  it  not  betide 
On  one  man's  hand  to  venture  all  this  host  1 

No  private  soldier  thou,  thou  art  our  ^ide, 
Ii  thou  miscarry  all  our  hope  were  lost ; 

By  thee  must  Babel  fall  and  all  her  pride. 
Of  our  true  faith  thou  art  the  prop  and  post ; 

Rule  with  thy  sceptre,  conquer  with  thy  word, 

Let  others  combat  make  with  spear  and  sword. 
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I^XIII. 

Let  me  this  Pagan's  glorious  pride  assuage, 

These  aged  arms  can  yet  their  weapons  use, 
Let  others  shun  Bellona  s  dreadful  rage, 

These  silver  locks  shall  not  Raymondo  'scuse. 
Oh  that  I  were  in  prime  of  lusty  age, 
I  Like  you  that  this  adventure  brave  refuse. 

And  dare  not  once  lift  up  your  coward  eyes 
^Gainst  him  that  you  and  Christ  himself  defies ! 

JJXIY, 

Or  as  I  was,  when  all  the  lords  of  fame 

And  German  princes  great  stood  by  to  view, 

In  Conrad's  court  (the  second  of  that  name) 
When  Leopold  in  single  fight  I  slew ; 

A  greater  praise  I  reaped  by  the  same, 
So  strong  a  foe  in  combat  to  subdue, 

Than  he  should  do  who  all  alone  should  chase 

Or  kill  a  thousand  of  these  Pagans  base. 

liXV. 

Within  these  arms  had  I  that  strength  again, 
This  boasting  Painim  had  not  liv'd  till  now ; 

Yet  in  this  breast  doth  courage  still  remain, 
For  age  or  years  these  members  shall  not  bow ; 

And  if  I  be  in  this  encounter  slain, 

Scotfree  Argantes  shall  not  'scape,  I  vow ; 

Give  me  mine  arms,  this  battle  shall  with  praise 

Augment  mine  honour  got  in  younger  days. — 

txvi. 

The  jolly  Baron  old  thus  bravely  spake. 

His  words  are  spurs  to  virtue  :  every  knight 

That  seem'd  before  to  tremble  and  to  quake. 
Now  talked  bold,  ensample  hath  such  might ; 

Each  one  the  battle  fierce  would  undertake, 

Now  strove  they  all  who  should  begin  the  ^ghi ; 

Baldwin  and  Roger  both  would  combat  fain, 

Stephen,  Guelpho,  Gemier,  and  the  Gerrards  twain 

i3 
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Lxvn. 

And  Pyrrhusy  who,  with  help  of  Boemond's  sword, 
Proud  Antioch  by  cunnmg  sleigfat  oppreas'd ; 

The  battle  eke,  with  many  a  lowly  wora, 
Ralph,  Rofiimond,  and  £berard  request, 

A  Scotch,  an  Irish,  and  an  Engli^  lord, 
Whose  lands  the  sea  divides  far  from  the  rest ; 

And  for  the  fieht  did  likewise  humbly  sue, 

Edward  and  his  Gildippes,  lovers  tme. 

But  Raymond  more  than  all  the  rest  dodi  sue 
Upon  that  Pagan  fierce  to  wreak  his  ire : 

Now  wants  he  nought  of  all  his  armours  due 
Except  his  helm,  that  shone  like  flaming  fire. 

To  whom  Godfredo  thus : — O  mirror  tme 
Of  antique  worth  I  thy  courage  doth  inspire 

New  strength  in  us ;  of  Mars  in  thee  doth  shine 

The  art,  the  honour,  and  the  discipline. 

£ZIX. 

If  ten  like  thee  of  valour  and  of  age 
Among  these  legions  I  could  haply  find, 

I  should  the  heat  of  Babel's  pride  assuage, 
And  spread  our  faith  from  Thule  to  furthest  Inde ; 

But  now  I  pray  thee  calm  thy  valiant  rage. 
Reserve  thyself  till  greater  need  us  bind, 

And  let  the  rest  each  one  write  down  his  name, 

And  see  whom  fortune  chooseth  to  this  game ; 


Or  father  see  whom  Grod's  high  judgment  taketli. 
To  whom  is  chance  and  fate  and  HH'tune  slave.-^ 

Ramyond  his  earnest  suit  not  yet  forsaketh, 
His  name  vmt  with  the  res'due  would  he  have, 

Grodfrey  himself  in  his  bright  helmet  shaketh 
The  scrolls,  with  names  of  all  the  champiooa  brave. 

They  drew,  and  read  the  first  whereon  they  hit, 

Wherein  was  Raymond,  Earl  of  Thokmse,  writ. 


J 
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His  name  with  joy  add  mighty  ehoutei  they  blias ; 

The  rest  allow  his  choice,  and  fortmie  praise  : 
New  vigour  bludied  through  those  looks  of  his, 

It  seem'd  he  now  resom  d  his  youthful  days : 
Like  to  a  snake  whose  slou^  new  dianged  is, 

That  shines  like  gold  against  the  sunny  rays : 
But  Godfrey  most  approved  his  fortune  high, 
And  wished  him  honour,  conquest,  victory. 

I«UJLI. 

Then  from  his  side  he  took  his  noble  brand, 
And  giving  it  to  Raymond,  thus  he  spake : — 

This  is  the  sword  wherewith,  in  Saxon  land, 
The  great  Boibeilo  batde  used  to  make ; 

From  him  I  took  it  fighting  hand  to  hand, 
And  took  his  life  with  it ;  and  many  a  lake 

Of  blood  with  it  I  have  cdied  since  that  day : 

With  thee  Grod  grant  it  prove  as  happy  may. — 


Of  these  delays  meanwhile  impatient, 
Argantes  threat'neth  loud,  and  sternly 

O  glorious  people  of  the  Occident ! 
Behold  him  nere  that  all  your  host  defies : 

Why  comes  not  Tancred,  whose  great  hardiment 
With  you  is  priz'd  so  dear  ?  piutlie  he  lies 

Still  on  his  pillow,  and  presumes  the  night 

Again  may  shield  him  nom  my  power  and  mlgfat. 


Why  then  some  other  come,  by  band  and  bead 
Come  all,  come  forth  on  horseback,  come  on  foot. 

If  not  one  man  dares  combat  hand  to  hand. 
In  all  the  thousands  of  so  great  a  rout : 

See  where  the  tomb  of  Marjr's  Son  doth  stand, 

March  thitiier  warriors  bold,  what  makes  you  doubt  ? 

Why  run  you  not,  there  for  your  sins  to  weep. 

Or  to  what  greater  need  these  forces  keep  ? — 
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liXXV. 

Thus  scorned  by  that  heathen  Saracine 

Were  ail  the  soldiers  of  Christ's  sacred  name. 

Kaymond  (while  others  at  his  words  repine) 

Burst  forth  in  rage,  he  could  not  bear  this  shame ; 

For  fire  of  courage  brighter  far  doth  shine, 
If  challenges  and  threats  augment  the  same ; 

So  that  upon  his  steed  he  mounted  li^ht, 

Which  Aquilino  for  his  swiftness  hight. 

I.XXVI* 

This  jennet  was  by  Tagus  bred ;  for  oft 
The  breeder  of  those  beasts  to  war  assign'd, 

When  first  on  trees  bourgeon  the  blossoms  soft, 
Prick'd  forward  with  the  sting  of  fertile  kind, 

Against  the  sdr  casts  up  her  head  aloft, 

And  gathereth  seed  so  from  the  fruitful  wind ; 

And  thus  conceiving  of  the  gentle  blast, 

(A  wonder  strange  and  rare),  she  foals  at  last ! 

Lxxyn. 

And  had  you  seen  the  beast  you  would  have  said 
The  light  and  subtle  wind  his  father  was ; 

For  if  his  course  upon  the  sands  he  made, 

No  sign  was  left  what  way  the  beast  did  pass ; 

Or  if  he  managed  were,  or  if  he  play*d. 
He  scantly  bended  down  the  tender  grass. 

Thus  mounted  rode  the  Earl,  and  as  he  went. 

Thus  prayMy  to  heaven  his  zealous  looks  up-bent : — 

Lxxvni. 

O  Lord  I  that  diddest  save,  keep,  and  defend 

Thy  servant  David  from  Goliah's  rage. 
And  oroughtest  that  huge  giant  to  his  end, 

Sldn  by  a  fsdthful  chud  of  tender  age ; 
Like  grace,  O  Lord !  like  mercy  now  extend. 

Let  me  this  vile  blasphemous  pride  assuage, 
That  all  the  world  may  to  thy  glory  know. 
Old  men  and  babes  thy  foes  can  overthrow. — 
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ULUX. 


Thus  pray'd  the  County,  and  his  prayers  dear, 
Strengthened  with  zeal,  with  gcKlliness  and  ftith,. 

Before  die  throne  of  that  great  Lord  appear, 
In  whose  sweet  grace  is  life,  death  in  his  wrath ; 

Among  his  armies  bright  and  legions  dear, 
The  Lord  an  angel  good  selected  hath, 

To  whom  the  charge  was  given  to  guard  the  knight. 

And  keep  him  safe  from  that  fierce  Pagan's  might. 

UUEX. 

The  angel  good,  appointed  for  the  guard 
Of  noble  Raymond  from  his  tender  eild, 

That  kept  him  then,  and  kept  him  afterward. 
When  spear  and  sword  ^e  able  was  to  wield ; 

Now  when  his  ereat  Creator's  will  he  heard, 
That  in  this  fight  he  should  him  chiefly  shield , 

Up  to  a  tower  set  on  a  rock  did  fly, 

Where  all  the  heav'nly  arms  and. weapons  lie. 

There  stands  the  lance  wherewith  ereat  Michael  slew 

The  aged  dragon  in  a  bloody  fight ; 
There  are  the  dreadful  thunders  forged  new. 

With  storms  and  plagues  that  on  poor  sinners  light ; 
The  massy  trident  mayst  thou  pendent  view. 

There  on  a  golden  pin  hung  up  on  height, 
Wherewith  sometimes  he  smites  this  solid  land. 
And  throws  down  towns  and  towers  thereon  which  stand. 

UOCXII. 

Among  the  blessed  weapons  there  which  stand, 
Upon  a  diamond  shield  his  looks  he  bended, 

So  great  that  it  might  cover  all  the  land 
'Twixt  Caucasus  and  Atlas  hills  extended : 

With  it  the  Lord's  dear  flocks  and  faithful  bands. 
The  holy  kings  and  cities  are  defended ; 

The  sacred  aneel  took  thb  target  sheen. 

And  by  die  Christian  champion  stood  unseen. 
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But  now  the  walls  and  tnrretB  itmnd  about 
Both  joang  and  old  witii  many  thousands  fill ; 

The  king  Clorinda  sent  and  her  brave  rout 
To  keep  the  field ;  she  staid  upon  the  hill : — 

Godfrey  likewise  some  Christian  bands  sent  out, 
Which  ann*d  and  rank'd  in  good  amr  stood  still ; 

And  to  their  champions  empty  let  remam 

'Twizt  either  troop  a  large  and  spacious  plain. 

LXXZIT. 

Argantes  looked  for  Tancredie  bold, 
But  saw  an  uncouth  foe  at  last  appear ; 

Raymond  rode  on,  and  what  he  ask'd  him  UM  : — 
Better  thy  chance,  Taoered  is  now  elsewhere, 

Yet  glory  not  of  that,  myself  behold 
Am  come  prepar'd,  and  Ind  thee  betde  here. 

And  in  his  place,  or  for  myself,  to  fight, 

Lo  here  I  am,  ifho  scorn  iky  heath'nish  might. — 


The  Pagan  «ast  a  soorniiil  smile,  and  said — 
But  where  is  Tancred,  is  he  still  in  bed  ? 

His  looks  late  seem'd  to  make  high  heay*n  afi!vd. 
But  now  for  dread  he  is  or  dei^  or  fled ; 

But  were  earth's  centre  or  the  deep  sea  made 
His  lurking  hole,  it  i^uld  not  save  his  head. — 

Thou  liest,  he  says,  to  say  so  brave  a  kni^t 

Is  fled  from  thee,  who  IJMe  exoeeds  in  mi^t. — 


The  angry  Pagan  said — I  have  not  spilt 

.  My  labour  men  if  thou  his  place  supply ; 
Go,  take  the  field,  and  let 's  see  how  tnou  wilt 

Maintain  thy  fooliiAi  words  and  that  brave  lie. — 
Thus  narlied  they  to  meet  in  equal  tilt,  -* 

Eacn  took  his  aim  at  odier's  nefan  on  high ; 
Even  in  the  sight  hb  foe  good  Raymond  hit, 
But  shak'd  him  not,  he  did  so  firmly  ait. 
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The  fierce  Circasskui  miwed  of  his  blow^ 
A  thinff  which  leld  befell  the  man  before ; 

The  angel  by  unseen  his  force  did  know. 
And  far  awry  the  poignant  weapon  bore ; 

He  burst  his  kuooe  against  the  sand  below, 
And  bit  his  lips  for  raee,  and  curst  and  swore ; 

Against  his  foe  retum'd  he  swift  as  wind. 

Half  mad  in  arms  a  second  match  to  find. 

XXZXTIII. 

lake  to  a  ram  that  butts  with  homed  head, 

So  spurred  he  forth  his  hone  with  desp'rate  race 

Raymond  at  his  rieht  hand  let  slide  his  steed, 
And  as  he  pass'd  struck  at  the  Pagan's  fitce ; 

Who  tum'd  again ;  the  brave  Earl  nothing  dread, 
Yet  stepp'd  aside  and  to  his  rage  gave  pkMse, 

And  on  his  hdm  with  all  his  strength  'gan  smite. 

Which  was  so  hard  his  coortlax  could  not  bite. 


The  Saracine  employed  his  tart  md  force 
To  gripe  his  foe  within  his  midbty  arms ; 

But  he  avoided  nimbly  with  bis  horse ; 
He  was  no  'prentice  in  those  fierce  alarms; 

About  him  made  he  many  a  winding  course, 
No  strength,  no  sleight  the  subtile  warrifM*  harms ; 

His  nimble  steed  obey'd  his  ready  himdy 

And  where  he  step!  no  print  left  in  the  sand. 

ILC. 

As  when  a  captain  doth  besiege  some  hold. 

Set  in  a  marish  or  hi^h  on  a  hill. 
And  trieth  ways  and  wiles  a  thousand  fold 

To  bring  the  peece  subjected  to  hi»  will ; 
So  far'd  tl^  County  with  the  Pagan  bold ; 

And  when  he  did  his  head  and  breast  none  ill, 
His  weaker  parts  he  wisely  'gan  assail. 
And  entrance  searched  oft  'twizt  mail  and  mail. 
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XCI. 

At  last  he  hit  him  on  a  place  or  twain, 

That  on  his  arms  the  red  blood  trickled  down, 

And  yet  himself  untouched  did  remain, 

No  nail  was  broke,  no  plume  cut  from  his  crown. 

Argantes  raging  spent  his  strength  in  vain. 

Waste  were  his  strokes,  his  thrusts  were  idle  thrown, 

Yet  press'd  he  on,  and  doubled  still  his  blows, 

And  where  he  hits  he  neither  cares  nor  knows. 

XCII. 

Among  a  thousand  blows  the  Saradne 

At  last  struck  one,  when  Raymond  was  so  near 

That  not  the  swiftness  of  his  Aquiline 

Could  his  dear  lord  from  that  huge  danger  bear  : 

But  lo  I  at  hand  unseen  was  help  divine. 

Which  saves  when  worldly  comforts  none  appear ; 

The  angel  on  his  targe  received  that  stroke, 

And  on  that  shield  Argantes*  sword  was  broke : 

xcin. 

The  sword  was  broke,  therein  no  wonder  lies 
If  earthly  tempered  metal  could  not  hold 

A^nst  that  target  forg'd  above  the  skies. 
Down  fell  the  blade  in  pieces  on  the  mould ; 

The  proud  Circassian  scant  believ'd  his  eves. 

Though  nought  were  left  him  but  the  nilts  of  gold  ; 

And  full  of  thoughts  amaz'd  awhile  he  stood, 

Wond'ring  the  Christian's  armour  was  so  good. 

xciv. 

The  brittle  web  of  that  rich  sword  he  thought 

Was  broke  through  hardness  of  the  County's  shield ; 

And  so  thought  Raymond,  who  discovered  nought 
What  succour  heav'n  did  for  his  safety  yidd ; 

But  when  he  saw  the  man  'gainst  whom  he  fought 
Unweaponed,  still  stood  he  in  the  field ; 

His  noble  heart  e&teem'd  the  glory  light, 

At  such  «(dvantage  if  he  slew  the  knight. 
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xcv. 

Go  fetch,  he  would  have  said,  another  blade, 
When  in  his  heart  a  better  thought  arose. 

How  for  Christ's  glory  he  was  champion  made, 
How  Grodfrey  had  him  to  this  combat  chose, 

The  armies'  honour  on  his  shoulder  laid ; 
To  hazards  new  he  list  not  that  expose ; 

While  thus  his  thoughts  debated  on  the  case, 

The  hilt  Argantes  hurled  at  his  face ; 

xcvi. 

And  forward  spurr'd  his  mounter  fierce  withal. 
Within  his  arms  longing  his  foe  to  strain. 

Upon  whose  helm  the  heavy  blow  did  &11, 
And  bent  well  nigh  the  metal  to  his  brain  : 

But  he,  whose  courage  was  heroical, 

Leaped  by  and  makes  the  Pagan's  onset  vain. 

And  wouncis  his  hand,  which  he  outstretched  saw 

Fiercer  than  eagle's  talon,  lion's  paw. 

XCVII. 

Now  here,  now  there,  on  every  side  he  rode 

With  nimble  speed,  and  spurr'd  now  out,  now  in  ; 

And  as  he  went  and  came  still  laid  on  load 

Where  Lord  Argantes'  arms  were  weak  and  thin  ; 

All  that  huge  force  which  in  his  arms  abode. 
His  wrath,  his  ire,  his  great  desire  to  win. 

Against  his  foe  together  all  he  bent. 

And  heav'n  and  fortune  further'd  his  intent. 

xcYin. 

But  he,  whose  courage  for  no  peril  fails. 

Well  arm'd  and  better  hearted,  scorns  his  powers ; 

Like  a  tall  ship,  when  spent  are  all  her  sails. 
Which  still  resists  the  rage  of  storm  and  shower. 

Whose  mighty  ribs  fast  bound  with  bands  and  nails. 
Withstand  fierce  Neptune's  wrath  for  many  an  hour. 

And  yields  not  up  her  bruised  keel  to  winds. 

In  whose  stem  blasts  no  ruth  nor  grace  she  ^nds : 
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Argantes  such  thy  present  danger  was, 
When  Satan  stirr  d  to  aid  thee  at  th^''  need, 

In  human  shape  he  forg'd  an  any  mJ, 
And  made  the  shade  al)ody  seem  indeed ; 

Well  might  the  spirit  for  Clorinda  pass, 
Like  her  it  was  in  armour  and  in  weed, 

In  stature,  heauty,  countenance,  and  face. 

In  looks,  in  speech,  in  gestuve,  and  in  pace ; 

c. 

And  for  the  sprite  should  seem  the  same  indeed. 
From  where  she  was  whose  show  and -shape  it  had. 

Towards  the  wall  it  rode  with  feigned  speed. 
Where  stood  the  people  all  dismay'd  and  sad 

To  see  their  knight  of  help  have  so  great  need. 
And  yet  the  law  of  arms  all  help  forbad. 

There  in  a  turret  «at  a  soldier  stout 

To  watch,  and  at  a  loop-hole  peeped  out. 

CI. 

The  spirit  spake  to  him,  called  Oradine, 
The  noblest  archer  then  that  handled  bow : — 

O,  Oradine,  quoth  dhe,  who  stndght  as  line 
Canst  shoot,  and  hit  each  mark  set  high  or  low, 

If  yonder  knight,  alas !  be  slmn  in  fine, 
As  likest  is,  great  ruth  it  were  you  know, 

And  greater  shame  if  his  victorious  foe 

Should  with  his  spoils  triumphant  homeward  go. 

CII. 

Now  prove  thy  skill,  thine  arrow's  sharp  head  dip 
In  yonder  thievish  Frenchman's  guilty  blood ; 

I  promise  thee  thy  sovereign  «ha)l  not  slip 

To  give  thee  large  rewwds  for«uch  a  good ; — 

Thus  said  fiie  sprite :  the  man  did  lau^  and  skip 
For  hope  of  future  gain,  nor  longer  stood. 

But  from  nis  quiver  huge  a  shaft  he  hent, 

And  set  it  in  Ikis  mighty  bow  new  bent. 
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an. 

Twanged  the  string,  out  4ew  the  quafel  long, 
And  through  the  aifatle  aiS'did  singing  pass ; 

It  hit  the  knight,  t^buokles  rich  among 
Wherewith  his  plAious  girdle  fasten'd  was. 

It  bruised  them  and  pierc'd  his  baubej^  -strong. 
Some  little  blood  aown  iriokled  on  the  grass  ; 

Light  was  the<wound ;  -the  angel  by  unseen 

The  sharp  head  blunted  of  ihe  weapon  keen. 

•COPT. 

Baymond  drew  ibrth  the  shaft,  as  much  behored. 
And  with  the  steel  his  blood  out  streaming  came ; 

With  bitter  words  his  foe  be  then  reproved, 
For  breaking  faith,  to  his  eternal  sname. 

Godfrey,  whose. careful toyes  from  his  beloved 
Were  never  iusned,  «aw  and  mark'd  ^tiie  same ; 

And  when  he  view'd  the  wounded  County  bleed. 

He  sigh'd,  and  feared  more  perchance  than  need ; 

.cv. 

And  with  his  words  ^and  with  his  threatening  eyes 
He  stirr'd  his  captains  to  revenge  that  wrong ; 

Forthwith  the  spurred 'COurser  forward  hies  ; 
Within  their  'rests  put  were  their  iances  long ; 

From  either  side  a  squadron  brave  out  ^ies, 
And  boldly  made  a  fierce  encounter  strong ; 

The  raised  dust  to  overspread  begun.' 

Their  shining  arms,  and  far  more  shining  sun. 

CYI, 

Of  breaking  spears,  of  ringing  helm  and  shield, 
A  dreadful  rumour  roar'd  on  every  nde  ; 

There  lay  a  horse,  another  through  the  -field 
Ran  masterless,  dismounted  was  his  guide  : 

Here  one  lay  dead,  tiiere<did  ano&er  yield, 

Some  sigh'd,  some  sobb'd,  some  prayed,  and  some-oried 

Fierce  was  the  fight,  and  longer  still  it  lasted, 

Fiercer  and  fewer,  Btill  ^th^Qselves  tiiey  wasted. 


248  THE  BECOVERY  [BOOK  VII. 

cvn. 

Arffaiites  nimbly  leap'd  amid  the  throng, 

And  from  a  soldier  wrung  an  iron  mace, 
And  breaking  through  the  ranks  aq^  ranges  long, 

Therewith  he  passage  made  hinrallf  and  place ; 
Raymond  he.  sought  the  thickest  prease  among, 

To  take  revenge  for  late  receiv  d  dbgrace, 
A  greedy  wolf  he  seem'd,  and  would  assuage 
With  Raymond's  blood  his  hunger  and  his  rage. 

CYIII. 

The  w^  he  found  not  easy  as  he  would, 
But  fierce  encounters  put  him  oil  to  pain ; 

He  met  Ormanno  and  Rogero  bold. 

Of  Balnavile  Guy,  and  the  Gerards  twain ; 

Yet  nothing  might  nis  rage  and  haste  withhold. 
These  worthies  strove  to  stop  him  but  in  vain  ; 

With  these  strong  lets  increased  still  his  ire. 

Like  rivers  stopped,  or  closely  smould'red  fire. 

cix. 

He  slew  Ormanno,  wounded  Guy,  and  laid 

Rogero  low  among  the  people  slain ; 
On  every  side  new  troops  the  man  invade. 

Yet  all  their  blows  were  waste,  their  onsets  viua. 
But  while  Argantes  thus  his  prizes  play*d. 

And  seem'd  alone  this  skirmish  to  sustain, 
The  Duke  his  brother  call'd,  and  thus  he  spake — 
Go  with  thy  troop,  fight  for  thy  Saviour's  sake ; 

ex. 

There  enter  in  where  hottest  is  the  fight. 
Thy  force  against  the  left  wing  strongly  bend. — 

This  said,  so  brave  an  onset  gave  the  knight, 
That  many  a  Painim  bold  there  made  his  end. 

The  Turks  too  weak  seem'd  to  sustain  his  might. 
And  could  not  from  his  power  their  lines  defend ; 

Their  ensigns  rent,  and  broke  was  their  array, 

And  men  and  horse  on  heaps  together  lay. 
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CXI. 

O'erthrown  likewise  away  the  right  wing  ran, 
Nor  was  there  one  again  that  tum*d  his  face 

Save  bold  Argantes,  else  fled  every  man, 

Fear  drove  them  thence  on  heaps  with  headlong  chace. 

He  stay'd  alone,  and  battle  new  began ; 

Five  hundred  men,  weapon'd  with  sword  and  mace, 

So  great  resistance  never  could  have  made, 

As  did  Argantes  with  his  single  blade. 

CXII. 

The  strokes  of  swAxLs  and  thrusts  of  many  a  spear, 
The  shock  of  many  a  just,  he  long  sustained ; 

He  seem'd  of  strength  enough  this  chaise  to  bear. 
And  time  to  strike  now  here  now  there  he  gained ; 

His  armours  broke,  his  members  bruised  were. 
He  sweat  and  bled,  yet  courage  still  he  feigned  ; 

But  now  his  foes  upon  him  press'd  so  fast. 

That  with  their  weight  they  bore  him  back  at  last. 

CXIII. 

His  back  against  thiis  storm  at  length  he  turned, 
Whose  headlong  fury  bore  him  backward  still, 

Not  like  to  one  that  fled,  but  one  that  mourned 
Because  he  did  his  foes  no  greater  ill ;  . 

His  threatening  eyes  like  flaming  torches  burned, 
His  courage  thirsted  yet  more  blood  to  spill ; 

And  every  way  and  every  mean  he  sought 

To  stay  his  flying  mates,  but  all  for  nought., 

CXIY. 

This  good  he  did,  while  thus  he  play*d  his  part, 
His  bands  and  troops  at  ease  and  safe  retired ; 

Yet  coward  dread  lacks  order,  fear  wants  art, 
Deaf  to  attend,  commanded  or  desired. 

But  Godfrey,  that  perceived  in  his  wise  heart 
How  his  bold  knights  to  victory  aspired. 

Fresh  soldiers  sent  to  make  more  quick  pursuit, 

And  help  to  gather  conquest's  precious  hruit. 
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But  this  (alas !)  was  not  th'  appointed  d«y 
Set  down  by  heav'n  to  aid  this  mortal  war ; 

The  Western  lords  this  time  had  borne  away 
The  prize  for  which  they  travell'd  had  so  far, 

Had  not  the  devils  (that  saw  the  sure  decay 
Of  their  &lse  kingdom  by  this  bloody  war) 

At  once  made  heav'n  and  earth  with  darkness  blind, 

And  stirrM  up  tempests,  stonmr,  and  blustering  wind. 

cxvi. 

Heav'n's  glorious  lamp,  wrapp*d  in  an*ugly  veil 

Of  shadows  dark,  wa»  hid  from  mortal  eyoj 
And  heirs  grim  blackness  did  bright  skies  assail'; 

On  every  side  the  fiery  lig^t'nings  fly. 
The  thunders  roar,  the  streaming  rain  and  hail 

Pour  down,  and  make  that  sea  which  erst  was  dry ; 
The  tempests  rend  the  oaks,  and  cedars  brake. 
And  make  not  trees,  but  rocks  and  mountains  shake. 

cxvii.  \ 

The  rain,  the  light'ning,  and  the  ra^ng  wind, 
Beat  in  the  Frenchmen's  eyes  with  hideous  force ; 

The  soldiers  staid  amaz*d  in  heart  and  mind. 
The  terror  such  stopped  both  man  and  horse  : 

Surprised  with  this  ill,  no  way  they  find 
Whither  for  succour  to  direct  their  course: 

But  wise  Clorinda  soon  th'  advantage  spied. 

And  spurring  forth,  thus  to  her  soldiers  cried : — 

cxvni. 

You  hardy  men  at  arms,  behold  (quoth  she) 
How  heav'n,  how  justice  in  our  aid  doth>  ^ght. 

Our  visages  are  from  this^  tempeet  free. 

Our  hands  at  will  may  wield  our  weapons  bright ; 

The  fury  of  this  iriendly  storm  yoas&a 
Upon  the  foreheads  of  our  foes  doth  light, 

And  blinds  their  eyes ;  then  let  us  take* Sie  tide  ; 

Come,  follow  me,  good  fortune  be*  our  guide. — 
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cxzx. 

This  said,  against  her  foes  cm.  rode  the  dame, 

And  tum*d  their  baek»  s^nst  the  wind  and  rain ; 

Upon  the  French  with  furious  rase  i^e  came, 
And  scom'd  those  idle  blows  they  struck  in  vain ; 

Argantes  at  the  instant  did  the  same, 

And  them  who  diased  him  now  chasM  again : 

Nought  but  his  fbarfiil  back  each  Christian  shows 

Against  the  tempest  and  against  their  blows. 

QXX. 

The  cruel  hail  and  deadly  wounding  blade 

Upon  their  shoulders  smote  them  as  they  fled  ; 

The  blood  new  spilt,  while  thus  they  slaughter  made, 
The  water  fall^  from  skies  had  dyed  red. 

Among  the  murder'd  bodies  Pyrrhus  laid, 

And  valiant  Ralph  his  heart-blood  there  out-bled ; 

The  first  subdu'd  by  strong  Argantes'  might, 

The  second  conquer'd  by  Siat  virgin  kni^t. 

GXXI. 

Thus  fled  the  French,  and  them  pursued  in  chace 
The  wicked  sprites  and  all  the  Syrian  train ; 

But  'gainst  their  force,  and  'gainst  the  fell  menace 
Of  hail  and  wind,  of  tempest  and  of  rain, 

Godfrey  alone  turn'd  his  audacious  face, 
Blaming  his  barons  for  their  fear  so  vain  ; 

Himself  the  camp-gate  boldly  stood  to  keep. 

And  sav'd  his  men  within  his  trenches  deep ; 

cxxn. 

And  twice  upon  Argantes  proud  he  flew, 

And  beat  him  backward  maugre  all  his  might, 

And  twice  his  thirsty  sword  he  did  embrue 
In  Pagans'  blood  where  thickest  was  the  fight. 

At  last  himself  with  all  his  folk  withdrew. 

And  that  day's  conquest  gave  the  virgin  bright ; 

Which  got,  she  home  retir'd  and  all  her  men, 

And  thus  ake  chas'd  this  lion  to  his  den. 
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CXXIII. 

Yet  ceased  not  the  fury  and  the  ire 

Of  these  huge  storms  of  wind,  of  rain,  and  hail ; 
Now  was  it  dark,  now  shone  the  lightening  fire, 

The  wind  and  water  every  place  assail, 
No  bank  was  safe,  no  rampire  left  entire. 

No  tent  could  stand  when  beam  and  cordage  fail ; 
Wind,  thunder,  rain,  all  gave  a  dreadful  sound, 
And  with  that  music  deaPd  the  trembling  ground. 
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BOOK  VIII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

A  messenger  to  Godfrey  sage  doth  tell  5 

The  prince  of  Denmark's  valour,  death,  and  end :  24 

T&'  Italians,  trusting  signs  untrue  too  well,  48 

Think  their  Rinaldo  slain ;  the  wicked  fiend  57 

Breeds  fury  in  their  breasts,  their  bosoms  swell 
With  ire  a.nd  hate,  and  war  and  strife  forth  send ; 

They  threaten  Godfrey ;  he  prays  to  the  Lord,  76 

And  calms  their  fury  with  his  look  and  word.  78 


I. 

Now  were  the  skies  of  storms  and  tempests  cleared, 
Lord  .£olus  shut  up  his  winds  in  hold ; 

The  silver-mantled  morning  fresh  appeared, 

With  roses  crown'd,  and  buskin*a  nigh  with  gold 

The  spirits  yet  which  had  these  tempests  reared 
Their  malice  would  still  more  and  more  unfold  i 

And  one  of  them,  that  Astragor  was  named, 

His  speeches  thus  to  foul  Alecto  framed : — 

II. 

Alecto,  see,  we  could  not  stop  nor  sta^ 

The  knight  that  to  our  foes  new  tidmgs  brings. 

Who  from  the  hands  escap'd  with  life  away 
Of  lliat  great  prince,  chief  of  all  Pagan  kings, 

He  comes,  the  fall  of  his  slain  lord  to  say, 

Of  death  and  loss  he  tells,  and  such  sad  things, 

Great  news  he  brings,  and  greatest  danger  is 

Bertoldo's  son  shall  be  calrd  home  for  3iis. 

TOL.  I*  X 
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Thou  know'st  what  would  befidl,  bestir  thee  then, 
Preyent  with  craft  what  force  could  not  withstand. 

Turn  to  their  evil  the  speeches  of  the  man, 
With  his  own  weapon  wound  Godfredo's  hand ; 

Kindle  debate,  infect  with  poison  wan 
The  English,  Switeer,  and  Italian  band, 

Great  tumults  move,  make  brawls  and  quarrels  rife, 

Set  all  the  camp  on  uproar  and  at  strife. 

IV. 

This  act  beseems  tiiee  well,  and  of  the  deed 
Much  may'st  thoa  boast^ibre  our  lord  and  king. — 

Thus  said  the  sprite :  persuasion  small  did  need, 
The  monster  grants  to  undertake  the  thing. 

Meanwhile  the  knight  whose  coming"  thus  they  dread. 
Before  tiie  camp  his  wearvlimbs  doth  bring, 

And  well-nigh  breathless — ^Warriors  bold,  he  cried, 

Who  shall  conduct  me  to  your  famous  guide  ? — 


An  hundred  strore  the  stnuoffer's  guide  to  be. 
To  hearken  news  the  knights  by  heaps  ^assemble ; 

The  man  fell  lowly  down  upon  his  knee,  j 

And  kisB*d  the  hand  that  made  proud  Babel  tremble : —     ^ 

Right  puissant  lord,  whose  valiant  acts  (quoth  he) 
The  sands  and  jstars  in  number  best  Msemble, 

Would  God  some  eladder  news  I  might  unfold : —  ^ 

And  there  he  pans  d  and  sigh'd,  then  thus  he  told : —  « 

VI. 

Sweno,  the  King  of  Denmark's  anty  heir,  J 

The  stay  and  staff  of  his  declining  eild,  i 

Longed  to  be  amone  these  squadrons  fair. 
Who  for  Christ's  &ith  here  serve  with  ^ear  and  shield ; 

No  weariness,  no  storms  of  sea  or  air. 
No  such  contents  as  crowns  and  soe|itreB  yield, 

No  dear  entreaties  of  so  kind  a  sire. 

Could  in  his  bosom  quench  tb&t  glorious  fire4 

i 
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He  thirsted  Bore  to  leam  tUs  warlike  art 
Of  thee,  great  lord  aad  nmBter  of  the  SRine, 

And  was  ashamed  in  his  noble  heart 
That  never  act  he  ctid  ^kseired  fiane ; 

Besides,  the  news  and  tidmgs  from  eadi  part 
Of  young  Binaldo*s  worth  and  praises  came ; 

Bat  that  which  most  his  courage  stirred  hgAi 

Is  zeal,  religion,  godliness,  and  fidth. 

▼m. 

He  hasted  forward  then  without  delay, 
And  with  hhn  Uxk  of  knights  a  d&osen  hand, 

Directiy  toward  Thrace  we  tock  the  way 
To  Bizance  old,  chief  fortress  of  that  land ; 

There  the  Grreek  raonardi  gently  pray*d  him  stay. 
And  there  an  herald  sent  from  vou  we  fond, 

How  Antioch  was  won  who  first  dedar'dj 

And  how  defended  nobly  afterward ; 


Defended  'gainst  Corbana,  vaBant  knight, 
That  all  the  Pernan  armies  had  to  guide, 

And  brought  so  many  soldiers  bold  to  fight 
That  void  of  men  ne  left  that  kingdom  wide : 

He  told  thine  acts,  thy  wisdom,  and  thy  might, 
And  told  the  deeds  of  many  a  lord  besdde ; 

His  speech  at  length  to  yomig  Rinaldo  past, 

And  told  his  great  aehievements  first  and  lint ; 


And  how  this  noUe  43amp  of  yoms  dTlate 
Besieged  had  this  town,  and  in  what  sort, 

And  how  you  pray'd  him  to  partictptfte 
Of  the  laat>conquest  of  this  noble  fort. 

In  hardy  Sweno  opened  was  the  gate 
Of  worthy  anger,  by  this  brave  report ; 

So  that  each  hour  seexned  -Bve  years  long 

Till  he  were  fighting  with  tiiese  Pagaas  Strang. 

k2 
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And  while  the  herald  told  your  fights  and  frays, 
Himself  of  cowardice  reprov'd  he  thought, 

And  him  to  stay  that  counsels  him  or  prays 

He  hears  not,  or  (else  heard)  regaraeth  nought ; 

He  fears  no  perils,  but  (whilst  he  delays) 
Lest  this  last  work  without  his  help  be  wrought ; 

In  this  his  doubt,  in  this  his  danger  lies. 

No  hazard  else  he  fears,  no  peril  spies. 

XII. 

Thus  hasting  on,  he  hasted  on  his  death, 
Death  that  to  him  and  us  was  fatal  guide : 

The  rising  mom  appeared  yet  uneath, 

When  he  and  we  were  arm*d,  and  fit  to  ride ; 

The  nearest  way  seem*d  best,  o'er  hoult  and  heath 
We  went,  through  deserts  waste,  and  forests  wide ; 

The  straits  and  ways  he  openeth  as  he  goes. 

And  sets  each  land  free  m>m  intruding  foes. 

xm. 

Now  want  of  food,  now  dang'rous  ways  we  find. 

Now  open  war,  now  ambush  closely  laid ; 
Yet  past  we  forth,  all  perils  left  behind. 

Our  foes  or  dead  or  run  away  afraid ; 
Of  victory  so  happy  blew  the  wind, 

That  careless  all,  and  heedless  too,  it  made ; 
Until  one  day  his  tents  he  hapt  to  rear. 

To  Palestine  when  we  approached  near ; 

XIV. 

There  did  our  scouts  return,  and  bring  us  news 
That  dreadful  noise  of  horse  and  arms  they  hear, 

And  that  they  deem'd  by  sundry  signs  and  shows 
There  was  some  mighty  host  of  ragans  near : 

At  these  sad  tidines  many  changed  their  hues  ; 
Some  looked  pale  for  dread,  some  shook  for  fear ; 

Only  our  noble  lord  was  altered  nought 

In  look,  in  &oe,  in  gesture,  or  in  thought ; 
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But  said — A  crown  prepare  you  to  possess 

Of  martyrdom^  or  happy  victory  ; 
For  this  I  hope,  for  that  I  wish  no  less, 

Of  greater  merit  and  of  greater  glory. 
Brethren,  this  camp  will  shortly  be,  I  guess, 

A  temple  sacred  to  our  memory. 
To  which  the  holy  men  of  future  age 
To  view  our  graves  shall  come  in  pilgrimage. — 

XVI. 

This  said,  he  set  the  watch  in  order  right. 
To  guard  the  camp,  along  the  trenches  deep ; 

And  as  he  armed  was,  so  every  knight 
He  willed  on  his  back  his  arms  to  keep. 

Now  had  the  stillness  of  the  quiet  night 

Drown'd  all  the  world  in  silence  and  in  sleep. 

When  suddenly  we  heard  a  dreadful  sound. 

Which  deaft  the  earth  and  tremble  made  the  ground. 

XVII. 

Arm,  arm,  they  cry'd :  Prince  Sweno  at  the  same, 
Glist'ring  in  shining  steel,  leapt  foremost  out ; 

His  visage  shone,  his  noble  looks  did  flame. 
With  kindled  brand  of  courage  bold  and  stout : 

When,  lo,  the  Pagans  to  assault  us  came, 
And  with  huge  numbers  hemm'd  us  round  about ; 

A  forest  thick  of  spears  about  us  grew, 

And  over  us  a  cloud  of  arrows  flew. 

xvm. 

Uneven  the  fight,  unequal  was  the  fray. 

Our  enemies  were  twenty  men  to  one ; 
On  evVy  side  the  slain  and  wounded  lay. 

Unseen,  where  nought  but  glist'ring  weapons  shone  ; 
The  nqmber  of  the  dead  could  no  man  say, 

So  was  the  place  with  darkness  overgone ; 
The  night  her  mantle  black  upon  us  spreeds. 
Hiding  our  losses  and  our  valiant  deeos. 
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But  hardy  Sweno^  'midst  &e  otber  tram,. 

By  his  great  acts  was  well  descried  I  w«te, 
No  darkness  could  his  valour's  daylight  stain. 

Such  wond'rous  blows  on  eyerr  aide  he  amote; 
A  stream  of  blood,  a  bank  of  bodies  slain, 

About  him  made  a  bulwaik  and  a  moat,. 
And  whensoe'er  he  tani'd  his  filial  brand, 
Dread  in  his  looks  and  death  sat  in  his  haiML 


Thus  fought  we  tSU  the  moEmag  bri^t  appeared,. 

And  strewed  roses  on  the  aznse  sky. 
But  when  her  lamp  had  nisfat's  thidL  darkness  cleared. 

Wherein  the  bodieis^  deal  did  buried,  lie. 
Then  our  sad  cries  to  heaVn  for  grief  we  reared. 

Our  loss  apparent  was,  for  we  descry 
How  all  our  camp  destroyed  waa  afanost. 
And  all  our  people  wdl-nigh  slain  and  lost. 


Of  thousands  twain  an  hundred  scant  sorviYed  : 
When  Sweno  raurd«*'d  saw  each  valiant  kmgfat, 

I  know  not  if  his  heart  in  sunder  rived, 
For  dear  corapaasion  of  that  woeful  sight : 

He  diew'd  no  change,  but  said-— Since  so  deprived 
We  are  of  all  our  friends  by  chance  of  fight, 

Come,  follow  them,  the  path  to  heav'n  Iheir  blood 

Marks  out,  now  angels  laade,  of  nuortyrs  good. — 


This  ssdd,  and  glad  I  think  of  death  at  hand, 

The  signs  of  heavenly  joy  shone  tiirough  his  eyes. 

Of  Saracines  against  a  mighty  hand 
^  With  fearless  heart  and  constant  breast  he  flies  r 

No  steel  could  shield  them  from  his  cutting  brand. 
But  whom  he  hits  without  recure  he  dies ; 

He  never  struck  but  feli'd  or  kilL*d  his  foe. 

And  wounded  was  himself  fisom  top  to  toe. 
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Not  strength  but  courage  now  preserved  on  live 
This  hardy  champion,  fortress  of  our  £uth ; 

Stricken  he  strikes^  still  stronger  nuHre  tfaey  strive^ 
The  more  they  hurt  him>  more  he  doth-  ihem.  seaith ; 

When  towards  him  a  furious  knight;  'gim  drire^ 
Of  members  huge,  fierce  looks,  ana  &U  of  wrath, 

That  with  the  aid  of  many  a  FdMn  crew. 

After  long  fight,  at  last  rrince  Sweno  slaw. 


Ah,  heavy  chaoee !  down  fell  the  valiant  you& ;. 

Nor  'mimgst  ua  all  did  one  so  strong  appear 
As  to  revenge  his  death :  that  lius  is  truth,, 

By  his  dear  blood  and  noble  bones  I  swear, 
That  of  my  life*  I  had  nor  care  nor  ruth. 

No  wounds  I  shunn'd,  no  blows  I  would  off  bear,, 
And  had  not  heav'n  my  wished  end  denied, 
Ev'n  there  I  should,  and  willing  should,  hftve  died. 


Alive  I  fell  ammg  my  fellows  slain,. 

Yet  wounded  so  that  each  one  thought  me  dead,. 
Nor  what  our  foes  did  »nce  can  I  explain, 

So  sore  amazed  waa  my  heart  oud  head; 
But  when  I  opened  first  mine  eyes  again. 

Night's  curtain  black  upon  the  earth  was  spread. 
And  through  the  darkness  to  my  feeble  sight 
Appeared  die  twinkliug  <^  a  aJendto  light. 


Not  so  much  force  or  judgment  la  me  lie» 
As  to  discern  things  seen  and  not  mistake,. 

I  saw  like  them  who  ope  and  shut  thedr  eyes 
By  turns,  now  half  s^eep,  now  half  awake ; 

My  body  eke  another  torment  tcies, 

My  wounds  began  to  smart,,  my  hurts  to  aehe. 

For  every  sore  each  m^nber  pinched  was 

With  night's  sharp  air,  heav'n's  frost,  and  earth's  cold  gr 
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But  still  the  light  approached  near  and  near, 
And  with  the  same  a  whisp'ring  murmur  ran, 

Till  at  my  side  arrived  both  they  were. 
When  I  to  spread  my  feeble  eyes  began : 

Two  men  behold  in  vestures  long  appear, 
With  each  a  lamp  in  hand,  who  said — O  son, 

In  that  dear  Lord  who  helps  his  servants  trust, 

Who,  ere  they  ask,  grants  all  things  to  the  just. — 

xxvra. 

This  said,  each  one  his  sacred  blessing  flings 
Upon  my  corse,  with  broad  outstretched  hand, 

And  mumbled  hymns  and  psalms  and  holy  things, 
Which  I  could  neither  hear  nor  understand. — 

Arise  (quoth  they) : — With  that,  as  I  had  wings. 
All  whole  and  sound  I  leap'd  up  from  the  land. 

0  miracle,  sweet,  gentle,  strange,  and  true ! 
My  limbs  new  sti'ength  received  and  vigour  new. 

1  gaz'd  on  them  like  one  whose  heart  denuth 

To  think  that  done  he  sees  so  strangely  wrought ; 
Till  one  said  thus : — O  thou  of  little  faith. 

What  doubts  perplex  thy  unbelieving  thought  ? 
Each  one  of  us  a  living  body  hath. 

We  are  Christ's  chosen  servants,  fear  us  nought, 
Who  to  avoid  the  world's  allurements  vain. 
In  wilful  penance  hermits  poor  remain.— 


Us  messengers  to  comfort  thee  elect 

That  Lord  hath  sent  that  rules  both  heav'n  and  hell, 
Who  often  doth  his  blessed  will  effect 

By  such  tireak  means  as  wonder  is  to  tell ; 
He  will  not  that  this  body  lie  neglect, 

Wherein  so  noble  soul  did  lately  dwell, 
To  which  again,  when  it  uprisen  is, 
It  shall  united  be  in  lasting  bliss ; 
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I  say  Loid  Sweno's  oarpfle,  for  which  prepar'd 

A  tomb  there  is  according  to  his  worth, 
By  which  his  honour  shall  he  far  declar'd, 

And  his  just  praises  sfM-ead  from  south  to  north  : 
But  lift  thine  eyes  up  to  the  heavens-ward, 

Mark  yonder  light  that  like  the  sun  shines  forth, 
That  shall  direct  wee  with  those  beams  so  clear, 
To  find  the  body  of  thy  master  dear. — 


With  that  I  saw  from  Cinthia's  silver  face. 
Like  to  a  falling  star,  a  beam  down  slide, 

That  bright  as  golden  line  mark'd  out  the  place, 
And  lightened  with  clear  streams  the  forest  wide : 

So  Latmos  shone  when  Phoebe  left  the  chace. 
And  laid  her  down  by  her  Endymion's  side : 

Such  was  the  light,  that  well  discern  I  could 

His  shape,  his  wounds,  his  face  (though  dead)  yet  bold. 


He  lay  not  grovelling  now,  but  as  a  knight 
That  ever  had  to  heavenly  thines  desire. 

So  towards  heaven  the  prince  lay  bolt  upright, 
Like  him  that  upward  still  sought  to  aspire ; 

His  right  hand  closed  held  his  weapon  bright. 
Ready  to  strike  and  execute  his  ire ; 

His  left  upon  his  breast  was  humbly  laid. 

That  men  might  know  that  while  he  died  he  pray'd. 


While  on  his  wounds  with  bootless  tears  I  wept. 
That  neither  helped  him,  nor  eas'd  my  care. 

One  of  those  aged  fathers  to  him  stept. 

And  forc'd  his  hand  that  needless  weapon  spare  : — 

This  swoitl  (quoth  he)  hath  yet  good  token  kept 
That  of  the  Pagans'  blood  he  drank  his  share, 

And  blusheth  still  he  could  not  save  his  lord ; 

Bich,  strong,  and  sharp,  was  never  better  sword. 
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Heay'n  ihete&te  will  net,  though  the  prinoe  be  dam 

Who  used  ent  to  wield  this  {Htecious  farwid, 
That  so  brave  blade  unused  shcMild  remaiii, 

But  that  it  pass  firom  strong  to  stronger  hand, 
Who  with  like  force  can  wield  the  same  again, 

And  longer  shaU  in  grace  of  fortune  stand, 
And  with  the  same  shall  bitter  vengeance  take 
On  him  that  Sweno  slew,  lor  Sweno*s  sake.. 


Great  Soliman  kill'd  Sweno,  Soliman 
For  Sweno*s  sake  upon  this  sword  must  die. 

Here  take  the  blade,  and  with  it  haste  thee  than 
Thither  where  Godfrey  doth  encan^ped  lie, 

And  fear  not  thou  that  any  shall  or  am 
Or  stop  tby  way  or  l«>d  thy  step*  awiy, 

For  He  uiat  doth  thee  on  this  message  send. 

Thee  with  his  hand  shall  guide,  keep,  and  defiend. 


Arrived  there,  it  is  His  Uessed  wUl, 
With  true  report  that  thou  declare  and-  tdl 

The  zeal,  the  strength,  the  ooorage,  and  the  skill 
In  thy  beloved  lord  that  late  did  dwdl. 

How  for  Christ's  sake  he  came  his  blood  to  spill, 
And  sample  left  to  all  of  doing  well. 

That  future  ages  may  admire  his  deed. 

And  courage  take  wncai  his  brave. end  they  vead. 

It  resteHi  now  thou  know  that  gentk  knight 
That  of  this  sword  shall  be  thy  master's  hmr^ 

It  is  Binaldo  young,  with  whom  inniight. 
And  martial  skill  no  cham{Hoa  may  compai«; 

Give  it  to  him,  and  say,  the  heavens  fari^t 
Of  this  revenge  to  him  commit  the  oaze. — 

WhUe  thus  I  M'ned  what  this  <dd  man  said, 

A  wonder  new  from  fiirther  speech  us  staid ; 
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For  there  whereas  the  wounded  body  lay/ 
A  stately  tomb  with  curious  work  behold. 

And  wond'rous  art,  wis  built  out  of  the  clay, 
Which  rifflsg  round  the  carcaas  did  enfold, 

With  words  ^igraven  in  the  marUe  grey, 

The  warrior's  name,  his  worth  and  praise,  that  tdd; 

On  which  I  gazing  stood,  and  often  read 

That  epitaph  of  my  dear  master  dead. — 


Among  his  soldiers  (qootb  the  hermitV  hm' 
Must  Sweno's  corpse  remain  in  marble  diest. 

While  up  to  heav'n  are  flown  their  spirits  dear, 
To  live  in  endless  joy  fiMr  erer  blest ; 

His  funeral  thou  hast  with  many  a  tear 
Accompamed,  it 's  now  high  lime  to  rest ; 

Come,  be  mv  guest  untH  the  mining  ray 

Shall  light  we  world  agam,  then  take  thy  way* — 

X£X. 

This  said,  he  led  me  oiner  hoults  and  hags ; 

Through  thorns  aaad  bushes  scant  my  legs  I  drew. 
Till  underneath  a  heap  of  stones  and  crags 

At  last  he  brought  me  to  a  secret  mew ; 
Among  the  bears,  wild  boars,  die  wolves,  and  stags, 

There  dwelt  he  safe  with  his  diadple  true. 
And  fear'd  no  treason,  force,  nor  hurt  at  all. 
His  guiltless  ooosdence  was  his  castle's  wall. 

My  supper,  roots ;  my  bed  was  moss  and  leave? ; 

But  weariness  in  little  rest  found  ease : 
But  when  the  purple  mcxming  night  bereaves 

Of  late  usurped  rule  on  lands  and  seas, 
His  loathed  couch  each  wakeful  hermit  leaves  ? 

To  pray  rose  they ;  and  I,  for  so  they  please,. 
I  cong6  took,  when  ended  was  the  same. 
And  hitherward  as  they  advis'd  me  came. — 


264  THE  BECOVBET  [bOOX  TRf. 

xijir. 

The  Dane  his  woeful  tale  had  done,  when  thus 

The  good  Prince  Grodfrej  answer'd  him  :-^ir  knigbi, 

Thou  bringest  tidings  sad  and  dolorous, 

For  which  our  heavy  camp  laments  of  right, 

Since  so  brave  troops,  and  so  dear  friends  to  us. 
One  hour  hath  spent  in  one  unlucky  fight ; 

And  so  appeared  hath  thy  master  stout. 

As  lightning  doth,  now  kindled,  now  queneh'd  out : 

xuv.  ' 

But  such  a  death  and  end  ezceedeth  all 
The  conquests  vain  of  realms,  ot  spoils  of  gold ; 

Nor  aged  Rome's  proud  stately  capital 
Did  ever  triumph  yet  like  theirs  behold ; 

They  sit  in  heav'n  <»  thrones  celestial. 

Crowned  with  glory,  for  their  conquest  bold. 

Where  each  his  hurts  I  think  to  other  shows, 

And  glories  in  those  bloody  wounds  and  blows. 

XLV. 

But  tibou  who  hast  part  of  thy  race  to  run. 
With  haps  and  hazards  of  this  world  ytoss'd, 

B^joice,  for  those  high  honours  they  have  won, 
Which  cannot  be  by  chance  or  fortune  cross'd : 

But  for  thou  askest  for  Bertoldo's  son, 

Know  that  he  wandereth,  banish'd  from  this  host, 

And  till  of  him  new  tidings  some  man  tell. 

Within  this  camp  I  deem  it  best  tiiou  dwell. 

XliTI. 

These  words  of  theirs  in  many  a  soul  renewed 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  feir  Sophia's  diild, 

Some  with  salt  tears  for  him  their  cheeks  bedewed, 
Lest  evil  betide  him  'mongst  the  Pagans  wild ; 

And  ever^  one  his  valiant  prowess  shewed, 
And  of  his  battles  stories  long  compil'd, 

Telling  the  Dane  his  acts  and  conquests  past, 

Which  made  his  ears  amaz'd,  his  heart  aghast. 
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Now  when  remembranoe  of  the  youth  had  wrought 

A  tender  pity  in  each  soften'd  mind, 
Behold  returned  home  with  all  they  caught 

The  bandfl  that  were  to  forage  late  assign'dy 
And  with  them  in  abundance  great  they  brought 

Both  flocks  and  herds  of  every  sort  and  kind, 
And  com,  although  not  much,  and  hay  to  feed 
Their  noble  steeds  and  coursers  when  they  need :  > 

XLYm. 

They  also  brought  of  misadTenture  sad 

Tok^DS  and  signs,  seem'd  too  apparent  true  ; 

Rinaldo's  armour  frush'd  and  hack'd  they  had. 
Oft  pierced  through,  with  blood  besmeared  new. 

About  the  camp  (for  always  rumours  bad 

Are  farthest  spread)  these  woeful  tidings  flew ; 

Thither  assembled  straight  both  high  and  low. 

Longing  to  see  what  they  were  loth  to  know. ' 

xux. 

His  heavy  hauberk  was  both  seen  and  known,      ' 
And  his  broad  shield,  wherein  displayed  flies 

The  bird  that  proves  her  chickens  for  her  own 
By  looking  gainst  the  sun  with  open  eyes  : 

That  shield  was  to  the  Pagans  often  shown 
In  many  a  hard  and  hai^dy  enterprise. 

But  now  with  many  a  gash  and  many  a  stroke 

They  see,  and  sigh  to  see,  it  frush'd  and  broke. 


While  all  his  soldiers  whisper*d  under  hand. 
And  here  and  there  the  fault  and  cause  do  lay, 

Godfrey  before  him  called  Aliprand, 

Captain  of  those  that  brought  of  late  this  prey ; 

A  man  who  did  on  points  of  virtue  stand, 

Blameless  in  wonts,  and  true  whate'er  he  say. — 

Say  (quoth  the  Duke)  where  you  this  armour  had, 

»Hide  not  the  truth,  but  tdl  it  good  or  bed. — 
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He  answ^r^d  hiniH-As  fiir  frinii  lience,  ^bkik  I, 

As  on  two  days  a  speedy  post  w^l  ridetii^ 
To  Gazarward  a  llttk  plain  doth  lie, 

Itself  among  the  steepy  hills  which  hidetii ; 
Through  it,  slow  falling  mm  tile  mo^tains  high, 

A  rolling  brook  'twist  bosh  and  bramble  giideth, 
Clad  with  thick  ^ade  of  boughs  of  broad-leav'd  treen, 
Fit  place  for  men  to  lie  in  wait  unseen  r 

£fr. 

Thither,  to  seek  soioie  fioeks  or  herds  we  went, 
,  ^  Perohance  close  hid  vokder  the  greenwood  shaw, 
And  found  the  springing  grass  with  blood  bei^Mrent, 

A  warrior  tumoled  in  his  blood  we  saw ; 
His  arms,  though  dusty,  bloody,  hack'd  and  rent, 

Yet  well  we  knew  when  near  the  corse  we  draw, 
To  which  (to  view  his  face)  in  yain  I  started. 
For  from  his  body  his  fair  head  was  parted ; 

His  right  hand  wanted  eke,  with  mimy  a  woond 
The  trunk  through  pierced  was  irom  back  to  breast ; 

A  little  by  his  empty  nelm  we  found 
The  silver  eagle  shining  on  his  crest ; 

To  spy  at  whom  to  ask  we  gazed  roimd,  j 

A  churle  towards  us  his  steps  addrest,  { 

But  when  us  armed  by  the  corse  he  spied,  . 

He  ran  away  his  foarnil  fiice  to  hide :  i 

LIT. 

But  we  pursu'd  him,  tcxk  him,  spake  him  &v, 

Till  comforted  at  last  he  answer  made. 
How  that  the  day  beivH'e  he  saw  repair 

A  band  of  soldiers  from  that  foresfs  shade,' 
Of  whom  one  carried  by  the  golden  hair 

A  head  but  late  cut  off  wi£  raurd'ring  blade ; 
The  face  was  fair  and  voung,  and  on  the  chin 

No  sign  of  beard  to  bud  £d  yet  begin. 


1 
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And  how  in  sendftl  wrapt  away  he  bore  ' 
That  head  wkh  him  nung  at  his  saddle-kMW ; 

And  how  the  murd'rers,  by  the  arms  they  wore, 
For  soldiera  of  our  camp  he  well  did  know. 

The  carcass  I  disann'd,  and  weeping  sore, 

Because  I  guessed  Miio  should  that  harness  owe, 

Away  I  broi^t  it,  but  first  order  gave 

That  noble  body  should  be  hud  in  grave. 

But  if  it  be  his  trunk  whom  I  believe, 

A  nobler  tomb  his  worth  deserveth  well. — 

This  said,  |;ood  AHprando  took  his  leave, 
Of  certam  truth  he  had  no  more  to  tell. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  Duke,  so  did  these  news  him  brieve. 
Fears  in  his  heart,  doubts  in  his  bosom  dwcSi, 

He  veam'd  to.  know,  to  &id,  and  learn  the  truth. 

And  punish  would  them  that  had  slain. the  yonUi. 

But  now  the  ni^t  despread  her  lazy  wings 

O'er  the  broad  fields  of  heav'n's  bright  wilderness ; 

Sleep,  the  soul's  rest  and  ease  of  carefS  things, 
Buried  in  hi^y  peace  both  more  and  less. 

Thou,  Arffillan,  alone,  whom  sorrow  stings, 
StiU  wiULest,  musing  on  great  deeds  I  guess, 

Nor  suflTrest  in  thy  watchM  eyes  to  creep 

The  sweet  lepoae  of  mild  and  gentib  deep. 

iiTm. 

This  man  was  strong  of  limbs,  and  all  his  says 
Were  bold,  of  refuly  tongue  and  woricing  sjMight, 

Near  Trento  bom,  bred  up  in  brawls  and  fiuys. 
In  jars,  in  quarrels,  and  in  civil  fight, 

For  whidi  ezu'd,  the  hills  and  public  ways 

He  filled  with  blood  and  robb  ries  day  and  night, 

Until  to  Asia's  wars  at  last  he  came, 

And  boldly  there  he  serv'd  and  parchas'd  fiune. 
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He  clos'd  his  eyes  at  last  when  day  drew  near, 
Yet  slept  he  not,  but  senseless  lay,  opprest 

With  strange  amazedness  and  sudden  fear, 
Which  false  Alecto  breathed  in  his  breast ; 

His  working  powers  within  deluded  w&e ; 
Stone  still  ne  quiet  lay,  yet  took  no  rest. 

For  to  his  thought  the  fiend  herself  presented, 

And  with  strange  visions  his  weak  raain  tormented. 


A  murder'd  body  huge  beside  him  stood. 

Of  head  and  right  hand  both  but  lately  spoiled, 

His  left  hand  bore  the  head,  whose  visage  good 
Both  pale  and  wan  with  dust  and  gore  defoiled. 

Yet  spake,  though  dead,  with  whose  sad  words  the  blo^ 
Forth  at  his  lips  in  huge  abundance  boiled : — > 

Fly,  Argillan,  mmi  this  false  camp  fly  fitr, 

Wnose  guide  a  traitor,  captains  murderers  are. 

OLXI. 

Godfrey  hath  murder'd  me  by  treason  vile. 
What  favour  then  hope  you,  my  trusty  frietids  ? 

His  villain  heart  is  full  of  iraud  and  guile, 
To  your  destruction  all  his  thoughts  he  bends ; 

Yet  if  thou  thirst  for  praise  of  noble  style. 
If  in  thy  strength  thou  trust,  thy  strength  that  ends 

All  hard  assays,  fly  not,  first  with  his  blood 

Appease  my  ghost,,  wandering  by  Lethe's  flood : 

•  jjtn, 

I  will  thy  weapon  whet,  inflame  thine  ire, 
Arm  thy  right  hand,  and  strengthen  ev'ry  part. — 

This  said,  even  while  she  spake  she  did  inspire 
With  fury,  rage,  and  wrath  his  troubled  heart. 

The  man  awak'd,  and  from  his  eyes  like  fire 
The  poison'd  sparks  of  headstrong  madness  start, 

And  armed  as  he  was,  forth  is  he  gone. 

And  gathered  all  th'  Italian  bands  in  one. 
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Hegather'd  them  whore  lay  the  armfl  tiiat  late 
Were  good  Rinaldo's ;  then  with  semblance  stout, 

And  ftirious  words,  his  fore-conceived  hate 
In  bitter  speeches  thus  he  vomitB  out : — 

Is  not  this  people  barb'rous  and  ingrate, 

In  whom  truth  finds  no  place,  Mth  takes  no  root ; 

Whose  thirst  unquenched  is  of  blood  and  gold, 

Whom  no  yoke  boweth,  bridle  none  can  hold  ? 

LXiy; 

So  much  we  sufiered  have  these  seren  years  long 

Under  this  servile  and  unworthy  yoke. 
That  thorough  Rome  and  Italy  our  wrong 

A  thousand  years  hereafter  shall  be  spoke : 
I  count  not  how  Cilicia's  kingdom  strong 

Subdued  was  by  Prince  Tancredie's  stroke. 
Nor  how  false  Baldwin  him  that  land  bereaves 
Of  virtue's  harvest,  fraud  there  reap'd  the  sheaves : 

utv. 

Nor  speak  I  how  each  hour,  at  ev'ry  need, 

Quick,  ready,  resolute  at  all  assays. 
With  fire  and  sword  we  hasted  forth  with  speed. 

And  bore  the  brunt  of  all  their  fights  and  frays : 
But  when  we  had  performed  and  done  the  deed. 

At  ease  and  leisure  they  divide  the  preys : 
We  reaped  nought  but  travail  for  our  toil. 
Theirs  was  the  praise,  the  realms,  the  gold,  the  spoil. 

IXVI. 

Yet  all  this  season  were  we  willing  blind. 

Offended,  unreveng'd  ;  wrong*d,  but  unwroken ; 

Light  griefs  could  not  provoke  our  quiet  mind  \ 
But  now,  alas !  the  mortal  blow  is  stroken, 

Rinaldo  have  they  slain ;  and  law  of  kind. 

Of  arms,  of  nations,  and  of  high  heav'n  broken ; 

Why  doth  not  heav*n  kill  them  with  fire  and  thunder  ? 

To  swallow  them  why  cleaves  not  earth  asunder  ? 
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They  have  Rinaldo  doin^  tibe  smmA  and  irideld 
Of  Christ's  trae  &ith^  and  unresreng'd  he  lies. 

Still  unrevenged  lieth  ia  the  field 

His  noble  corpse,  to  feed  the  crows  and  ^ies. 

Who  murder'd  him  ?  who  shall'  us  cectaiii  yield  2 
Who  sees  not  that  altiioueh  he  wanted  eyes  2 

Who  knows  not  how  th'  Ituian  diivalry 

Proud  Godfrey  and  &lse  Baldwin  both  envj? 

What  need  wefitrtfaer  {Moof?  Hevr'n,  heaVn,  I  swaear, 
Will  not  consent  herein  we  be  beguiled ; 

This  night  I  saw  his  nuvd»r*d  sprite  wpear. 

Pale,  sad,  and  wan,  wkh  woondfr  ana  blood  defiled, 

A  spectacle  full  both  of  grief  and  ftear ; 

Godfrey,  for  mord'ring  bam,  liie  ghost  reriled : 

I  saw  it  was  no  dream  before- mine  eyes, 

Howe'er  I  look,  stilly  still  methank»  it  flies. 


What  shall  we  da?  Sliall  we  be  govem'd  sfSU 
By  this  false  hand,  eontaminate  with  blood  ? 

Or  else  depart  and  travel  forth,  until 
To  Euphrates  we  e(mie,  tiiat  sacred  ftiod ; 

Where  dwelb  a  people  void  of  martial  skill. 
Whose  cities  ndi,  whose  land  is  &t  and  good. 

Where  kingdoms  gmit  we  may  at  ease  provMe, 

Far  from  these  Frenchmen's  inalioe,  from  ihenr  pride  ? 


Then  let  us  go,  and  no  revengement  take 
For  tills  braire- knight,  iJiough  lie  it  in  our  power; 

No,  no,  that  coijvage  rather  newly  wake. 

Which  ne^er  ideeps  in  fear  and  dread  one  hour. 

And  this  pestif<»t»is  serpent,  poison'd  snake, 
Of  all  our  knights  that  Iwth  destrey'd  the  flowV, 

First  let  us  slay,  uid  his  deserved  end 

Ensample  make  to  him  tiiftt  kills  his  friend. 
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I  will,  I  will)  if  your  coiin^eous  fimse 
Dareth  so  nmdL  as  it  earn  well  p^iHrni, 

Tear  out  his  cursed  heart  witibout  remorse. 
The  nest  of  treason.  &Ise  and  guile  enorme. — 

Thus  spake  the  anapy  kni^t ;  with  headlong  eoura* 
The  rest  him  foUow'd  me  a  fiirious  storm  ; 

Arm,  arm,  they  cried :  to  arms  the  soldim^  ran, 

And  as  they  rant  Aim,  axm,  cried  every  man. 


'Mongst  them  Alecto  strewed  wasteftd  fire, 
Envenoming  the  hearts  o£  most  and  least ; 

FoUv,  disdain,  madness,  strife,  rancour,  ire, 
Thirst  to  shed  blood,  in  every  breast  increased : 

This  ill  spread  fiir,.  and  till  it  set  on  fire 
With  rage  th'  Italian  lodgings,,  never  ceased ; 

From  thence  unto  the  Switzers*  camp  it  went. 

And  last  infected  every  English  tent 

JJOUI, 

Not  public  loss  of  their  beloved  knight 

Alone  stirr'd  up  tibeir  rage  and  ^mith  untamed, 

But  fore-conceived  griefs  and  quarrels  light 
Their  ire  still  nourished  and  still  enflamed ; 

Awaked  was  each  former  cause  of  spite ; 
The  Frenchmen  cruel  and  unjust  they  named. 

And  with  bold  threats  they  made  their  hatred  Imown, 

Hate  seld  kept  clos'd,  and  oft  unwisely  shown : 


Like  boiling  liquor  in  a  seething  pot. 
That  fumeth,  swelleth  hieh,  and  bubbleth  &st, 

Till  o'er  the  biims  among  the  en^rs  hot 
Part  of  the  broth  and  of  the  scum  it  cast. 

Their  rage  and  wrath  those  few  appeased  not. 
In  whom  of  wisdom  yet  remain  a  some  taste ; 

Camillo,  William,.  Tancred,  were  away. 

And  all  whose  greatness,  might  their  madness  stay. 
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Now  headlong  ran  to  harness  in  this  heat 
These  furious  people,  all  on  heaps  confused, 

The  roaring  trumpets  battle  'gan  to  threat, 
As  it  in  time  or  mortal  war  is  used. 

The  messengers  ran  to  Godfredo  ^eat, 

And  bade  him  arm  while  on  this  noise  he  mused ; 

And  Baldwin  first,  well  clad  in  iron  hard, 

Stepp'd  to  his  side,  a  sure  and  faithful  guard. 

LXXYI. 

Their  murmurs  heard,  to  heav'n  he  lift  his  eyne, 
As  was  his  wont,  to  Gk)d  for  aid  he  fled  : — 

O  Lord,  thou  knowest  this  right  hand  of  mine 
Abhorred  ever  civil  blood  to  shed ; 

Illumine  their  dark  souls  with  light  divine, 
Repress  their  rage,  by  hellish  fuiy  bred  ; 

The  innocency  of  my  guiltless  mind 

Thou  knowest,  and  make  these  know,  with  fury  blind. — 

LXXVII. 

This  said,  he  felt  infused  in  each  vein 
A  sacred  heat  from  heav'n  above  distilled, 

A  heat  in  man  that  courage  could  constrain, 
That  his  grave  look  with  awful  boldness  filled. 

Well  guarded,  forth  he  went  to  meet  the  train 
Of  those  that  would  revenge  Rinaldo  killed  ; 

And  though  their  threats  he  heard,  and  saw  them  bent 

To  arms  on  every  side,  yet  on  he  went. 

utxvin. 

Above  his  hauberk  strong  a  coat  he  ware 
Embroidered  fair  with  pearl  and  rich  stone. 

His  hands  were  naked,  and  his  face  was  bare. 
Wherein  a  lamp  of  majesty  bright  shone  ; 

He  shook  his  golaen  mace,  wherewith  he  dare 
Resist  the  force  of  his  rebellious  fone. 

Thus  he  appeared,  and  iJms  he  'gan  them  teach, 

In  shape  an  angel,  and  a  god  in  speech : — 
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What  foolish  worda,  what  threats  be  these  I  hear  ? 

What  noise  of  arms  ?  Who  dares  these  tumults  move  ? 
Am  I  so  honour*d  ?  stand  vou  so  in  fear  ? 

Where  is  your  late  obedience  ?  where  your  love  ? 
Of  Godfrey's  falsehood  who  can  witness  bear  ? 

Who  dare  or  will  these  accusations  prove  ? 
Perchance  you  look  I  should  entreaties  bring, 
Sue  for  your  favours,  or  excuse  the  thing : 

r«xxx» 

Ah,  God  forbid  these  lands  should  hear  or  see 

Him  so  disgrac'd,  at  whose  great  name  they  quake : 

This  sceptre  and  my  noble  acts  for  me 
A  true  defence  before  the  world  can  make ; 

Yet,  for  sharp  justice  governed  shall  be 
With  clemency,  I  will  no  vengeance  take 

For  this  offence,  but,  for  Rinaldo's  love, 

I  pardon  you ;  hereafter  wiser  prove.: 

JLXXXI. 

But  Argillano's  guilty  blood  shall  wash 
This  stain  away,  who  kindled  this  debate, 

And,  led  by  hasty  rage  and  fury  rash. 
To  these  disorders  first  undid  the  gate. — 

While  thus  he  spoke,  the  lightning  beams  did  flash 
Out  of  his  eyes  of  majesty  and  state, 

That  Argillan  (who  would  have  thought  it  ?)  shook 

For  fear  and  terror,  conquered  with  his  look. 

liXXXU. 

The  rest,  with  indiscreet  and  foolish  wrath 

Who  threatened  late  with  words  of  shame  and  pride, 

Whose  hands  so  ready  were  to  harm  and  scaith, 
And  brandished  bright  swords  on  every  side, 

Now  hush'd  and  still  attend  what  Godfrey  saith  ; 
With  shame  and  fear  their  bashful  looks  they  hide, 

And  Argillan  they  let  in  chains  be  bound. 

Although  their  weapons  him  environ'd  round. 
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So  when  a  lion  shakes  bis  dreadful  rame. 
And  beats  his  tail,  with  oourage  prottd  -and  wipotfa, 

If  his  commander  come,  who  first  took  pain 
To  tame  his  youth,  Ms  lefty  crest  down  gd*th, 

His  threats  he  feareth,  and  ob^s  the  van 

Of  thraldom  base  and  servioeage,  though  loth ;    ' 

Nor  can  his  sharp  teeth  nor  liis  armed  paws 

Force  him  rebel  against  his  ruler's  laws. 


Fame  is,  a  winged  warrior  they  foel^'d, 

With  sembmt  fierce  and  iwious  look  ihat  stood, 
And  in  his  left  hand  had>  splendent  shield, 

Wherewith  he  covered" safe  their  chieftain  good.; 
His  other  hand  a  naked  sword  did  wield. 

From  which  distilling  fell  the  lukewarm  blood, 
The  blood  pardie  of  many  a  realm  and  town 

Whereon  the  Lord  his  wrath  had  pooFed  dowik 


Thus  was  the  tumult  without  bloodshed  ended, 
Their  arms  laid  down,  stiife  mto  es^eent ; 

Godfi-ey  his  thoughts  to  greater  actions  'bended. 
And  homeward  to  his  rich  pavilion  went ; 

For.' to  assault  the  fortress  he  intended, 
Before  the  second  or  thhtl  day  were  spent : 

Meanwhile  his  timber  wFOught  he  oft  surv^M, 

Whereof  his  rams  and  endues  gfeat  he  made. 


« 
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BOOK  IX. 


THE  ARUUMJSNT. 

Alecto  &lse  great  Soliman  doth  move 
By  Biglit  tbe  Christians  in  their  tents  to  kill ; 

But  God,  who  their  intents  saw  from  above, 

Sends  Ikfichael  down  from  Ms  sacred  hill :  55 

The  spirits  foid  to  liell  the  angel  drove ;  «3 

The  knights,  deliyer'd  from  the  witch,  at  will 

Destvoy  the  Pagans,  scatter  all  their  lioBt : 

The  Soldan  flies  when  all  his  bonds  Joe  lost     ,-^ 


THXffrisly  child  of  £relii]s  the  ^gcim 

(Who  saw  these  tumults  done  and  ^mpests  spent, 
'Grainst  stream  of  grace  who  ever  strove  to  swim, 

And  all  her  thoughts  agunst  heav'n's  wisdom  bent) 
Departed  now ;  bright  Titan's  beams  were  dim, 

And  fruitful  lands  waz'd  barren  as  she  went^ 
She  sought  the  vest  of  her  infernal  crew, 
New  storms  toralsQ,  new  broils,  and  tumults  new. 

She  (that  well  wist  her  sisters  had  enticed, 
By  their  fidsearts,  far  from  the  Christian  host, 

Tancred,  Rinaido,  and  the  rest,  best  prized 
For  martial  skill,  for  might  esteemed  most) 

Said — Of  these  discords  and  these  strifes  advised. 
Great  Soliman,  when  day  his  %ht  hath  lost, 

These  Christians  shall  assail  with  sudden  war. 

And  kill  them  a]],  while  thus  they  strive  and  Jar. — 
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With  that,  where  Soliman  remam'd  she  flew. 
And  found  him  out  with  his  Arabian  bands ; 

Great  Soliman,  of  all  Christ's  foes  untrue, 
Boldest  of  courage,  mightiest  of  his  hands ; 

Like  him  was  none  of  all  that  earth-bred  crew 
That  heaped  mountains  on  th*  ^monian  sands ; 

Of  Turks  he  sovereign  was,  and  Nice  his  seat, 

Where  late  he  dwelt,  and  rul*d  that  kingdom  great. 

lY. 

The  lands  forenenst  the  Greekish  shore  he  held,  \ 

From  Sangar's  mouth  to  crook'd  Meander's  fall,  \ 

Where  they  of  Phrygia,  Mjsia,  Lydia  dwell'd, 
Bithynia  8  towns  and  Pontus'  cities  all : 

But  when  the  hearts  of  Christian  princes  swell'd. 
And  rose  in  arms  to  make  proud  Asia  thrall, 

Those  lands  were  won  where  he  did  sceptre  wield, 

And  he  twice  beaten  was  in  pitched  field. 


•T. 

When  fortune  oft  he  had  in  vain  assay'd. 
And  spent  his  forces,  which  avaird  him  nought, 

To  Egypt's  king  himself  he  close  convev'd. 

Who  welcom'd  him  as  he  could  best  have  thought. 

Glad  in  his  heart  and  inly  well  appaid 
That  to  his  court  so  ^reat  a  lord  was  brought. 

For  he  decreed  his  armies  huge  to  bring 

To  succour  Judah's  land  and  Judah's  kmg. 

But,  ere  he  open  war  proclaim'd,  he  would 

That  Soliman  shoula  kindle  first  the  fire. 
And  with  huge  sums  of  false  enticing  g^ld, 

Th'  Arabian  thieves  he  sent  him  forth  to  hire, 
While  he  the  Asian  lords  and  Morians  bold  j 

Unites. — The  Soldan  won  to  his  desire 
Those  outlaws,  ready  aye  for  gold  to  fiffht ; 
The  hope  of  gain  hath  such  afiuring  might. 


I 


i 


SOOK  ZX.]  OF  JEB178ALEM.  277 

VII, ' 

Thus  made  their  captaki,  to  destrt^  apd  bum 

In  Jadah  land  he  entered  is  so  mr. 
That  all  the  ways  whereby  he  should  retam. 

By  Godfrey's  people  kept  and  stopped  are ; 
And  now  he  'gan  his  former  losses  mourn, 

This  wound  had  hit  him  on  an  elder  scar ; 
On  great  adventures  ran  his  hardy  thought, 
But  not  assur'd,  he  yet  resolv'd  on  nought. 

vinr^ 

To  him  Alecto  came,  and  semblant  bore 

Of  one  whose  age  was  great,  whose  looks  were  grave, 
Whose  cheeks  were  bloodless,  and  whose  locks  were  hoar, 

Mustachios  strouting  long,  and  chin  close  shave, 
A  steepled  turban  on  her  head  she  wore, 

'  Her  garments  long,  and  by  her  side  her  glaive, 
Her  ^ded  quiver  at  her  shoulders  hung, 
And  m  her  hand  a  bow  was  stiff  and  strong. — 

IX. 

We  have  (quoth  she)  through  wildernesses  gone, 

Through  sterile  sands,  strange  paths,  and  uncouth  ways, 

Yet  spoil  or  booty  have  we  gotten  none. 
Nor  victory  deserving  fame  or  praise ; 

Godfrey  meanwhile,  to  ruin  stick  and  stone 
Of  this  fair  town,  with  battery  sore  assays ; 

And  if  awhile  we  rest,  we  shall  behold 

This  glorious  city  smoking  lie  in  mould« 

X 

Are  sheep-cotes  burnt,  or  prize  of  sheep  or  kine, 
The  cause  why  Soliman  these  bands  did  arm  ? 

Canst  thou  that  kingdom  lately  lost  of  thine 
Recover  thus,  or  thus  redress  thy  harm  ? 

No,  no ;  when  heav'n's  small  candles  next  shall  shine, 
Within  their  tents  give  them  a  bold  alarm ; 

Believe  Araspes  old,  whose  grave  advice 

Thou  hast  in  exile  prov'd,  and  prov'd  in  Nice. 

VOL.  I,  I. 
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He  feareth  noarlity  tie  doubts  no  flnddea  fanfil, ' 
From  these  iU-anaed  «Bd  wwpse^iearted  bands ; 

He  thinks  this  people,  os'd  to  rob  aod  spdl. 
To  such  ezpunt  dm  not  lift  op  th^  hands : 

Up  then,  and  witii  tlKir  oowage  put  to  foil 
This  fearless  camp,  whiie  thas  secm*e  it  stvids. — 

This  said,  her  poison  in  bu  breast  she  bides, 

And  then  to  atixpciiem  air  nnaeea  she  giides. 


The  Soldan  cried--0  tiioa,  yfbkh  in  mjr  tfaoagiit 

Increned  bast  my  rage  4uid  fury  so, 
Nor  seen'st  a  irigbt  of  mortal  metid  wroogfat, 

I  follow  Aee  whereso  tbou  list  to  go ; 
Mountains  of  men,  by  dint  of  sword  down  broo^^ 

Thou  sfaalt  behold,  and  seas  of  red  blood  flow. 
Where'er  I  go ;  only  be  thoa  my  guide, 
When  sable  aigbt  the  azHse  skies  wall  hide, — 


When  tihu  was  sud,  he  muster'd  all  bis  crew, 
ReproT'd  the  ooward,  mad  allow'd  Ibe  bold ; 

His  forward  canm,  XDspir'd  wilii  ooniage  new. 
Was  ready  digm  to  follow  where  he  would : 

Alecto's  self  ^e  warning  trumpet  blew, 

And  to  t^  wind  his  standard  great  unrolTd  : 

Thus  on  they  marched,  and  dms  on  they  went. 

Of  their  approach  their  qpeed  the  news  jpreTent. 


Alecto  left  them,  and  her  person  <figbt 

Like  one  that  canw  some  tiding  new  to  tell : 

It  was  the  time  when  first  the  rising  nieht 
Her  sparkling  diamoods  pooreth  forth  to  sell : 

When  (mto  Sion  eome)  she  aMzched  right 
Where  Jodah's  aged  tyrant  os'd  to  dwell. 

To  whom  of  Soliman's  designment  bold, 

The  place,  the  aHumer,  and  the  time^  she  tokL 
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Their  manile  daik  Ikemitf  rindows  iptcid. 
Stained  with  spots  of  dewiest  saagaine  fane; 

Warm  drops  of  Mood  on  earth's  hlack  visage  shed, 
Supplied  the  place  of  pure  and  precious  dew; 

The  n»ooQ  and  stws  fer  lear  of  spnies  were  fleid, 
The  shrieking  BoUings  eacfawhepe  howiing  fle«r, 

The  furies  roar,  tibe  ghosts  and  fidrks  jieU, 

The  earth  was  fili'd  with  devils,  ttd  cnply  iwJQL 


The  Soldan  fierce  tfaraogh  idl  this  horror  weiit 

Toward  ihe  «amp  of  his  ledoobtod  ibes ; 
The  night  was  more  than  half  consum'd  and  spent, 
^'  Now  headlong  down  the  western  hill  she  goes. 
When  distint  scant  a  mile  ^m  Godfrey's  toit, 

He  let  his  people  diere  awhfle  r^iose, 
And  yictualled  tnem,  and  then  he  beidiy  RKdce 
These  words,  wiudi  mgo  and  courage  might  provoke: 


See  there  a  emp  fiiii  stnff'd  of  spoils  and  pn^s, 
Not  half  so  stroQff  as  ftise  report  recordetii; 

See  there  the  storehouse  where  Iheir  ontain  hm 
Our  treasures  stirfen,  where  Asia's  weutfa  he  hoardeth : 

Now  chance  the  ball  unto  our  racket  plajs, 

Take  then  the  'vantage  wfaac^  good  kK^  affindelh, 

For  all  their  arms,  l^ir  horses,  gold,  and  treasure. 

Are  ours ;  ours  without  loss,  ham,  or  displeasure. 


Nor  is  this  camp  tfaitt  great  vicioneus'hoist 
That  slew  the  Perrian  fords,  and  Nice  haitii  wuo ; 

For  those  in  this  long  war  are  spent  and  knt, 
T]>ese  are  the  dregs,  the  wine  is  aU  ovtnm. 

And  these  few  left  are  diown'd  and  dead  idmoit 
In  heavy  sleep,  the  labour  half  is  done 

To  send  tiiem  heudfang  to  Avemiv'  deep) 

For  little  differs  dea^  and  heavy  sleep. 

l2 
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Come,  come,  this  sword  the  passage  open  shall 
Into  their  camp,  and  on  their  bodies  shun 

We  will  pass  o'er  their  rampire  and  their  wall ; 
This  blade,  as  scythes  cut  down  the  fields  of  grain. 

Shall  cut  them  so,  Christ's  kingdom  now  shall  fall ; 
Asia  her  freedom,  you  shall  praise  obtain.->-* 

Thus  he  inflam'd  his  soldiers  to  the  iight, 

And  led  them  on  through  silence  of  the  night. 


The  senlinels  by  starlight  (lo !)  descried 
This  mighty  Soldan  and  his  host  draw  near, 

Who  found  not  as  he  hop'd  the  Christians'  guide 
Unware,  ne  yet  unready  was  his  gear ; 

The  scouts  when  this  huge  army  they  descried, 
Ran  back,  and  'gan  with  shouts  the  larum  rear : 

The  watch  start  up  and  draw  their  weapons  bright. 

And  busk'd  them  bold  to  battle  and  to  fight^ 


Th'  Arabians  wist  they  could  not  come  unseen, 
And  therefore  loud  their  jarring  trampets  sound, 

Their  yelling  cries  to  heav'n  np-heaved  been, 
The  horses  thunder'd  on  the  solid  ground, 

The  mountains  roared,  and  the  valleys  green, 
The  echo  sighed  from  the  caves  around, 

Alecto  with  her  brand  (kindled  in  hell) 

Token'd  to  them  in  David's  tower  tiwt  dwell* 


Before  the  rest  forth  prick'd  the  Soldan  fast 
Against  the  watch,  not  yet  in  order  just. 

As  swift  as  hideous  Boreas'  hasty  blast. 

From  hollow  rocks  when  first  his  storms  out  burst. 

The  raging  floods  that  trees  and  rodcs  downcast, 
Thunders  that  towns  and  towers  drive  to  dust. 

Earthquakes  to, tear  the  world  in  twain  that  threat, 

Are  nought  compared  to  his  fury  ^freat. 
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He  stnick  no  blow  but  that  his  foe  he  hit, 
And  never  hit  but  made  a  grievoos  wound, 

And  never  wounded  but  death  followed  it ; 
And  jet  no  peril,  hurt,  or  harm  he  found ; 

No  weapon  on  nis  hardened  helmet  bit, 
No  puissant  stroke  his  senses  once  astound, 

Yet  like  a  bell  his  tinkling  helmet  rong,  * 

And  thence  flew  flames  of  fire  and  sparks  among. 


Himself  well  nigh  had  put  the  watch  io  flight, 
A  joll^  troop  of  Frenchmen  strong  and  stout. 

When  his  Arabians  came  by  heaps  to  fight. 
Covering  like  raging  floods  the  fields  about : 

The  beaten  Christians  ran  away  full  light ; 
The  Pagans,  mingled  with  the  flying  rout, 

Enter'd  their  camp,  and  filled  as  they  stood 

Their  tents  with  ruin,  slaughter,  death,  and  blood. 


High  on  the  Soldan's  helm  enamell'd  laid 
A  hideous  dragon,  arm*d  with  many  a  scale, 

With  iron  paws,  and  leathern  wings  display'd^ 
Which  twisted  in  a  knot  her  forked  tsdl ; 

With  triple  tongue  it  seem*d  she  hiss'd  and  bniy'd ; 
About  her  jaws  the  froth  and  venom  trail, 

And  as  he  stirr'd,  and  as  his  foes  him  hit, 

So  flames  to  cast  and  fire  she  seem'd  to  spit. 

XXYI. 

With  this  stranoe  light  the  Soldan  fierce  appeared 
Dreadful  to  those  that  round  about  him  been, 

As  to  poor  sailors,  when  huge  storms  are  reared. 
With  lightning  flash  the  raging  seas  are  seen ; 

Some  fled  away  because  his  strength  they  feared. 
Some  bolder  'gainst  him  bent  their  weapons  keen ; 

And  froward  night,  in  ills  and  mischiefe  pleased^ 

Their  dangers  md,  and  dangers  still  increased. 
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Among  the  rest  HmhI  ttatore  to  n^  pniie 
Was  old  L$A3imBf  bont  by  Tiber's  nmk^ 

To  whose  stout  hettrt  ia  fi^hte  and  IdooAy  feftys. 
For  all  hU  eild,  base  iair  yet  nerer  saiik : 

Five  sons  He  had,  t^e  eemlbrta  ol  bis  darf  s. 
That  from  his  sadt  ia  »&  adv«iitnre  ^uraak. 

But,  long  before  their  timey  in  inm  stvaog 

They  chui  their  BNOtbera,  tender^  soil,  and  yoang. 

The  bold  eiiflample  ci^aek^  iatiMr^s  mii^ 
Their  weiqfKna  whetted  and  their  wrath  inereaa'd.- 

Come,  let  us  go  (c^ik  be)  wheve  yonder  kni^t 
Upon  our  eMietB  makes^  his  bloody  feast ; 

Let  not  their  E^aoghter  onee  year  hrarts  affi^ht,. 
Where  danger  most  araears  tb^re  fear  it  lost ; 

For  honour  dwdJs  is  bavd  attempte,  my  aons, 

And  greatest  pRuae  ia  greatest  peiil  wooa.-^ 


Her  tender  brood  tbe  forest's  savage  queen 

(Ere  on  tibeir  crests  their  nigged  BMnea  appear, 

Before  th^  mottihs  by  nature  armed  bem, 
Or  paws  have  strength  a  seely  lamb  t&  tetnty 

So  leadedt  iSorth  la  pnjy  and  muces  theaa  kees. 
And  learns  by  hit  enam{^  nougbt  te  fear 

The  hunter  in  those  desert  woods  mat  takes 

The  lesser  beasts^  whereon  hia  feast  he  makes. 


The  ndtite  fether  and  hk  hardv-  crew 
Fierce  Sotimaa  on  every  suie  invade ; 

At  once  all  six  nfon  the  Sokboi  fiew 
WiHi  lances  mrp,  and  strong  eneounteia  made : 

His  broken  spear  the  eldest  boy  down  threw, 
And  boldly  (over  boldly)  <h*ew  his  blade, 

Where^rith  he  strove,  but  strove  therewith  ia  vam, 

The  Pagan's  steed,  onmarkisd,  to  have  stsm. 
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But  as  a  mountain'  or  k  CMpe  of  knd^ 

Assaird  .with  stonns  aiid  Mas  on  eTcry  aide^ 

Doth  unremoved^  stedftat,  atiU  witiMtaad 

Storm,  thuttdcTy  lig^hftnin^,  teipeat,  nmd^  and  tide; 

The  Soldao  so  withstood  Latinos'  baad, 
And  unremov'd  did  all  tfacsr  k 


And  .;d' that  haoksa  yootb^  ^vffao  hnrihiasteedy 
Down  to  the  chiniicc  deSt  in  twaa  iih» head. 

aaiiL 

Kind  Aranuoktey  wlio  saw  his  farodier  afauiy 
To  hold  hks  i^  streit^'d  ftarth  hia  fiaondly  am ; 

O  foolish  kindngsSy  and  O  pity  vaiii„ 
To  add  our  pioper  loas  to  osiers'  hfln»l 

The  Pripee  let  fall  I»b  swexd,  and  eut  in  twam 
(Al^t  his  hrotioier  twin'd^  ^le  child's  waak 

Down  from  their  saddles  both  together  slide, 

Together  moum'd  ihey^  aad  together  diei|» 

.Hiain. 

That  done,  Sahino^s  lasiee  witk  mmUe  faree 

H^  eut  in  twaui,  and  'gainst  the  stru^mg  hdd 
He  spurr'd  his  steed^  that  OBdenealh  his  bone 
-  The  hardy  in&nt  tumbled  on  the  nuxiy , 
Whose  soul,  ont-soueeaBed  from  his  bnused  oorsey 

Witl^  uely  painfoliwaB  fbnook  her  h^^ 
And  deeply  moom'd  that  of  so  sweet  a  cage 
She  left  the  bliss  and  jc^a  ef  yooAM  age.. 


.xxxnr.' 

But  Picus  yet  and  Lattrence  were  aMrey 

Whom  at  one  Inrth  thesr  mo&er  Mr  brought  out, 

A  pair  whose  likeness  made  the  |iareats  strive 
0$  whidi  was  which,  and  jojjred  in  their  doubt  i 

But  what  thf  nr  birth  did  undistmguiah'd  give 
The  Soldan's  rage  made  known,  for  Picus  atoot 

Headless  at  obb  huge  blow  he  kid  in  dust. 

And  thraugh  the  breast  his  gentle  brother,  thiast 
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Their  father  (but  no  fiither  now,  alas !), 
When  all  his  noble  sons  at  once  were  slain, 

In  their  five  deaths  so  often  murder'd  was, 
I  know  not  how  his  life  could  him  sustain, 

Except  his  heart  were  forg'd  of  steel  or  brass^ 
Yet  still  he  liv'd,  perdie  he  saw  not  plain 

Their  dying  looks,  aidiough  their  deaths  he  knows ; 

It  is  some  ease  not  to  behold  our  woes* 

ZZXYI. 

He  wept  not,  for  the  night  her  curtain  spread 
Between  his  cause  of  weeping  and  his  eyes, 

But  still  he  moum'd,  and  on  sharp  vengeance  fed. 
And  thinks  he  conquers  if  reveng'd  he  dies ; 

He  thirsts  the  Soldan's  heath'nish  blood  to  shed, 
And  yet  his  own  at  less  than  nought  doth  prize, 

Nor  can  he  tell  whether  he  liefer  would 

Or  die  himself,  or  kill  the  Pagan  bold. 


At  last — Is  this  ri^t  hand  (quoth  he)  so  weak 
That  thou  disdain*st  'gainst  me  to  use  thy  might  ? 

Can  it  nought  do  ?  Can  this  tongue  nothing  sp&ik 
That  may  provoke  thine  ire,  &y  wrath,  and  spite  ?- 

With  that  he  struck,  his  anger  great  to  wreak, 
A  blow  that  pierc'd  the  mail  and  metal  bright, 

And  in  his  flank  set  ope  a  floodgate  wide. 

Whereat  the  blood  outstreamed  from  his  side. 

xxrvm. 

Provoked  with  his  cry,  and  with  that  blow. 
The  Turk  upon  him  'gan  his  blade  discharge. 

He  cleft  his  breastplate,  having  first  pierc'd  thro' 
(Lined  with  seven  bulls'  hides)  his  mighty  tai^. 

And  sheath'd  his  weapon  in  his  guts  below ; 
Wretched  Latinus,  at  that  issue  large, 

And  at  his  mouth,  pour'd  out  his  vital  blood. 

And  sprinkled  with  the  same  his  murder'd  brood* 
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On  Apennine,  like  as  a  sturdy  tree, 
Aga^t  the  winds  that  makes  resistance  stout. 

If  with  a  storm  it  overturned  be, 

Falls  down  and  breaks  the  trees  and  plants  about ; 

So  Latine  fell,  and  with  him  felled  he 
And  slew  the  nearest  of  the  Pagans*  rout ; 

A  worthy  ^d,  fit  for  a  man  of  fame, 

That  dying  slew,  and  conquer'd  overcame. 

Meanwhile  the  Soldan  strove  his  rage  interne 
To  satisfy  with  blood  of  Christians  spill'd  ; 

Th'  Arabians,  hearten'd  by  their  captam  stem. 
With  murder  every  tent  and  cabin  tilFd : 

Henry  the  English  knight,  and  Olipheme, 
O  fierce  Draguto  1  by  thy  hands  were  kill'd ; 

Gilbert  and  Philip  were  by  Ariadene 

Both  slain,  both  bom  upon  the  banks  of  Rhene. 

Albazar  with  his  maoe  Ernesto  slew, 

Under  Algazell  Engerlan  down  fell ; 
But  the  huge  murder  of  the  meaner  crew, 

Or  manner  of  their  deaths,  what  tongue  can  tell  ? 
Godfrey,  when  first  the  heathen  trumpets  blew, 

Awak'd,  which  heard,  no  fear  could  make  him  dwell, 
But  he  and  his  were  up  and  arm'd  ere  long, 
And  marched  forward  with  a  squadron  strong. 

xui. 

He  that  well  heard  the  rumour  and  the  cry. 

And  mark'd  the  tumult  still  grow  more  and  more, 

Th*  Arabian  thieves  he  judged  by  and  by 
Against  his  soldiers  made  this  battle  sore ; 

For  that  they  forray'd  all  the  countries  nigh, 

And  spoil  d  the  fields,  the  Duke  knew  well  before  ; 

Yet  thought  he  not  they  had  the  hardiment 

So  to  assul  him  in  his  armed  tent. 

1.3 
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All  suddenly  he  heard,  wh3e  cm  he  weftt,  ^.. 

How  to  the  dty-ward  Ann,  arm,  lliey  eriecl,— ^ 
The  noise  upreared  to  the  finntinent 

With  dreadful  howling  ^M  liie  vidle^  wide : 
This  was  Clorinda,  whom  tiie  king  forth  seat 

To  battle,  |ind  Argantes  by  her  side : 
The  Duke  (this  heard)  to  Guel^ho  tuni'd,  and  pstyVl 
Him  his  lieutenant  be,  and  to  htm  mid  :-r~ 


You  hear  tins  newakorm  from  }ronder  part, 
That  from  liie  town  breds  oat  with  so  midi  nge. 

Us  needeth  much  jour  valour  and  your  art 
To  calm  their  fwy ,  and  thcnr  heat  to  'suage ; 

Go  thither  then,  and  with  yon  take  some  part 
Of  these  brave  soldiers  «v  mine  equipage, 

While,  with  the  res'due  of  my  diampions  bcSd, 

I  drive  these  wolves  again  out  <if  our  kM, —    . 


They  parted  (this  agreed  on  diem  between) 
By  divers  paths,-  Lord  Guelpho  to  the  faifl, 

And  Godfrey  hasted  where  th*^  Arabians  keen 
His  men  uke  silly  sheep  destroy  and  kill ; 

But  as  he  went  fats  troops  increased  been, 
From  every  part  the  people  flocked  stOi, 

That  now  grown  strong  enough,  he  'proM^ed  lugfa 

Where  the  ikrce  Turk  oans'd  numy  a  daistei  die.. 


So,  from  the  top  of  Yesolns  tJM  eMy  *       * 
Dqwn  to  the  sandy  vidleys  tumbledi  Fo, 

Whose  streams  the  fiarther  from  their  fomtain  roUed, 
Still  stronger  wax,  and  with  mere  pniasanee  go; 

And,  homed  like  a  bull,  his  iarettead  bM 
He  lift^  and  o'er  his  broken  banks  dedi  flow. 

And  with  his  faonis  to  pieroe  the  sea  asst^, 

To  which  he  proffereth.wor,  i»t  tribofce  pi^ 
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The  Puke  has  mat  §mk  IN'ing  did  orpy, 

And  thither  lai^  and  wm  (displeased)  sptke: — 

What  fear  is  ^is?    O  whiilief  m  you  fly  ? 
See  wh»  the;f  be  thai  this  pmsudt  do  Bak% 

A  heartless  band,  that  daare  no  battle  trj^ 

Who  wounds  b^re  dare  neither  nye.nor  take ; 

Aga^inst  them  turn  your  stem  eyes'  threatening  sigbt. 

An  angry  look  will  put  them  all  to  %pbt — 

XLTXn. 

This  said,  he  spurred  %irth  where  BoHman 

Destroy !d  Cuist's  vineyard  like  a  savage  boar; 
Through  streams  of  blood,  through  dust  and  ctirt  he  tukf 
:    O'er  b»ps  of  bodies  wallowing  in  tiieir  gore ; 
The  squadrons  dose  his  swoord  to  ope  began, 

He  brake  their  ranks,  behind^  b^de,  be&re, 
And  where  he  goes  under  his  feet  he  treads 
The  armed  SaraGena  and  barbed  steeds.  .  .    ^ 


This  slaughter-houae  of  aoery  Mars  he  past, 

Whiare  thousands  dead,  huf  dead,  ana  dying  were ; 
The  hard^  Skcddaa  saw  him  oome  ia  haste. 

Yet  neither  stepped  aside  nor  shnuik  for  fear,. 
But  busk'd  him  boui  to  £ght,  aloft  he  cast 
;    His  Uade,  prepared  to  strike,  aad^tqpped  near ; 
These  noble  priDces  twain  (so  fortune  wrought) 
Frop  the  wmd*s  ends  here  met,  fmd  here,  they  fou^t  t 

With  virtue  furjr,  strength  with  ooorage  strove, ' 
For  Afloa's  mightv  empire :  who  can.  tdl 

Wi0i  how  stranp  ioree  their  cmel  blows  they  drove,    . 
How  ^ore  their  combat  was,  how  te*eey  how  fell  ? 

Great  deeds  they  wrought,,  each  other's  harness  ekiTe ;:  . 
Yet  still  in  darkness  (more  the  roth)  tiney  dwc£L: 

The  night  their  ads  h^  bbck  v^  covered  uoder. 

Their  acts  whereat  the  sun,  the  world,,  might  wonder. 
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The  Chrisdaos  (by  their  guide's  ensample  hearted) 
Of  their  best  armed  made  a  squadron  strong, 

And  to  defend  their  chieftain  forth  they  started : 
The  Pagans  also  sav'd  their  knight  voBfk  wrong, 

Fortune  her  favours  'twizt  them  ev'nly  parted ; 
Fierce  was  th'  encounter,  bloody,  doubtful,  long ; 

These  won,  those  lost ;  these  lost,  those  won  again  ;      . 

The  loss  was  equal,  ev'n  the  numbers  slain. 

With  equal  rage  as  when*  the  southern  wind 
Meeteth  in  battle  strong  the  northern  blast, 

The  sea  and  air  to  neither  is  resigned, 

But  cloud  'gainst  cloud,  and  wave  'gainst  wave  they  east : 

So  from  this  skirmish  neither  part  declined. 
But  fought  it  out,  and  kept  their  footings  fast, 

And  oft  with  furious  shock  together  rush,  [crush. 

And  shield  'gainst  shield,  and  helm  'gainst  helm,  they 

The  battle  eke  to  Sion-ward  grew  hot^ 

The  soldiers  slain,  the  hardy  knights  were  kill'd  f 

Legions  of  sprites  from  Limbo's  prisons  got, 
The  empty  air,  the  hills  and  valleys  fiU'd, 

Hearting  the  Pagans  that  they  shrinked  not, 
Till  where  they  stood  their  dearest  blood  they  spill'd ; 

And  with  new  rage  Argantes  they  inspire, 

Whose  heat  no  flames,  whose  burning  needs  no  fire  f 

uv. 

Where  he  came  in  he  put  to  shameful  flight 
The  fearful  watch,  and  o'er  the  trenches  leap'd. 

Even  with  the  ground  he  made  the  rampire's  height^ 
And  murder'd  bodies  in  the  ditch  up-neap'd ; 

So  that  his  greedy  mates  with  labour  light 
Amid  the  tents  a  bloody  harvest  reap'd. 

Clorinda  went  the  proud  Circassian  by, 

So. from  a  piece  two  chained  bullets  fly«    ^ 
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Now  fled  the  Frenchmen ;  when  in  lucky  hour 

Arriyed  Guelpho  and  his  helping  btuid ; 
He  made  them  tmn  against  this  stormy  show'r,  f 

And  widi  bold  face  their  wicked  foes  withstand. 
Sternly  they  fought,  that  from  their  wounds  down  pour 

The  streams  of  blood,  and  ran  on  either  hand. 
The  Lord  of  heaven  meanwhile  upon  this  fight 
From  his  high  throne  bent  down  his  gracious  sight ; 

LVI. 

From  whence,  with  grace  and  goodness  compass'd  round. 
He  ruleth,  blessetn,  keepeth  all  he  wrought, 

Above  the  air,  the  fire,  the  sea,  and  ground, 
Our  sende,  our  wit,  our  reason,  and  our  thought ; 

Where  persons  three  (with  power  and  glory  crown'd) 
Are  ail  one  Grod,  who  made  all  things  of  nought, 

Under  whose  feet  (subjected  to  his  grace) 

8it  nature,  fortune,  motion,  time,  and  place : 

This  is  the  place  from  whence,  like  smoke  and  dust. 
Of  this  frail  world  the  wealth,  the  pomp,  and  pow*r. 

He  tosseth,  tumbleth,  tumeth  as  he  lust, 

And  guides  our  life,  our  death,  our  end,  and  hour : 

No  eye  (however  virtuous,  pure,  and  just) 

Can  view  the  brightness  of  that  glorious  bow'r ; 

On  eveiy  side  the  blessed  spirits  be 

Equal  in  joys,  though  difTnng  in  degree : 

With  harmony  of  their  celestial  song 
The  palace  echoed  from  the  chambers  pure : 

At  last  ne  Michael  calPd  (in  harness  strong 
Of  never-yielding  diamonds  armed  sure) — 

Behold  (quoth  he)  to  do  despite  and  wrong 
To  that  dear  flock  my  mercy  hath  in  cure, 

How  Satan  from  hell's  loathsome  prison  sendd 

His  ghosts,  his  sprites,  his  furies,  and  his  fiends : 
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Go,  bid  tiiem  all  depart^  aad  leave  Uie  caie   •   *   - 
Of  war  to  soldiers,  as  doth  best  pertain ; 

Bid  them  forbear  t*^  infect  the  earth  and  air. 
To  darken  heaven's  fair  Hglkt  bid  then  refiaia ; 

Bid  them  to  Acheron's  black  flood  repair, 
Fit  house  for  them,  the  house  of  grief  and  pain  ; 

There  let  their  king  himself  and  them  torment  ^ 

So  I  command,  go  tell  them  mine  intent. — 

This  said,  the  winged  warrior  low  inc&'d 
At  his  Creator*s  feet  with  reverence  due ; 

Then  spread  his  golden  feathers  to  the  wind. 
And  swift  as  thought  away  the  an^l  flew  ; 

He  past  the  light  and  shinine  fire  assigs'd 
The  glorious  seat  of  his  selected  crew, 

The  mover  first  and  circle  crjstalKne, 

The  firmament  where  fixed  stars  all  siune ; 


Unlike  in  working,  then,  in  sfaine  and  show,    -     - 
At  his  left  hand  Saturn  he  lett  and  Jove, 

And  those  untruly  errant  called,  I  trow. 
Since  He  errs  not  who  them  doth  guide  and  move: 

The  fields  he  passed  then  whence  him  and  snow. 
Thunder  and  rain,  fidl  down  from  deuda  above. 

Where  heat  and  cold,  dryness  and  moisture  strive. 

Whose  wars  all  creatures  kill,  and  alain  revive: 

xxn. 

The  horrid  darkness  and  the  shadows  dun 

Dispersed  he  with  his  eternal  wings, 
The  flames  which  from  his  heav'nly  eves  ovtrun 

Begild  ^e  earth  and  all  her  sable  mkigs : 
After  a  storm  so  spreadetk  forth  the  sun 

His  rays,  and  binds  the  clouds  in  golden  strings  \ 
Or  in  the  stillness  of  a  moonwhine  even, 
A  falling  star  so  glideth  down  firom  heaven. 
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But  when  th'  infennl  troop  be  'praached  neBr^ 
That  still  the  palms'  ire  nd  rage  pnordce. 

The  angel  on  his  wings  himself  did  bear. 

And  shook  bis  laiice,  and  thus  at  last  be  spoke : — 

Have  you  net  learned  yet  to  know  and  fear 

The  Lord's  just  wiartfa,  and  Ihnnder's  dreadfbl  stroke  ? 

Or,  in  the  tamentB  ofyoar  endless  iU, 

Are  you  still  ^eroe,  still  proud,  rebeUioos  still  ? 


The  Lord  hath  sworn  to  bnsak  the  iron  banids 
The  brszen  gates  of  Icon's  fort  which  dose. 

Who  is  it  that  his  saered  will  withstands  ? 
Against  his  wrath  who  dares  himself  oppose  ? 

Go  hence,  yon  cuss'd,  to  TOur  apponited  lands, 
The  realms  of  death,  ef  toments,  and  of  woes, 

And  in  Ibe  depths  ef  that  inlemal  lake 

Your  battles  ^ght,  and  &ece  your  trkanphs  make; 


There  tyramiBe  npon  the  soab  vok  find 

Condemn'd  to  woe,  and  doubie  still  thdr  paniBy 
Where  some  complain,  where  some  their  tem  do  grind,' 

Some  howi  and  we^  some  clink  their  iron  chains, — 
This  said,  Ihey  fled ;  «ad  tiwBe  that  staid  belfflid 

With  his imm  knee  he  drivedi  and  oonslrains;    • 
They  sighing  len  the  lands,  lus  silver  sheep 
Where  Hesperas  dodi  lead,  doth  feed,  doth  keep ; 


And  towards  hell  timr  bay  wings 

To  wreak  their  malioe  on  tibe  damned  ghosts: 
The  birds  that  Mow  Titan's  hottest  ny 

Pass  not  by  so  great  flodEs  to  warmer  eoasts. 
Nor  leaves  by  so  great  namben  iall  away 

When  winter  nips  them  with  his  nev-oome  £nGBti : 
The  earth  (defivered  from  so  fiail  annoy) 
Recalled  her  beanly  and  resam'd  her  joy. 
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But  not  for  this  in  fierce  Argantes*  breast 

Lessen*d  the  rancour  or  decay'd  the  ire ; 
Although  Alecto  left  hun  to  infest 

With  the  hot  brands  of  her  infernal  fire, 
His  armed  head  with  his  sharp  blade  he  blest^ 

And  those  thick  ranks  which  seemed  most  entire 
He  broke ;  the  strone,  the  weak,  the  high,  the  low, 
Were  equalised  by  his  murdering  blow. 

xxynt. 

Not  far  from  him,  amid  the  Mood  and  dust. 
Heads,  arms,  and  legs  Clorinda  strewed  wide ; 

Her  sword  through  Berengario's  breast  she  thrust. 
Quite  through  his  heart  where  life  doth  chiefly  bide. 

And  that  fell  blow  she  strudc  so  sure  and  just, 
That  at  hb  back  his  blood  and  life  forth  glide ; 

Even  in  the  mouth  she  smote  Albinus  then, 

And  cut  in  twdn  the  visage  of  the  ma9 : 


I 


Gemier*s  riffht  hand  she  from  his  arm  divided, 
Whereof  out  late  she  had  receiv'd  a  wound ; 

The  hand  his  sword  still  held,  although  not  guided. 
The  fingers,  half  alive,  stiir'd  on  the  ground ; 

So  from  a  serpent  slain  the  tail  divided 

Moves  in  the  grass,  rolletib  and  tumbleth  round : 

The  championess  so  wounded  left  the  knight. 

And  'gainst  Achilles  tum'd  her  weapon  bright; 


Upon  his  neck  'light  that  unhappy  blow, 
And  cut  the  sinews  and  the  throat  in  twain ; 

The  head  fell  down  upon  the  earth  below. 
And  soil'd  with  dust  the  visage  on  the  plain ; 

The  headless  trunk  (a  woeful  thing  to  know !) 
Still  in  the  saddle  seated  did  remain. 

Until  his  steed  (that  felt  the  reins  at  larse^ 

With  leaps  and  flings  that  burden  did  discnaiigc. 
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While  thus  this  ftir  and  fierce  Bellona  stew 
The  western  lords,  and  put  their  troops  to  flight, 

Gildippes  raged  'mongst  the  Pagan  crew, 
And  low  in  dust  laid  many  a  hardy  luiight : 

Like  was  their  sex,  their  beauty,  and  their  hue, 

Like  was  th^  youth,  their  courage,  and  their  might ; 

Yet  fortune  would  they  should  the  bittle  try 

Of  mightier  foes,  for  both  were  iram'd  to  die : 

LTTTT. 

Yet  wish'd  they  oft,  and  strove  in  yain  to  meet. 
So  great  betwixt  them  was  the  prease  and  throng. 

But  hardy  Guelpho  'gainst  Clorinda  sweet 

Yentur'd  his  sword,  to  work  her  harm  and  wrong, 

And  with  a  cutting  blow  so  did  her  greet 

That  from  her  side  the  blood  stream'd  down  along ; 

But  with  a  thrust  an  answer  sharp  she  made. 

And  *twixt  his  ribs  coloured  somd-deal  her  blade : 


Lord  Guelphd  struck  again,  but  hit  her  not, 
For  strong  Osmida  haply  passed  by, 

And,  not  meant  him,  another's  wound  he  got, 
That  deft  hb  front  in  twain  above  his  eye. 

Near  Guelpho  now  the  battle  waxed  hot. 
For  all  tne  troops  he  led  'gan  thither  hie. 

And  thither  drew  eke  many  a  Painim  knight. 

That  fierce,  sterui  bloody,  deadly  wax'd  the  fight. 

Meanwhile  the  purple  morning  peeped  o'er' 
The  eastern  tnreshold  to  our  halt  of  land, 

And  Argillano  in  this  great  uproar 

From  prison  loosed  was,  and  what  be  fand 

Those  arms  he  hent,  and  to  the  field  them  bore, 
Resolv'd  to  take  his  chance  what  came  to  hand  ; 

And  with  great  acts  amid  the  Pagan  host 

Would  win  again  his  reputation  lost. 
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As  a  fierce  steed  *te^>'d  from  Ms  steH'at  finge,  ' 

Wl^ere  he  had  kng-  been  kept  fin;  wwiike  seed, 
Runs  through  the  fields  imto  the  fiow'Ty  BBBVce 
Of  some  green  forest  where  he  m^d,  to  fieed, 
His  curled  main  ids  dioidderB  broad  doth  charge, 
:  And  from  hia  loftjr  ereat  dodi  tftmg  and  spveady  ^ 
I'hunder  his  feet,  his  nostrft  ire  tMreme  oat, 
And  with  his  n^gh  the  w>orid  seaauaib  <about : 


So  Argilhin  rushed  fiirth,  sparkled  hia  ey^B^ ' 
His  front  high  lifted  was,  no  fear  thmin ; 

Lightly  he  lei^  and  ridps,  k  seems  he  ffies, 
He  left  no  sign  in  dust  knprinted  thin ; 

And  coming  near  his  foes,  he  sternly  cries, 
As  one  that  fear'd  not  all  their  strength  a  |RA  :- 

You  outcasts  of  the  worid,  you  men  ef  nought, 

What  hadi  m  yoa  this  boldnesa  newly  wrooght  t* 

txxnL 

Too  weak  are  yoa  to  bear  mi  heba  eir  shaeUI, 
Unfit  to  arm  your  breast  in  irea  bright, 

You  run  half  nidked  trending  through  the  Md, 
Your  blows  are  feeble,  and  yoor  hope  m  fli^t. 

Your  feats  and  all  the  aetionB  that  you  widd 
The  darkness  hides,  yoor  bulwark  is  tiie  mht. 

Now  she  b  gone,  how  will  your  fights  socceea  ? 

Now  better  arms  and  better  hearts  yan  needw — 


While  thus  he  spoke,  he  gave  a  erui^  stn^ 
Against  Algazell*is  throat  with  might  and  main, 

And  as  he  would  have  answerM  hint  and  spoke, 
He  stopped  his  words  and  cut  his  jaws  in  twun ; 

Upon  his  eyes  death  spread  his  misty  doak, 
A  <}hilling  frost  congealed  every  rein ; 

He  fell,  and  with  his  teeth  the  esoih  he  tore, 

Ragmg  in  death,  and  fuU  of  rage  before: 
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Then  by  his  piossttfiMe  vd^t^  Sdaim, 

Proud  Agncalty  and  Mufcama  died ; 
And  at  one  woad^raus  bknr  hia  wetfon  £ne 

IMd  Adiaaeil  in  two  parts  divide ; 
Then  through  the  breast  he  woanded  Axiadiiie, 

Whom  dying  with  sharp  tanots  he  'gan  deride ; 
He,  lifting  upuneath  his  tedile  eyes^ 
To  his  proud  scpras  thus  aaawtfe^  ere  ha  diea  i-*^ 

.'  Til  11* 

Not  thou*  (whoe'^  thou  art)  shall  glory  laog 
Thy  happy  eonqoest  in  ray  death,  I  trow ; 

Like  ejbaoce  amdta  thee  from  a  hand  more  strong. 
Which  by  my  side  will  shortly  lay  thee  low. — 

He  smil'd,.  and  said : — Of  none  hoar  short  or  long 
Let  heav'tt  take  care ;  but  here  meanwhile  die  thou, 

Pasture  fer  w^tea  and  crows. — On  him  fads  foot 

He  set^  and  drew  his  sword  tokd  life  both  out, 

Among  this  aqpiaiinNa  vade  a  genfie  tt^t 
The  Soldan's  minkiBy  darlmg,  ana  del^t^ 

On  whose  Mr  diin  the  spring-time  of  his  age 
Yet  blossom'd  not  iier  Biomers  smidl  or  light ; 

The  sweat  (swead  on  his  efaeeka  with  heat  and  nge) 
Seem'd  pearls  or  monmig  dews  on  tiiies  white, 

The  dust  therein  uprdrd  adomM  his  hair, 

His  facetseen'd  fie^  and  sweet,  wratfaM  and  fek : 

His  steed  wa^  wMte^  and  wlute  as  purest  sdhw 

That  &lls  on,  tops  of  aged  Apennine,'' 
Lightning  and  storm  are  not  so  swift,  I  trow, 

As  he,  to  ran,  to  stop,  to  turn,  and  twine : 
A  dart  lus  right  hand  aitkedy  prest  to  throw. 

His  curtkcL  by  hk  thigh  short  bodied ;  fine 
And  braving  in  hia  Tm^sh  pomp  he  shooe, 
In  p^orpk  robe,  o'a£ret  with  gold  an4  atone : 
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The  hardv  boy  (while  thirst  of  warlike  paise 

Bewitdied  so  his  imadyised  thought) 
'Gainst  every  band  his  childish  strength  assays, 

And  little  danger  found,  though  much  he  sought ; 
Till  Argillan  (that  watch'd  fit  time  always  * 

In  his  swift  turns  to  strike  him  as  he  fought) 
Did  unawares  his  snow-white  courser  slay, 
And  under  him  his  master  tumbling  lay  j 

XXXXTV, 

And  'gainst  his  face  (where  love  and  pty  stand 
To  pray  him  that  rich  throne  of  beauty  spare) 

The  cruel  man  stretch'd  forth  his  murdering  hand, 
To  spoil  those  gifts,  whereof  he  had  no  share  : 

It  scem'd  remorse  and  sense  was  in  his  brand. 
Which,  lighting  flat,  to  hurt  die  lad  forbare  ; 

But  all  for  nought,  'gainst  him  the  point  he  bent, 

That  (what  the  edge  had  spai*'d)  pierced  and  rent. 

xxxxr. 

Fierce  Soliman,  that  with  Godfredo  strived 
Who  first  should  enter  conquest's  glorious  gate, 

Left  off  the  fray,  and  thither  headlong  drived, 
When  first  he  saw  the  lad  in  such  estate ; 

He  brake  the  prease,  and  soon  enough  arrived 
To  take  revenge,  but  to  his  aid  too  late. 

Because  he  saw  his  Lesbine  slain  and  lost. 

Like  a  sweet  flower  nipp'd  with  untimely  frost : 

XJCXXYI. 

He  saw  wax.  dim  the  star-light  of  his  eyes^ 

His  ivory  neck  upon  his  shoulders  fell, 
In  his  pale  looks  kind  pity's  image  lies. 

That  death  e'en  moum'd  to  hear  his  passing-bell ; 
His  marble  heart  such  soft  impression  tries. 

That  midst  his  wrath  his  manly  tears  outwelh 
(Thou  weepest,  Soliman  1  thou  that  beheild 
Thy  kingdoms  lost,  and  not  one  tear  couldst  yield.) 


'1^ 
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But  when  the  murd'rer's  sword  he  happ*d  to  view 
Dropping  with  blood  of  his  Lesbino  dead, 

His  pity  vanish'd,  ire  and  rage  renew, 
He  had  no  leisure  bootless  tears  to  shed ; 
r  But  with  his  blade  on  Argillano  flew, 

And  cleft  his  shield,  his  helmet,  and  his  head 

Down  to  his  throat ;  and  worthy  was  that  blow 

Of  Soliman,  his  strength  and  wrath  to  show  ; 

LXXXVllI. 

And  not  content  with  this,  down  from  his  horse 
He  light,  and  that  dead  carcass  rent  and  tore, 

Like  a  fierce  dog  that  takes  his  angry  course       ^  • 
To  bite  the  stone  which  had  hit  lam  before*   hxAMj 

O  comfort  vain  for  grief  oTSo  great  force. 

To  wound  the  senseless  earth  that  feels  no  sore ! 

But  mighty  Godfrey  *gainst  the  Soldan's  train 

Spent  not  this  while  his  force  and  Mows  in  vain : 

LZXXIX. 

A  thousand  hardy  Turks  in  front  he  had. 
In  sturdy  iron  arm*d  from  head  to  foot, 

Resolv'd  in  all  adventures  good  or  bad. 
In  actions  wise,  in  execution  stout, 

Whom  Soliman  into  Arabia  lad. 

When  from  his  kingdom  he  was  first  cast  out, 

Where  living  wild  With  their  exiled  guide, 

To  him  in  aU  extremes  they  faithful  bide ; 

xc, 

All  these  in  thickest  order  sure  unite ; 

From  Godfrey's  valour  small  or  notlung  shrank : 
Corcutes  first  he  on  the  face  did  smite, 

Then  wounded  strong  Rosteno  in  the  fiank, 
At  one  blow  Selim's  h^  he  struck  off  quite, 

Then  both  Rossano's  arms ;  in  every  rank 
The  boldest  knights  of  all  that  chosen  crew 
He  felled,  maimed,  wounded,  hurt,  and  slew* 


2^:  TQB  sscxrmY  ;  [^obk  is. 


While  thutf  he  JdHed  ma^  «  SwA^me, 
And  all  th^tr  fierce  asaiaUs  imhurt  snstaia'd^ 

Ere  fortune  wholly  from  the  Turica  dedine, 

While  still  tbey  hoped  imdi,  tluxigh  tRntH  they  gaiRi'd, 

Behold  a  cloud  of  du^,  wherm  doth  shiiie 
Lightnibg  of  War  in  midst  th««of  oonlfun'd. 

Whence  unawares  burst  fer&  a  storm  of  awm^ 

Which  tremble  made  tiie  Pagan  kni^hlB  and  Ipdb : 

.  xca. 

These  fifty  d)dm{^<yis  weeey  'mongst  iliioDi  there  iteiids 
(In  silver  field)  the  «bs%ii  of  Christ's  death : 

If  I  had  mouths  and  tongnes  as  Briareiis  b«idsy 
If  voice  4S  iron  toug^,  if  mm  braadk. 

What  harm  this  tro^  wrou^t  to  the  heathen  bands, 
Wh$t  kni^ts  they  slew,  1  <XKdd  recount  uneath : 

In'vain  the  Turks  rerast,  th*  Arabians  fiy ; 

For  if  th^y  By^  they're  slain ;  if  fight,  th^  die. 

Fear,  cruelty,  grt^,' holTi(»>,  sorrow,  peaa^ 

Ran  through  ^he  field,  disguis'4  in  divers  shapes ; 

Death  miffht  you  see  triumphant  on  the  plain, 
Drownmg  m  blood  him  th«t  from  Mows  esd^^es. 

The  King  meanwhile,  with  parcel  of  his  train, 
Comes^iastely  out,  and  for  sure  ooBaaest  gapes ; 

And  from  a  bf^  i^a'eon  he  stood  bekeild 

The  doubtful  hazard  of  that  Moody  fidd: 


But  when  he  saw  the  Pagans  siirink  away. 
He  sounded  ike  .retreat,  and  *gan  desire 

His  messengers  in  .his  belulf  to  pray 
Argantes.  and  Ckirinda  to  m&re : 

The  fiirious  ,cott]^e  both  at  ooee  said  oar, 

Ev'n  drunk  with  sbedc&ig  blood,  and  mad  with  ire. 

At  last  thev  went,  and  to  reeomfort  thought 

And  stay  thieir  trwpa  £nm  pght,  b«t  all  fiimcng^^ 
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For  who  can  govern  cowutiioe  or  fear  ? 

Their  host  sJready  was  begua  to  fly. 
They  cast  their  shields  and  cutting  swords  arrear. 

As.  not  defended,  but  made  slow  thereby. 
^  A  hollow  dale,  the  city's  bulwarks  near. 

From  west  to  south  outstretched  kmg  doth  lie, 
Thither  they  fled,  and  in  a  mist  of  dust, 
Towards  tiie  walls  they  run,  they  throng,  they  thrust. 

xcvi. 

While  down  the  bank  disordered  thus  they  ran, 

The  Christian  knights  huge  slaughter  on  them  made ; 

But  when  to  dimb  the  other  hill  they  'gan, 
Old  Aladine  came  fiercely  to  their  aid : 

On  that  steep  bray  Lord  Guelpho  would  not  then 
Hazard  his  folk,  but  there  his  soldiers  stay'd ; 

And  safe  within  the  city's  walls  the  king 

The  reliques  small  of  that  sharp  fight  did  bring. 

XCVII. 

Meanwhile  the  Soldan  in  this  latest  charge 
Had  done  as  much  as  human  force  was  able. 

All  sweat  and  blood  appear'd  his  members  large, 
His  breath  was  short,  his  courage  waz'd  unstable. 

His  arm  grew  weak  to  bear  his  mighty  targe, 
His  hwd  to  rule  his  heavy  sword  unable, 

Which  bruisM,  not  cut,  so  blunted  was  the  blade 

It  lost  the  use  for  which  a  sword  was  made. 

xcvm. 

Feeling  his  weakness,  he  'gan  musing  stand. 
And  in  his  troubled  tiiought  this  question  tost, 

If  he  himself  should  murder  with  his  hand, 

(Because  none  else  should  of  his  conquest  boast,) 

Or  he  should  save  his  life,  when  on  the  land 
Lay  slain  the  pride  of  lus  subdued  host : 

At  last — ^To  fortune's  power  (quoth  he)  I  yield, 
[   And  on  my  flight  let  her  her  trophies  bild. 
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XCIX, 

Let  Godfipey  view  mv  flight,  and  smile  to  see 
This  mine  miworthy  second  banishment ; 

For  arm'd  agiun  soon  shall  he  hear  of  me, 
From  his  proud  head  the  unsettled  crown  to  rent ; 

For,  as  my  wrongs,  my  wrath  eteme  shall  be, 
And  every  hour,  the  bow  of  war  new  bent, 

I  will  arise  again,  a  foe,  fierce,  bold, 

Though  dead,  though  slain,  though  burnt  to  ashes  cold. 


END  or  VOL.  I. 
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THE 

RECOVERY  OF  JERUSALEM. 


BOOK  X. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 

Ismen  from  sleep  awakes  the  Soldan  great,  7 

And  into  Sion  brinffs  the  prince  by  night,  15 

Where  the  sad  king  sits  fearfbl  on  his  seat,  32 

Whom  he  embold'neth  and  excites  to  fight.  50 

Godfredo  hears  his  lords  and  knights  repeat  58 
How  they  escap'd  Armida's  wrath  ana  spite : 

Rinaldo  known  to  live,  Peter  foresays 

His  ofbpring's  virtoe,  good  deserts,  and  praise.  73 


I. 


A  oAixANT  steed  (while  thus  the  Soldan  said) 
Came  trotting  by  him,  without  lord  or  guide, 

Quickly  his  hand  upon  the  reins  he  laid, 
And,  weak  and  weary,  climbed  up  to  ride. 

The  snake  (that  on  his  crest  hot  fire  outbray'd), 
Was  quite  cut  off,  his  helm  had  lost  its  pride, 

His  coat  was  rent,  his  harness  hack'd  and  cleft, 

And  of  his  kingly  pomp  no  sign  was  left. 


n. 


As  when  a  savage  wolf,  chas'd  from  the  fold, 

To  hide  his  head  runs  to  some  holt  or  wood, 
Who  (though  he  filled  hath  while  it  might  hold 

His  greedy  paunch)  yet  hune'reth  after  food. 
With  saneuine  tongue  forth  of  his  lips  out  roU'd, 

About  his  jaws  tibat  licks  up  foam  and  blood ; 
So  from  this  bloody  fray  the  Soldan  hied. 
His  rage  unquench'd,  his  wrath  unsatisfied. 
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VII. 

^*T^?5?***'  7^®°  midnight  with  her  silence  deep 
Old  heav  n  and  earth  hush'd,  stiU,  and  quiet  make,, 

Sore  watch  d  and  weary,  he  begwi  to  steep 
Mis  cares  and  sorrows  in  oblivion's  lake, 

And  in  a  little,  short,  unquiet  sleep, 

Some  small  repose  his  fainting  spirits  take : 

But  (while  he  slept;  a  voice,  grave  and  severe. 

At  unawares  thus  thimder'd  in  his  ear :— 

VIII. 

O  Soliman !  thou  far-renowned  king 

Till  better  season  serve,  forbear  thy  rest  ; 

A  stranger  doth  thy  lands  in  thraldom  brinff ; 
Nice  IS  a  slave,  by  Christian  yoke  opprei'd  ; 

Sleepest  thou  here,  forgetful  of  tliis  thing, 

That  here  thy  friends  lie  slain,  not  laid  in  chest. 

Whose  bones  bear  witness  of  thy  shame  and  scorn, 

And  wilt  thou  idly  here  attend  the  mom  ?— 

IX, 

The  king  awak'd,  and  saw  before  his  eyes 
A  man  whose  presence  seemed  grave  and  old 

A  wiithen  staff  his  steps  unstable  guides  ' 

Which  serv'd  his  feeble  members  to  uphold.— 

And  what  art  thou  ?  (the  prince  in  scorn  replies) 
What  sprite  to  vex  poor  passengers  so  bold 

To  break  their  sleep  ;  or  what  to  thee  belonsre 

My  shame,  my  loss,  my  vengeance,  or  my  wrongs  ?— 


X. 


I  am  the  man,  of  thine  intent  (quoth  he\ 
And  purpose  new  that  sure  conjecture  hath 

And  better  than  thou  weenest  know  I  thee  •   ' 
I  proffer  thee  my  service  and  my  faith  •     ' 

My  speeches  therefore  sharp  and  biting  be 

Because  jT;^^  J^^^«J^«  ^^^  are  of  wrath ; 

^  Accept  m  gree,  my  lord,  the  words  I  spoke 
As  spurs  thine  ire  and  courage  to  provoke,    ' 
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m. 

And  (as  his  fortune  would)  he  'scaped  free 
From  thousand  arrows  which  about  him  flew, 

From  swords  and  lances,  instruments  that  be 
Of  certain  death,  himself  he  safe  withdrew ; 

Unknown,  unseen,  disguised,  trayeU'd  he 
By  desert  paths  and  ways  but  us'd  by  few, 

And  rode,  revolving  in  his  troubled  thought 

What  course  to  take,  and  yet  resolv'd  on  nought. 

IV. 

Thither  at  last  he  meant  to  take  his  way 
Where  Egypt's  king  assembled  all  his  host, 

Tojoin  with  nim,  and  once  again  assay 
To  win  by  fight,  by  which  so  oft  he  lost : 

Determin'd  thus,  he  made  no  longer  stay. 
But  thitherward  spurr'd  forth  his  steed  in  post ; 

Nor  need  he  guide,  the  way  right  well  he  could 

That  leads  to  sandy  plains  of  6aza  old. 

V. 

Nor  though  his  smarting  wounds  torment  him  oft, 
His  body  weak  and  wounded  back  and  side, 

Not  rested  he,  nor  once  his  armour  doft. 
But  all  day  lone  o'er  hills  and  dales  doth  ride ; 

But  when  the  night  cast  up  her  shade  aloft. 
And  all  earth's  colours  strange  in  sable  dy*d, 

He  light,  and  as  he  could  his  wounds  upbound, 

And  shook  ripe  dates  down  from  a  palm  he  found. 

VI. 

On  them  he  supped,  and  amid  the  field 
To  rest  his  weary  limbs  awhile  he  sought ; 

He  made  his  pillow  of  his  broken  shield, 

To  ease  the  griefs  of  his  distemper'd  thought ; 

But  little  ease  could  so  hard  lodging  yield. 
His  wounds  so  smarted  that  he  slept  right  nought, 

And  in  his  breast  his  proud  heart  rent  in  twain 

Two  inward  vultures,  sorrow  and  disdain. 
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vn. 

At  lenffth,  when  midiiight  with  her  silence  deep 
Did  neav'n  and  earth  hush'd,  still,  and  quiet  make,. 

Sore  watch'd  and  wearj,  he  began  to  steep 
His  cares  and  sorrows  in  oblivion's  lake, 

And  in  a  little,  short,  unquiet  sleep, 

Some  small  repose  his  minting  spirits  take ; 

But  (while  he  slept)  a  Toice,  grave  and  severe, 

At  unawares  thus  thunder'd  in  his  ear : — 

vm. 

0  Soliman !  thou  far-renowned  king, 

Till  better  season  serve,  forbear  thy  rest ; 
A  stranger  doth  thy  lands  in  thraldom  bring ; 

Nice  is  a  slave,  by  Christian  yoke  oppressed ; 
Sleepest  thou  here,  forgetful  of  this  thmg, 

Tnat  here  thy  fHen<£  lie  slain,  not  laid  in  chest, 
Whose  bones  bear  witness  of  thy  shame  and  scorn. 
And  wilt  thou  idly  here  attend  the  mom  ? — 

IX. 

The  king  awak'd,  and  saw  before  his  eyes 
A  man  whose  presence  seemed  grave  and  old, 

A  writhen  staff  his  steps  unstable  guides, 

Which  serv'd  his  feeble  members  to  uphold. — 

And  what  art  thou  ?  (the  prince  in  scorn  replies) 
What  sprite  to  vex  poor  passengers  so  bold. 

To  break  their  sleep ;  or  wnat  to  thee  belongs 

My  shame,  my  loss,  my  vengeance,  or  my  wrongs  ? — 

X. 

1  am  the  man,  of  thine  intent  (quoth  he) 
And  purpose  new  that  sure  conjecture  hath. 

And  better  than  thou  weenest  know  I  thee  ; 

I  proffer  thee  my  service  and  my  faith ; 
My  speeches  therefore  sharp  and  biting  be. 

Because  quick  words  the  whetstones  are  of  wrath ; 
Accept  in  gree,  my  lord,  the  words  I  spoke. 
As  spun  thine  ire  and  courage  to  provoke. 
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XI. 


But  now  to  visit  Egypt's  mighty  king, 
Unless  my  judgment  &il,  you  are  prepared ; 

I  prophesy,  about  a  needless  thing, 

You  suffer  shall  a  voyage  long  and  hard : 

For  though  you  stay,  the  monarch  great  will  bring 
His  new  assembled  force  to  Judah-ward  ; 

No  place  of  service  there,  no  cause  of  fight, 

Nor  'gainst  our  foes  to  use  your  force  and  might : 


XII. 


But,  if  you  follow  me,  within  this  wall, 

(With  Christian  arms  hemm'd  in  on  every  side,) 

Withouten  battaile,  fight,  or  stroke  at  all, 
Ev'n  at  noon  day  1  will  you  safely  guide. 

Where  you  delight,  rejoice,  and  glory  shall. 
In  perils  great  to  see  your  prowess  tried. 

That  noble  town  you  may  preserve  and  shield, 

'Till  Egypt's  host  come  to  renew  the  field. — 

XIII. 

While  thus  he  parlied,  of  this  aged  guest 
The  Turk  tiie  words  and  lool^  did  both  admire, 

And  from  his  haughty  eyes  and  furious  breast 
He  laid  apart  his  pride,  his  rage,  his  ire  ; 

And  humbly  said — I  willing  am  and  prest 
To  follow  where  thou  leadest,  reverend  sire  j 

And  that  advice  best  fits  my  angry  vein, 

That  tells  of  greatest  peril,  greatest  pain. — 

XIV. 

The  old  man  prais'd  his  words ;  and  for  the  air 
Hb  late  received  wounds  to  worse  disposes, 

A  quintessence  therein  he  poured  fair. 
That  stops  the  bleeding,  and  incision  closes : 

Beholding  then  before  Apollo's  chair 

How  fresh  Aurora  violets  strew'd  and  roses, — 

It 's  time  (he  says)  to  wend,  for  Titan  bright 

To  wonted  labour  summons  every  wight — 
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And  to  a  chariot  (that  beside  did  stand) 

Ascended  he,  and  with  him  Soliman : 
He  took  the  reins,  and  with  a  mastering  hand 

Ruled  his  steeds,  and  whip'd  them  now  and  then : 
The  wheels  or  horses*  feet  upon  the  land 

Had  left  no  sign  or  token  where  they  ran ; 
The  coursers  pant  and  smoke  with  lukewarm  sweat, 
And,  foaming  cream,  their  iron  mouthMs  eat. 

XVI. 

The  air  about  them  round  (a  wond'rous  thing !) 

Itself  on  heap  in  solid  thickness  drew^. 
The  chariot  hiaing  and  environing ; 

The  subtile  mist  no  mortal  eye  could  view. 
And  yet  no  stone  from  engine  cast  or  sling 

Could  pierce  tiie  cloud,  it  was  of  proof  so  true^ 
Yet  seen  it  was  to  them  within  whicn  ride,; 
And  heav'n  and  earth  without  all  dear  beside. 

XVH. 

His  beetle  brows  the  Turk  amazed  bent,  ' 
He  wrinkled  up  his  front,  and  wildly  star'd 

Upon  the  cloud  and  chariot  as  it  went. 
For  speed  to  Cinthia's  car  right  well  compared ; 

The  other  seeing  his  astonishment, 

How  he  bewonder'd  was,  and  how  he  far'd. 

All  suddenly  by  name  the  prince  'gan  call, 

By  which  awaked,  thus  he  spoke  withal : — 

xvni. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  above  all  worldly  wit, 

That  hast  these  high  and  wondrous  marvels  wrought, 
And  know*st  the  deep  intents  which  hidden  sk 

In  secret  closet  of  man's  private  thought, 
If  in  thy  skilful  heart  this  lore  be  writ, 

To  tell  th'  event  of  things  to  end  unbrought, 
Then  say  what  issue  and  what  end  the  stars 
Allot  to  Asia's  troubles,  broils,  and  war  ? 


8  THE  KECOYERT  [BOOK  X. 

XIX. 

But  tell  me  first  thy  name,  and  by  what  art 

Thou  dost  these  wonders  strange,  above  oar  skill ; 

For  full  of  marvel  is  my  troubled  heart ; 
Tell  then,  and  leave  me  not  amazed  still. — 

The  wizard  smil'd  and  answer'd : — In  some  part 
Easy  it  is  to  satisfy  thy  will ; 

Ismen  Ihight,  calPd  an  enchanter  great, 

Such  skill  have  I  in  magic's  secret  leat : 


But  that  I  should  the  sure  events  unfold 

Of  things  to  come,  or  destinies  foretell. 
Too  rash  is  your  desire,  your  wish  too  bold. 

To  mortal  heart  such  knowledge  never  fell : 
Our  wit  and  strength  on  us  bestow'd,  I  hoid. 

To  shun  th'  evils  and  harms  'mongst  which  we  dwell ; 
They  make  their  fortune  who  are  stout  and  wise, 
Wit  rules  the  heavens,  discretion  guides  the  skies. 

XXI. 

That  puissant  arm  of  thine,  that  well  can  rend 
From  Godfrey's  brow  the  new  usurped  crown, 

And  not  alone  protect,  save  and  defend 
From  his  fierce  people  this  besieged  town, 

'Gainst  fire  and  sword  with  strength  and  courage  bend,^ 
Adventure,  suffer,  trust,  tread  perils  down ; 

And  to  content  and  to  encourage  thee. 

Know  this,  which  I  as  in  a  cloud  foresee  : 

xxn. 

I  guess  (before  the  over-gliding  sun 
Shall  many  years  mete  out  by  weeks  and  days) 

A  prince  (that  shall  in  fertile  Egypt  won) 
Shall  fill  all  Asia  with  his  prosp'rous  frays ; 

1  speak  not  of  his  acts  in  quiet  done, 
His  policy,  his  rule,  his  wisdom's  praise ; 

Let  this  suffice,  by  him  these  Christians  shall 

In  fierht  subdued  fly,  and  conquered  fell  j 
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XZIII. 

And  their  great  empire  and  usurped  statd 
Shall  overthrown  in  dust  and  ashes  lie ; 

Their  woeM  remnant  in  an  angle  strait, 
Compass'd  with  sea,  themselves  shall  fortify. 

From  tnee  shall  spring  this  lord  of  war  and  iate.— 
Whereto  great  Soliman  'gan  thus  reply : — 

O  happy  man,  to  so  great  praise  ybore ! — 

Thus  he  rejoiced,  but  yet  envied  more ; 

XXIV. 

And  said — Let  chance  with  good  or  bad  aspect 
Upon  me  look  as  sacred  heav'ns  decree. 

This  heart  to  her  I  never  will  subject, 
Nor  ever  conquered  shall  she  look  on  me ; 

The  moon  her  chariot  shall  awry  direct. 
Ere  from  this  course  I  will  diverted  be. — 

While  thus  he  spake,  it  seem'd  he  breathed  fire, 

So  fierce  his  courage  was,  so  hot  his  ire. 

XXV. 

Thus  talked  they,  till  they  arrived  been 

Nigh  to  the  place  were  Godfrey's  tents  were  rear'd  j 
There  was  a  woeful  spectacle  yseen. 

Death  in  a  thousand  uglv  forms  appeared ; 
The  Soldan  changed  hue  for  grief  and  teen, 

On  that  sad  book  his  shame  and  loss  he  lear*d ; 
Ah  I  with  what  grief  his  men,  his  friends,  he  found,, 
And  standards  proud,  inglorious  lie  on  ground  1 

XXVI. 

And  saw,  on  visage  of  some  well-known  friend 
(In  foul  despite)  a  rascal  Frenchman  tread ; 

And  there  another  ragged  peasant  rend 

The  arms  and  garments  from  some  champion  dead  ; 

And  tibere  with  stately  pomp  by  heaps  they  wend, 
And  Christians  slain  roll  up  m  weos  of  lead : 

Lastly,  the  Turks  and  slain  Arabians  (brought 

On  heaps)  he  saw  them  bum  with  fire  to  nought. 

iL3 
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xxvn. 

Deeply  he  sighed,  and  with  naked  sword 

Out  of  the  coach  he  leaped  in  the  mire, 
But  Ismen  call'd  again  the  angry  lord, 

And  with  grave  words  appeas'd  his  fodiish  ire. 
The  prince  content  remounted  at  his  word ; 

Towards  a  hill  on  drove  the  aged  sire, 
And  hasting  forward  up  the  bank  they  pass. 
Till  far  behind  the  Christian  leader  was. 

XXVIII, 

There  they  alight  and  took  their  way  on  foot. 
The  empty  chariot  vanished  out  of  sight, 

Yet  still  the  cloud  environ'd  them  about ; 
At  their  left  hand  down  w^ent  they  from  the  height 

Of  Sion's  hill,  till  they  approach'd  the  rout ; 
On  that  side  where  to  west  he  looketh  right, 

There  Ismen  stayed,  and  his  eyesight  bent 

Upon  the  bushy  rocks,  and  Hiither  went. 

XXIX. 

A  hollow  cave  was  in  the  craggy  sttxie. 

Wrought  out  by  hand  a  number  years  tofore, 

And  for  of  long  that  way  had  wsiked  none. 
The  vault  was  hid  with  plants  and  bushes  hoar : 

The  wizard  stooping  in  thereat  to  gone, 
The  thorns  aside  and  scratching  brambles  bore  ; 

His  rig^t  hand  sought  the  passage  through  the  cleft, 

And  for  his  guide  he  gave  the  prince  his  left. — 


What  1  (quoth  the  Soldan)  by  what  privy  mine. 
What  hidden  vault,  behoves  it  me  to  creq[)  ? 

This  sword  can  find  a  better  way  than  thine, 

Although  our  foes  the  passage  guard  and  keep. — 

Let  not4(quoth  he)  thy  princely  foot  repine 
To  tread  this  secret  path,  though  danc  and  deep ; 

For  great  king  Herod  us'd  to  tread  the  same, 

He  uiat  in  arms  had  whilome  so  great  lauaae. 
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XXXI. 

This  passage  made  he,  when  he  would  suppress 
His  subjects'  pride,  and  them  in  bondage  hold  ; 

By  this  he  coula  from  that  small  forteress 
Antonia  call'd,  of  Antonie  the  bold, 

Convey  his  folk,  unseen  of  more  and  less, 
Even  to  the  middest  of  the  temple  old ; 

Thence  hither,  where  these  privy  ways  begin, 

And  bring  unseen  whole  armies  out  and  in  : 

XXXII. 

But  now,  save  I,  in  all  this  world  lives  none 
That  knows  the  secret  of  this  darksome  place  ; 

Come  then  where  Aladine  sits  on  his  throne. 
With  lords  and  princes  set  about  his  grace  ; 

He  feareth  more  than  iitteth  such  an  one, 
Such  signs  of  doubt  show  in  his  cheer  and  face  ; 

Fitly  you  come  ;  hear,  see,  and  keep  you  still. 

Till  time  and  season  serve,  then  speak  your  fill. — 

XXXIII. 

This  said,  that  narrow  entrance  past  the  knight, 
(So  creeps  a  camel  through  a  needle's  eye,) 

And  through  the  ways  as  black  as  darkest  night 
He  followed  him  that  did  him  rule  and  guie  : 

Strait  was  the  way  at  first,  withouteu  light, 
But  further  in  did  fiuther  amplify, 

So  that  upright  walked  at  ease  tne  men 

Ere  they  had  passed  half  that  secret  den. 

xxxiv. 

A  privy  door  Ismen  unlocked  at  last, 
And  up  they  climb'd  a  little-used  stair, 

Thereat  the  day  a  feeble  beam  in  cast. 

Dim  was  the  light,  and  nothing  clear  the  air ; 

Out  of  the  hollow  cave  at  length  they  pass'd, 
Into  a  goodly  hall,  high,  broad,  and  fair. 

Where  crown'd  with  gold,  and  all  in  purple  clad, 

Sate  the  sad  king  among  his  nobles  sad. 
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XXXV. 

The  Turk  (close  in  h\s  hollow  cloud  iinbar*d), 
Unseen,  at  will  did  all  the  prease  behold. 

These  heavy  speeches  of  the  king  he  heard, 
Who  thus  from  lofty  siege  his  pleasure  told : — 

My  lords,  last  day  our  state  was  much  impaired, 

Our  friends  were  slain,  kill'd  were  our  soldiers  \nMf 

Great  helps  and  greater  hopes  are  us  bereft. 

Nor  ought  but  aid  from  Egypt  land  is  left : 

XXXYI. 

And  well  you  see  far  distant  is  that  aid ; 

Upon  our  heels  our  danger  treadeth  still ; 
For  your  advice  was  this  assembly  made, 

Each  what  he  thinketh  speak,  and  what  he  will. — 
A  whisper  soft  arose  when  this  was  sfdd, 

As  gentle  winds  the  groves  with  murmurs  fill ; 
But  with  bold  -face,  high  looks,  and  merry  cheer, 
Argantes  rose  ;  the  rest  their  talk  forbear. — 

xxxvn. 

0  worthy  sovereign,  (thus  began  to  say 
The  hardy  young  man  to  the  tyrant  wise,) 

What  words  be  these  ?  what  fears  do  you  dismay  ? 

Who  knows  not  this,  you  need  not  our  advice  ? 
But  on  our  hands  your  hope  of  conquest  lay. 

And,  for  no  loss  true  virtue  damnifies. 
Make  her  our  shield,  pray  her  us  succours  give, 
And  without  her  let  us  not  wish  to  live. 

xxxYin. 

Nor  say  I  this  for  that  I  ought  misdeem 
That  Egypt's  promised  succours  fail  us  might ; 

Doubtful  of  my  great  master's  words  to  seem. 
To  me  were  neither  lawful,  just,  nor  right ; 

1  speak  these  words,  for  spurs  1  them  esteem 
To  waken  up  each  dull  and  fearful  sprite. 

And  make  our  hearts  resolv'd  to  all  assays. 
To  win  with  honour,  or  to  die  with  praise. — 
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XXXIX. 

Thus  much  Argantes  said,  and  said  no  more, 
(As  if  the  case  were  clear  of  which  he  spoke ;) 

Orcano  rose,  of  princely  stem  ybore, 

Whose  presence  'mongst  them  bore  a  mighty  stroke  ; 

A  man  esteemed  well  in  arms  of  yore, 

But  now  was  coupled  new  in  marriage  yoke ; 

Young  babes  he  haa,  to  fight  which  made  him  loth ; 

He  was  a  husband  and  a  father  both. — 

XL, 

My  lord  (quoth  he)  I  will  not  reprehend 
The  earnest  aeal  of  this  audacious  speech, 

From  courage  sprung,  which  seld  is  close  ypen'd 
In  swelling  stomach  without  violent  breach ; 

And  though  to  you  our  good  Circassian  friend 
In  terms  too  bold  and  fervent  oft  doth  preach, 

Yet  hold  I  that  for  good,  in  warlike  feat 

For  his  great  deeds  respond  his  speeches  great ; 

xu. 

But  if  it  you  beseem  (whom  graver  age 

And  long  experience  hath  made  wise  and  sly) 

To  rule  the  heat  of  youth  and  hardy  rage, 

Which  somewhat  have  misled  this  knight  awry, 

In  equal  balance  ponder  then  and  gage 

Your  hopes  far  distant  with  jrour  perils  nigh ; 

This  town's  old  walls  and  rampires  new  compare 

With  Godfrey's  forces,  and  his  engines  rare  : 

xi«n. 

But  (if  I  may  say  what  I  think  unblamed) 
This  town  is  strong  by  nature,  site,  and  art ; 

But  engines  huge  and  instruments  are  framed 
'Gainst  these  defences  by  our  adverse  part ; 

Who  thinks  him  most  secure  is  eathest  shamed ; 
I  hope  the  best,  yet  fear  inconstant  Mart ; 

And  with  this  siege  if  we  be  long  up-pent. 

Famine  I  doubt,  our  store  will  all  be  spent ; 
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xun. 

For  all  that  store  of  cattle  and  of  grain 

Which  yesterday  within  these  walls  you  brought, 

While  your  proud  foes  triumphant  through  the  plain 
On  nought  but  shedding  blood  and  conquest  thou^t, 

Too  little  is  this  city  to  sustain, 

To  raise  the  siege  unless  some  means  be  sought ; 

And  it  must  last  till  the  prefixed  hour, 

That  it  be  rais'd  by  Egypt's  aid  and  pow*r : 

XMV. 

But  what  if  that  appointed  day  they  miss  ? 

Or  else  ere  we  expect  what  if  they  came  ? 
The  victory  yet  is  not  ours  for  this. 

Oh  save  this  town  from  ruin,  us  from  shame  I 
With  that  same  Godfrey  still  our  warfare  is, 

These  armies,  soldiers,. captains,  are  the  same 
Who  have  so  oft,  amid  the  ousty  plain, 
Turks,  Persians,  Syrians,  and  Arabians  slain. 

XLV. 

And  thou,  Argantes,  wettest  what  they  be ; 

Oft  hast  thou  fled  from  that  victorious  host, 
Thy  shoulders  often  hast  thou  let  them  see. 

And  in  thy  feet  hath  been  thy  safeguard  most ; 
Clorinda  bright  and  I  fled  both  with  thee ; 

None  than  his  fellows  had  more  cause  to  boast, 
Nor  blame  I  any,  for  in  every  fi^t 
We  showed  courage,  valour,  strength,  and  might : 

XI.VI. 

And  though  this  hardy  knight  the  certedn  threat 
Of  near  approaching  death  to  hear  disdain ; 

Yet  to  this  state  of  loss  and  danger  great, 
From  this  strong  foe,  I  see  the  tokens  plain ; 

No  fort,  how  strong  soe'er  by  art  or  seat. 

Can  hinder  Godfrey  why  he  should  not  reign : 

This  makes  me  say  (to  witness  heav'n  I  bring) 

?eal  to  this  state,  love  to  my  lord  and  king. 
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XLYn. 

The  king  of  Tripoli  was  well  advis'd 

To  purchase  peace  and  so  preserve  his  crown ; 

But  Soliman  (wno  Godfrey *s  We  despis'd) 
Is  either  dead  or  deep  in  prison  thrown ; 

£lse  fearful  is  he  run  awaj  disguised, 

And  scant  his  life  is  lei):  him  for  his  own ; 

And  yet  with  gifts,  with  tribute,  and  with  gM, 

He  might  in  peace  his  empire  still  have  hold. — 

XIiYIII. 

Thus  spake  Orcanes,  and  some  inkling  gave 
In  doubtful  words  of  that  he  would  have  said ; 

To  sue  for  peace,  or  yield  himself  a  slave, 
He  durst  not  openly  his  king  persuade : 

But  at  these  words  the  Soldan  'gan  to  rave, 

And  'gainst  his  will  wrapt  in  the  cloud  he  staid ; 

Whom  Ismen  thus  bespake : — How  can  you  bear 

These  words,  my  lord,  or  these  reproaches  hear  ? 

xux. 

Oh  let  me  speak  (quoth  he)  with  ire  and  scorn 
I  bum,  and  'gainst  my  will  thus  hid  I  stay. — 

This  said,  the  smoky  cloud  was  cleft  and  torn, 
Which  like  a  veil  upon  them  stretched  lay, 

And  up  to  open  heav'n  forthwith  was  borne. 
And  left  tne  prince  in  view  of  lightsome  day ; 

With  princely  look  amid  the  prease  he  shin'd. 

And  on  a  sudden  thus  declared  his  mind : — 

I'. 

Of  whom  you  speak  behold  the  Soldan  here. 

Neither  afraid,  nor  run  away  for  dread ; 
And  that  these  slanders,  lies,  and  fables  were. 

This  hand  shall  prove  upon  that  coward's  head ; 
I,  who  have  shed  a  sea  of  olood  well  near. 

And  heap'd  up  mountains  high  of  Christians  dead ; 
I  in  their  camp  who  still  maintain'd  the  fray, 
(My  men  all  murder'd)  I  that  ran  away. 
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LI. 

If  this,  or  any  coward  vile  beside, 
False  to  his  fidth  and  country,  dares  reply, 

And  speak  of  concord  with  yond  men  of  pride, 
By  your  good  leave,  sir  king,  here  shall  he  die  ; 

The  lambs  and  wolves  shall  in  one  fold  abide. 
The  doves  and  serpents  in  one  nest  shall  lie, 

Before  one  town  us  and  these  Christians  shall 

In  peace  and  love  unite  within  one  wall. — 

iji. 

While  thus  he  spoke,  his  broad  and  trenchant  sword . 

His  hand  held  high  aloft  in  threatening  guise : 
Dumb  stood  the  knights,  so  dreadful  was  Us  word : 

A  storm  was  in  his  front,  fire  in  his  eyes ; 
He  tum'd  at  last  to  Sion's  aged  lord. 

And  calm'd  his  visage  stern  in  humbler  wise : — 
Behold  (quoth  he),  good  prince,  what  aid  I  bring, 
Since  Soliman  is  join*d  with  Judah's  king. — 

UII. 

King  Aladine  from  his  rich  throne  upstart. 
And  said — Oh  how  I  joy  thy  face  to  view, 

My  noble  friend,  it  less'neth  in  some  part 
My  grief  for  slaughter  of  my  subjects  true  ; 

My  w^  estate  to  'stablish  come  thou  art, 
And  may'st  thine  own  again  in  time  renew. 

If  heav'ns  consent. — With  that  the  Soldan  bold 

In  dear  embracements  did  he  Irnig  enfold. 

I.IV. 

Their  gratings  done,  the  king  resign'd  his  throne 

To  Soliman,  and  set  himself  bedde 
In  a  rich  seat  adom'd  with  gold  and  stone, 

And  Ismen  sage  did  at  hu  elbow  bide, 
Of  whom  he  ask'd  what  way  they  two  had  gone, 

And  he  declar'd  all  what  had  them  betide^ 
Clorinda  bright  to  Soliman  addressed 
Her  salutations  first,  then  all  the  rest 
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IiV. 

Among  them  rose  Ormusses,  valiant  knight^ 
Whom  late  the  Soldan  with  a  convoy  sent, 

And  when  most  hot  and  bloody  was  the  fight, 
By  secret  paths  and  blind  bye-ways  he  went, 

Till,  aided  by  the  silence  and  the  night, 
Safe  in  the  city's  walls  himself  he  pent, 

And  there  refreshed  with  com  and  cattle  store 

The  pined  soldiers,  famish'd  nigh  before. 

liVI. 

With  surly  countenance  and  disdsdnful  grace 
Sullen  and  sad,  sat  the  Circassian  stout, 

Like  a  fierce  lion  grumbling  in  his  place, 
His  fiery  eyes  that  turns  and  rolls  about : 

Nor  durst  Orcanes  view  the  Soldan's  face, 
But  still  upon  the  floor  did  pore  and  tout. 

Thus  with  his  lords  and  peers  m  counselling. 

The  Turkish  monarch  sat  with  Judah's  king. 

Godfrey  this  while  gave  victory  the  rein. 

And  following  hor  the  straits  he  opened  all ; 
Then,  for  his  soldiers  and  his  captains  slain, 

He  celebrates  a  stately  iimeral. 
And  told  His  camp  within  a  day  or  twain 
^     He  would  assault  the  city's  mighty  wall. 
And  all  the  heathen  there  inclosM  doth  threat 
With  fire  and  sword,  with  death  and  danger  great : 

Lvin. 

And,  for  he  had  that  noble  squadron  known. 
In  the  last  fight  which  brought  him  so  great  aid. 

To  be  the  lords  and  princes  of  his  own. 
Who  foUow'd  late  the  sly  enticing  maid, 

And  with  them  Tancred  (who  had  late  been  thrown 
In  prison  deep,  by  that  false  witch  betray *d). 

Before  the  hermit  and  some  private  friends. 

For  all  those  worthies,  lords  and  knights,  he  sends ; 
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IJZ. 

And  thus  he  said : — Some  one  of  you  declare 
Your  fortunes,  whether  good  or  to  be  blamed, 

And  to  assist  us  with  your  valours  rare 

(In  so  great  need)  now  was  your  coming  framed  ? — 

They  blu^,  and  on  the  ground  ainazed  stare, 
(For  virtue  is  of  little  guilt  asluuned)  ; 

At  last  the  English  prince,  with  countenance  bold, 

The  silence  broke,  and  thus  their  errors  told  : 

We  (not  elect  to  that  exploit  by  lot) 

With  secret  flight  from  hence  ourselves  withdrew, 
Following  false  Cupid,  I  deny  it  not. 

Enticed  fordi  by  love  and  beauty's  hue ; 
A  jealous  fire  burnt  in  our  stomachs  hot. 

And  by  close  ways  we  passed  least  in  view : 
Her  words,  her  looks  (alas !  I  know  too  late). 
Nursed  our  love,  our  jealousy,  our  hate. 

liXI. 

At  last  we  'gan  approach  that  woeful  clime 

Where  fire  ana  brimstone  down  from  heav'n  was  sent. 

To  take  revenge  for  sin  and  shameful  crime 

'Gainst  kind  commit,  by  those  who  nould  repent : 

A  loathsome  lake  of  brimstone,  pitch,  and  slime, 
O'ergoes  that  land,  erst  sweet  and  redolent ; 

And  when  it  moves,  thence  stench  and  smoke  up-flies 

Which  dim  the  welkin  and  infect  the  skies. 

Lxn. 

This  is  the  lake  in  which  yet  never  might 

Aught  that  hath  weight  sink  to  the  bottom  down, 

But  like  to  cork,  to  leaves,  or  feathers  light. 

Stones,  iron,  men,  there  float,  and  never  drown : 

Therein  a  castle  stands,  to  which  by  sight 
But  o'er  a  narrow  bridge  no  way  is  known : 

Hither  us  brought,  here  welcom'd  us  the  witch ; 

The  house  within  was  stately,  pleasant,  rich. 
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uan. 

The  heav'ns  were  clear,  and  wholesome  was  the  air, 
High  trees,  sweet  meadows,  waters  pure  and  good ; 

For  there  in  thickest  shade  of  myrtles  fair 
A  crystal  spring  pour'd  out  a  silver  flood  ; 

Amid  the  herbs,  Sie  grass,  and  flowers  rare, 
The  falling  leaves  down  patter'd  from  the  wood ; 

The  birds  sung  hymns  of  love ;  yet  speak  I  nought 

Of  gold  and  marble  rich,  and  richly  wrought. 

uciv. 

Under  the  curtain  of  the  green-wood  shade, 

Beside  the  brook,  upon  the  velvet  grass, 
In  massy  vessels  of  pure  silver  made, 

A  banquet  rich  and  costly  fumish'd  was ; 
All  beasts,  all  birds,  beguil  d  by  fowler's  trade, 

All  fish  were  there  in  floods  or  seas  that  pass ; 
All  dainties  made  by  art ;  and  at  the  table 
An  hundred  virgins  serv'd,  for  husbands  able. 

LXV. 

She,  with  sweet  words  and  false  enticing  smiles, 

Infused  love  among  the  dainties  set. 
And  with  empoisoned  cups  our  souls  beguiles, 

And  made  each  knight  himself  and  God  foi^t. 
She  rose,  and  tum'd  again  within  short  whiles, 

With  changed  looks  where  wrath  and  anger  met ; 
A  charming  rod,  a  book,  with  her  she  brings. 
On  which  she  mumbled  strange  and  secret  things. 

MCVI. 

She  read,  and  changM  I  felt  my  will  and  thought, 
I  long'd  to  change  my  life  and  place  of  biding ; 

That  virtue  strange  in  me  no  pleasure  wrought, 
I  leap'd  into  the  flood  myself  there  hiding ; 

My  legs  and  feet  both  into  one  were  brought, 
Mine  arms  and  hands  into  my  shoulders  sliding. 

My  skin  was  full  of  scales  like  shields  of  brass  ; 

Now  made  a  fish,  where  late  a  knight  I  was. 
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The  rest  with  me  like  shape,  like  garments  wore, 
And  div'd  with  me  in  tnat  quick  silver  stream : 

Such  mind  (to  my  remembrance)  then  I  bore, 
As  when  on  vain  and  foolish  uiings  men  di^eam. 

At  last  our  shape  it  pleas'd  her  to  restore. 
Then  full  of  wonder  and  of  fear  we  seem, 

And  with  an  ireful  look  the  angry  maid 

Thus  threatened  us,  and  made  us  thus  afraid : — 

ucYin. 

You  see  (quoth  she)  my  sacred  might  and  skill, 
How  you  are  subject  to  my  rule  and  power ; 

In  endless  thraldom  damned,  if  I  will, 
I  can  torment  and  keep  you  in  this  tower ; 

Or  make  you  birds,  or  trees  on  craggy  hill, 
To  bide  the  bitter  blasts  of  storm  and  shower. 

Or  harden  you  to  rocks  on  mountains  old. 

Or  melt  your  flesh  and  bones  to  rivers  cold. 

LXIX. 

Yet  may  yon  well  avoid  mine  ire  and  wrath. 
If  to  my  will  your  yielding  hearts  you  bend. 

You  must  forsake  your  Christendom  and  faith. 
And  'gainst  Grodfredo  ialse  my  crown  defend. — 

We  all  refus'd,  for  speedy  death  each  pray'th, 
Save  false  Rambaldo,  he  became  her  friend ; 

We  in  a  dungeon  deep  were  helpless  cast. 

In  misery  and  iron  chained  &st. 


Then  (for  alone  they  say  fells  no  mishap) 

Witibin  short  while  Prince  Tancred  tnither  came, 

And  was  un'wares  surprised  in  the  tnip : 

But  tidere  short  while  we  staid :  the  wily  dame 

In  other  folds  our  mischiefs  would  upwrap ; 

From  Hidraort  an  hundred  horsemen  came,  . 

Whose  guide,  a  baron  bold,  to  Egypt's  kin^  ' 

Should  us  dii^uin'd,  and  bound  in  fetters  bnng. 
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Now  on  our  way,  the  way  to  death,  we  ride ; 

But  Providence  divine  thus  for  us  wrought ; 
Rinaldo  (whose  high  virtue  is  his  guide 

To  great  exploits  exceeding  human  thought) 
Met  us,  and  alt  at  once  our  guard  defy*d, 

And,  ere  he  left  the  fight,  to  earth  them  brought ; 
And  in  their  harness  arm  d  us  in  l^e  place. 
Which  late  were  ours  before  our  late  disgrace. 

uau. 

I  and  all  these  the  hardy  champion  knew, 
We  saw  his  valour,  and  his  voice  we  heard. 

Then  is  the  rumour  of  his  death  untrue. 
His  life  is  safe,  good  fortune  long  it  guard : 

Three  times  the  golden  sun  has  risen  new 
Since  us  he  left  and  rode  to  Antioch-ward  ; 

But  first  his  armours  broken,  hack'd,  and  deft, 

Unfit  for  service,  there  he  doft  and  left*:^ 

iixxm. 

Thus  spake  the  Briton  prince :  with  humble  che^ 
The  hermit  sage  to  heav'n  cast  up  his  eyne, 

His  colour  and  his  countenance  changed  were. 
With  heavenly  grace  his  looks  and  visage  shine  ; 

Ravish'd  with  z^,  his  soul  approadied  near 
The  seat  of  angels  pure  ana  saints  divine ; 

And  there  he  leara'd  of  things  and  haps  to  come, 

To  give  foreknowledge  true,  and  certam  doom. 

LZXIY. 

At  last  he  spoke  (in  more  than  human  sound), 
And  told  what  things  his  wisdom  great  foresaw ; 

And  at  his  thund'rin^  voice  the  folk  around 
Attentive  stood,  with  trembling  and  with  awe : — 

Rinaldo  lives,  he  said ;  the  tokens  found 
From  women's  craft  their  false  beginnings  draw ; 

He  lives,  and  heav'n  will  long  preserve  his  diq^v, 

To  greater  glory  and  to  greater  praise. 
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These  are  but  trifles  yet,  though  Asia's  kings 
Shrink  at  his  name  and  tremble  at  his  yiew ; 

I  weU  foresee  he  shall  do  greater  things, 
And  wicked  emperors  conquer  and  subdue ; 

Under  the  shadow  of  his  eagle's  wings 

Shall  holy  church  preserve  her  sacred  crew  ; 

From  Caesar's  bird  he  shall  the  sable  train 

Pluck  off,  and  break  her  talons  sharp  in  twain  : 

LXXYI. 

His  children's  children  at  his  hardiness 

And  great  attempts  shall  take  ensample  ftdr. 

From  emperors  unjust  in  all  distress 

They  snail  defend  the  state  of  Peter's  chair ; 

To  raise  the  humble  up,  pride  to  suppress. 
To  help  the  innocents,  shall  be  their  care : 

This  bird  of  east  shall  fly  with  conquest  great 

As  far  as  moon  gives  light  or  sun  gives  heat : 

Her  eyes  behold  the  truth  and  purest  light. 
And  thunders  down  in  Peter's  aid  she  brings, 

And  where  for  Christ  and  christian  iaith  men  flght. 
There  forth  she  spreadeth  her  victorious  wings ; 

This  virtue  Nature  gives  her  and  this  might. 
Then  lure  her  home,  for  on  her  presence  hings 

The  happy  end  of  this  great  enterprize ; 

So  heav'n  decrees,  and  so  command  the  skies. — 

uLxyni. 

These  words  of  his,  of  Prince  Rinaldo's  death 
Out  of  their  troubled  hearts  the  fear  had  rased : 

In  all  this  joy  yet  Godfrey  smil'd  uneath. 
In  his  wise  uiought  such  care  and  heed  was  placed. 

But  now  from  deeps  of  regions  underneath 
Night's  veil  arose,  and  sun's  bright  lustre  chased ; 

When  all  full  sweetly  in  theur  cabins  slept, 

Save  he  whose  thoughts  his  eyes  still  op«n  kept. 
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BOOK  XI. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 

« 

With  grave  procession,  songs,  and  psalms  devout, 
HeaVn's  sacred  ud  the  Qiristian  lords  invoke :  4 

That  done,  they  scale  the  wall  which  kept  them  oat ;    19 
The  fort  is  almost  won,  the  gates  nigh  broke : 

Godfrey  is  wounded  by  Clorinda  stout,  34 

And  lost  is  that  day's  conquest  by  the  stroke : 

The  angel  cures  him,  he  returns  to  fight,  74 

But  lost  his  labour,  for  day  lost  his  light. 


I. 

The  Christian  armies'  great  and  puissant  guide, 
T'  assault  the  town  that  all  his  thoughts  had  bent, 

Did  ladders,  rams,  and  en^es  huge  provide. 
When  reverend  Peter  to  him  gravely  went. 

And  drawing  him  with  sober  grace  aside, 

With  words  severe  thus  told  his  high  intent : — 

Right  well,  my  lord,  these  earthly  strengths  you  move, 

But  let  us  first  begin  bom  heav'n  above ; 

n. 

With  public  prayer,  zeal,  and  faith  devout, 
The  aid,  assistance,  and  the  help  obtain 

Of  all  the  blessed  of  the  heav'nly  rout, 

With  whose  support  vou  conquest  sure  may  gain. 

First  let  the  priests,  before  thine  armies  stout, 
With  sacred  hymns  their  holy  voices  strain ; 

And  thou,  and  all  thv  lords  and  peers  with  thee, 

Of  godlmess  and  fidth  ensamples  be. — 
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Thus  spake  the  hermit  grave  in  words  severe ; 

Grod&ey  allowed  his  counsel  sage  and  wise : — 
Of  Christ  the  Lord  (quoth  he)  thou  servant  dear, 

I  yield  to  follow  thy  divine  advioe ; 
And  while  the  princes  I  assemUe  kere, 

The  great  j^rocession,  songs,  and  sacrifice, 
With  Bishop  William,  thou  and  Ademare 
With  sacred  and  with  solemn  pomp  prepare. — 

wr. 

Next  mom  the  hishops  twain,  the  heremite, 
And  all  the  clerks  and  priests  of  less  estate, 

Did  in  the  middest  of  the  camp  unite 
Within  a  place  lor  prater  consecrate : 

Each  priest  adom*d  was  m  a  surplice  white. 

The  bishops  don'd  their  albes  and  copes  of  state, 

Above  their  rochets  button'd  fair  before, 

And  mitres  on  their  heads  like  crowns  they  wore. 

▼. 

Peter  alone^  >before,  spread  to  the  wind 
The  glorious  sign  of  our  salvation  great ; 

With  easy  pace  the  choir  came  all  behind. 
And  hymns  and  psalms  in  order  true  repeat ; 

With  sweet  respondence  in  harmonious  kind, 
Their  humble  song  the  yielding  air  doth  beat ; 

Lastly,  together  went  the  i^verend  pair 

Of  prelates  sage,  William  and  Ademare : 

VI. 

The  mighty  Duke  came  next,  as  princes  do. 

Without  companion,  mardung  all  alone ; 
The  lords  and  captains  came  by  two  and  two ; 

The  soldiers  for  their  guard  were  arm'd  each  one. 
With  easy  pace  thus  ordered,  passing  through 

The  trench  and  rampire,  to  the  fields  they  gone ; 
No  thund'ring  drum,  no  trumpet  shrill  they  beer, 
Their  godly  music  psalms  and  prayers  were, 

VOL.  n.  11 
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vn. 

To  thee,  O  Father^  Son,  and  sacred  Sprint, 

One  true,  eternal,  everlasting  King, 
To  Christ's  dear  mc^er  Maiy,  virgin  bright, 

Psalms  of  thanks^ving  and  of  pnuse  they  smg  ; 
To  them  that  angek  down  from  heav'n  to  nght, 

'Gainst  the  blasphemous  beast  and  dragon  iMing ; 
To  him  also  that  of  our  Saviour  good 
Washed  the  sacred  front  in  Jonuin's  flood ; 

Him  likewise  they^  invoke,  called  die  roek 
Whereon  the  Lord,  thej  say,  his  church  did  rear, 

Whose  true  successors  close  w  else  unlock 
The  Uessed  gates  of  grace  and  mercy  dear ; 

And  all  th'  elected  twenre,  the  chosen  flock. 
Of  his  triumphant  death  who  witness  bear ; 

And  them  by  torment,  slaughter,  fire,  and  sword, 

Who  martyrs  died  to  confirm  his  word ; 

iz» 

And  them  also  whose  bodes  and  writings  tell 
What  certain  path  to  heav'hly  bUss  us  leads  ; 

And  hermits  ffood  and  anchresses,  that  dwell 
Mew'd  up  m  walls,  and  mumble  on  their  beads ; 

And  virgin  nuns  in  close  and  jnivate  cell, 
Where  (but  shrift  fathers)  never  mankind  treads : 

On  these  they  called,  and  oa  all  the  rout 

Of  angels,  martyrs,  and  of  saints  devout. 


Singing  and  saying  thus  the  camp  devout 

Spr^  forth  her  zealous  squadrons  broad  and  wide, 

Towards  mount  Olivet  went  all  this  rout. 
So  caird  of  olrve  trees  the  hill  which  hide  ; 

A  mountain  known  by  fame  the  world  throughout, 
Which  riseth  on  the  city's  eastern  side. 

From  it  divided  by  the  valley  green 

Of  Josaphat,  that  fills  the  space  between. 
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1  [ither  the  armies  went,  and  chaunted  shrill. 
That  all  the  deep  and  hollow  dales  resound ; 

From  hollow  mounts  and  caves  in  every  hill 
A  thousand  echoes  also  sung  around ; 

It  seem'd  some  choir  that  sung  with  art  and  skill 
Dwelt  in  those  savage  dens  and  shady  ground^ 

For  oft  resounded  from  the  banks  they  hear 

The  name  of  Christ  and  of  his  mother  dear. 

Upon  the  walls  the  pagans  old  and  young 
Stood  hush'd  and  stul,  amated  and  amazed 

At  their  grave  order  and  their  humble  song, 

At  their  strange  pomp  and  customs  new  they  gaxed : 

But  when  the  show  they  had  beholden  long, 
An  hideous  yell  the  wicked  miscreants  raised^ 

That  with  vile  blasphemies  the  mountains  hoar, 

The  woods,  the  waters,  and  the  valleys  roar. 

But  yet  with  sacred  notes  the  hosts  proceed, 

Tnough  blasphemies  they  hear  and  cursed  things : 

So  with  Apollo's  harp  Pan  tunes  his  reed. 
So  adders  hiss  where  Philomela  sines. 

Nor  flying  darts  nor  stones  the  Christians  dread, 
No/<ur^w8  shot,  nor  quarries  cast  from  slings ; 

But  with  assured  faith,  as  dreading  nought, 

The  holy  woric  begun  to  end  they  brought. 


A  table  set  they  on  the  mountain's  hoght, 
To  minister  thereon  the  sacrament ; 

In  golden  candlesticks  a  hallowed  light 
At  either  end  of  virgin  wax  there  br^t ; 

In  costly  vestments  Bojcred  William  dight, 
Witii  fear  and  trembling  to  the  altar  went, 

And  prayer  there  and  service  loud  beg^s^ 

Both  for  his  own  and  all  the  armies*  sins. 
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XV. 

Humbly  they  heard  his  words  that  stood  him  nigh. 
The  rest  &r  off  upon  him  bent  their  eyes ; 

But  when  he  ended  had  the  service  high, — 
You  servants  of  the  Lord  depart — he  cries : 

His  hands  he  lifted  then  up  t<?  the  sky, 
And  blessed  all  those  warlike  companies ; 

And  they  dismiss'd  retum'd  the  way  they  came, 

Their  onier  as  before,  their  pomp  the  same. 

XVI. 

Within  their  camp  arriv'd,  this  voyage  ended, 
Towards  his  tent  the  Duke  himself  withdrew  ; 

Upon  their  guide  by  heaps  the  bands  attended. 
Till  his  pavilion's  stately  door  they  view  ; 

There  to  the  Lord  his  welfere  they  commended, 
And  with  him  left  the  worthies  of  the  crew, 

Whom  at  a  costly  and  rich  feast  he  placed. 

And  with  the  highest  room  old  Raimond  graced. 

xvn. 

Now  when  the  hungry  knights  sufficed  are 

With  meat,  with  drink,  with  spices  of  the  best, 

Quoth  he — When  next  you  see  tne  morning  star, 
T'  assault  the  town  be  ready  all  and  prest : 

To-morrow  is  a  day  of  pains  and  war, 
This  of  repose,  of  (jwet,  peace,  and  rest : 

Go,  take  your  ease  this  evening  and  this  night, 

And  make  you  strong  against  to-morrow's  nght. — 

xym. 

They  took  their  leav«,  and  Godfrey's  heralds  rode 

To  intimate  his  will  on  eveiy  side, 
And  published  it  through  all  the  lodgings  broad, 

That  'gainst  the  mom  each  should  himself  provide ; 
MeanwhUe  they  might  their  hearts  of  cares  unload, 

And  rest  their  tired  limbs  that  evening  tide. 
Thus  fared  they  till  night  their  eyes  did  dose, 
Nighty  friend  to  gentle  rest  and  sweet  repose. 
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With  little  sign  as  yet  of  springing  day 

Out  peep'd,  not  well  appear'd,  the  rising  morn, 

The  plough  yet  tore  not  up  the  fertile  lay, 
Nor  to  their  feed  the  sheep  from  folds  return, 

The  birds  sat  silent  on  the  green-^wood  spray, 
Amid  the  groves  unheard  was  hound  and  horn ; 

When  trumpets  shrill,  true  signs  of  hardy  fights, 

Call'd  up  to  arms  the  soldiers,  call'd  the  knights. 


Arm  1  arm  I  at  once  an  hundred  squadrons  cried, 
And  with  their  cry  to  arm  them  all  begin ; 

Godfrey  arose ;  that  day  he  laid  aside 

His  hawberk  strong  he  wont  to  combat  in. 

And  don'd  a  breast-plate  fair,  of  proof  untried. 
Such  one  as  footmen  use,  light,  easy,  thin : 

Seantly  their  lord  thus  clothed  had  his  grooms, 

When  aged  Raimond  to  his  presence  comes ; 

XXI. 

And  liimish'd  thus  when  he  the  man  beheld. 
By  his  attire  his  secret  thought  he  guess'd : 

Where  is  (quoth  he^  your  sure  and  trusty  shield. 
Your  helm,  your  nawberk  strong,  where  all  the  rest  ? 

Why  be  you  half  disarm'd  ?  why  to  the  field 
Approach  you  in  these  weak  defences  drest  ? 

I  see  this  day  you  mean  a  course  to  run. 

Wherein  may  peril  much,  small  praise  be  won : 

xxn. 

Alas !  do  you  that  idle  praise  expect, 

To  set  first  foot  this  conquer'd  wall  above  ? 

Of  less  account  some  knight  thereto  object. 
Whose  loss  so  great  and  harmful  cannot  prove : 

My  lord,  your  life  with  greater  care  protect. 
And  love  yourself  bec£uise  all  us  you  love ; 

Your  happy  life  is  spirit,  soul,  and  breath. 

Of  aU  this  camp,  preserve  it  then  from  death. — 
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To  this  he  answered  thus : — You  know  (he  said) 
In  Clarimont,  by  mightj  Urban's  hand 

When  I  was  girded  with  this  noble  blade, 
For  Christ's  true  faith  to  fight  in  every  land, 

To  God  ev'n  then  a  secret  vow  I  made, 
Not  as  a  captain  here  this  day  to  stand 

And  give  directions,  but  with  shield  and  sword 

To  fight,  to  win,  or  die  for  Christ  my  LoitU 

xxiv. 

When  all  this  camp  in  battle  strong  shall  be 
Ordain'd  and  ordered,  well  disp(^ed  all, 

And  all  things  done  which  to  the  high  degree 
And  sacred  place  I  hold  belongen  shall ; 

Then  reason  is  it,  nor  dissuade  thou  me, 
That  I  likewise  assault  this  sacred  wall, 

Lest  from  my  vow  to  God  late  made  I  swerve ; 

He  shall  this  life  defend,  keep,  and  preserve. 

XXV. 

Thus  he  concludes ;  and  every  hardy  knight 
His  sample  foUow'd,  and  his  brethren  twain : 

The  other  princes  put  on  harness  light 
As  footmen  use ;  but  all  the  Pagan  tnun 

Towards  that  side  bent  their  defensive  might 
That  lies  expos'd  to  view  of  Charles-wain 

And  Zephyrus  sweet  blasts ;  for  on  that  part 

The  town  was  weakest  both  by  site  and  art. 


On  all  parts  else  the  fort  was  strong  by  site, 
W^ith  mighty  hills  defenc'd  from  foreign  rage ; 

And  to  this  part  the  tyrant  'gan  unite 

His  subjects  bom,  and  bands  that  serve  for  wag« ; 

From  this  exploit  he  spar'd  nor  great  nor  lite : 
The  aged  men  and  boys  of  tender  age 

To  fire  of  angry  war  still  brought  new  fuel. 

Stones,  darts,  lime,  brimstone,  and  bitumen  cruel. 
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All  full  of  arms  and  weapons  wa«  the  wall 
Under  whose  basis  that  fair  plain  doth  run ; 

There  stood  the  Soldan  like  a  giant  tall, 
(So  stood  at  Rhodes  the  coloss  of  the  sun)  ; 

Waist-high  Argantes  shew'd  himself  withall, 

At  whose  stem  looks  the  French  to  quake  begun ; 

Clorinda  on  the  comer  tower  alone, 

In  silver  arms,  like  rising  Cinthia  shone  ^ 

Her  rattling  quiyer  at  her  shoulders  hung, 
Therein  a  flash  of  arrows  feathered  weel ; 

In  her  left  hand  her  bow  was  bended  strung, 
Therein  a  shaft  headed  with  mortal  steel ; 

So  fit  to  shoot,  she  singled  forth  among 

Her  foes  who  first  her  quarry's  strength  should  feel ; 

So  fit  to  shoot  Latona's  daughter  stood. 

When  Niobe  ^e  kill'd  and  all  her  brood. 


The  aged  tyrant  trotted  on  his  feet 

From  gate  to  gate,  from  wall  to  wall  he  flew ; 
He  comforts  all  his  bands  with  speeches  sweet, 

And  every  fort  and  bastion  doth  review  ; 
For  every  need  prepar'd,  in  every  street 

New  regiments  he  plac'd,  and  weapons  new. 
The  matrons  grave  within  their  temples  hie. 
To  idols  false  for  succours  call,  and  cry : — 


O  Macon !  break  in  twain  the  steeled  lance 
Of  wicked  Godfrey  with  thy  righteous  hands, 

Agunst  thy  name  he  doth  his  arm  advance  ; 
His  rebd  blood  pour  out  upon  these  sands. — 

These  cries  within  his  ears  no  enterance 

Could  find ;  for  nought  he  hears,  nought  understands 

WhUe  thus  the  town  for  her  defence  ordains, 

Hb  armies  Godfrey  ordereth  cm  the  plains. 
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Hi»  forces  first  on  foot  he  forward  brought, 
With  goodly  order,  providence,  and  art ; 

And  'gainst  those  towers  which  t'  assail  he  thought, 
In  battles  twain  his  strength  he  doth  depart ; 

Between  them  cross-bows  stood,  and  engines  wrought 
To  cast  a  stone,  a  quarry,  or  a  dart. 

From  whence,  like  thunder's  dint,  or  lightnings  new| 

Against  the  bulwarks  stones  and  lances  flew : 


His  men-at-arms  did  back  his  bands  on  foot : 
The  light-horse  ride  far  off,  and  serve  for  wings. 

He  gave  the  sign ;  so  mighty  was  the  rout 
Of  those  that  shot  with  bows  and  cast  with  slings, 

Such  storms  of  shafts  and  stones  flew  all  about, 
That  many  a  Pagan  proud  to  death  it  brings : 

Some  died,  some  at  the  loops  durst  scarce  out  peep. 

Some  fled  and  left  the  place  they  took  to  keep. 

xxxin. 

The  hardy  Frenchmen,  iiill  of  heat  and  haste. 
Ran  boldly  forward  to  the  ditches  large, 

And  o'er  their  heads  an  iron  penthouse  vast 
They  built,  by  joining  many  a  shield  and  targe : 

Some  with  their  engines  ceaseless  shot  and  cast, 
And  volleys  huge  of  arrows  sharp  discharge  ; 

Upon  the  ditches  some  employ'd  their  pain, 

To  fill  the  moat  and  even  it  with  the  plain. 

XXXIV. 

With  slime  or  mud  the  ditches  were  not  soft, 
But  dry  and  sandy,  void  of  waters  dear ; 

Though  large  and  deep,  the  Christians  fill  them  oft 
With  rubbish,  fagots,  stones,  and  trees  they  bear, 

Adrastus  first  advanc'd  his  crest  aloft. 
And  boldly  'gan  a  strong  scalado  rear. 

And  through  the  falling  storm  did  upward  climb 

Of  stones,  darts,  arrows,  fire,  pitch,  and  lime. 
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The  hardy  Switxer  now  so  far  was  ffoae^ 
That  half-way  op  with  mickle  pain  he  got^ 

A  thousand  weapons  he  sustained  alone, 
And  his  audacious  climbing  ceased  not ; 

At  last  upon  him  fell  a  mighty  stone, 

As  from  some  engine  great  it  had  been  shot, 

It  broke  his  helm,  he  tumbled  from  the  height ; 

The  strong  Circassian  cast  that  wond'rous  weight. 

ZXXTI. 

Not  mortal  was  the  blow,  yet  with  the  fall 
On  earth  sore  bruis'd  the  man  lay  in  a  swoon. 

Amntes  'gan  with  boasting  words  to  call. — 
Who  cometh  next  ?  this  first  is  tumblea  down : 

Come  hardy  soldiers,  come,  assault  this  wall ; 
I  will  not  shrink,  nor  fly,  nor  hide  my  crown ; 

If  in  your  tretich  yourselves  for  dread  you  hold, 

There  shall  yew  S»f  like  sheep  kiU'd  in  their  fold, — 


Thus  boasted  he ;  but  m  thek*  trenchea  deep 
The  hidden  squadrons  kept  themselves  from  scath ; 

The  curtain  made  of  shields  did  well  off  keep 
Both  darts  and  shot,  and  scorned  all  their  wrath. 

Bat  now  the  nun,  upon  the  rampire's  steep, 
On  mighty  beams  his  head  advanced  hath, 

With  dr^uUiil  horns  of  iron  tough  tree-great ; 

The  walls  and  bulwarks  trembled  at  his  thrat 


An  hundred  alile  men  meanwhile  let  fidl 

The  weights  behind,  the  engine  tumbled  down. 
And  batter'd  flat  the  battlements  and  wall, 

(So  fell  Taigetua'  hill  on  Sparta  town ;) 
It  crush'd  the  steeled  shield  in  pieces  small, 

And  beat  the  helmet  to  the  wearer's  crown. 
And  on  the  ruins  of  the  walls  and  stones  -^ 

Dispersed  left  their  blood,  ihi&T  brains,  and  bonea* 
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The  fierce  assailants  kept  no  longer  close 

Under  the  shelter  of  their  targets  fine. 
But  their  bold  fronts  to  chance  of  war  expose. 

And  'gainst  those  towers  let  their  virtue  shine : 
The  scaling  ladders  up  to  skies  arose ; 

The  eround-works  deep  some  closely  undermine ; 
The  wuls  before  the  Frenchmen  shrink  and  shake, 
And  gaping  sign  of  headlong  Mling  make : 

XL. 

And  fall'n  they  had,  (so  far  the  strength  extends 
Of  that  fierce  ram,  and  his  redoubt^  stroke,) 

But  that  the  Pagans'  care  the  place  defends, 
And  sav'd  by  warlike  skill  tne  wall  nigh  broke ; 

For  to  what  part  soe'er  the  engine  bends. 
There  sacks  of  wool  they  place,  the  blow  to  choke. 

Whose  yielding  breaks  the  strokes  thereon  which  light ; 

So  weakness  oft  subdues  the  greatest  might. 

XLI. 

While  thus  the  worthies  of  the  western  crew 
Maintain'd  their  brave  assault  and  skirmish  hot, 

Her  mighty  bow  Clorinda  often  drew, 
And  many  a  sharp  and  deadly  arrow  shot ; 

And  JTom  her  bow  no  steeled  shaft  there  flew, 
But  that  some  blood  the  cursed  engine  got, 

Blood  of  some  valiant  knight  w  man  of  fame, 

For  that  proud  shootress  scorned  weaker  game. 

xui* 

The  first  she  hit  amonff  the  Christian  peers 
Was  the  bold  son  of  England's  noble  king ; 

Above  the  trench  himself  he  scantly  rears, 
But  she  an  arrow  loosed  from  the  string  ; 

The  wicked  steel  his  gauntlet  breaks  and  tears. 

And  through  his  right  hand  thrust  the  piercing  sting : 

Disabled  thus  firom  fight,  he  'gan  retire. 

Groaning  for  pain,  but  fretting  more  for  ire» 


I 
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xun* 

Lord  Stephen  of  Amboise  on  the  ditch's  brinii 

And  on  a  ladder  high  Clotharius,  died  ; 
From  back  to  breast  an  arrow  pierced  him, 

The  other  was  shot  through  from  side  to  side. 
Then,  as  he  manag'd  brave  his  courser  trim, 

On  his  left  arm  she  hit  the  Flemings'  guide ; 
He  stopt,  and  from  the  wound  the  reed  out-twin'd^ 
But  left  the  iron  in  his  flesh  behind* 

XMV. 

As  Ademare  stood  to  behold  the  fight, 

High  on  a  bank  withdrawn  to  breathe  a  space, 

A  fatol  shaft  upon  his  forehead  light. 
His  hand  he  lifted  up  to  feel  the  place, 

Whereon  a  second  arrow  chanced  right, 
And  nail'd  his  hand  unto  his  wounded  face : 

He  fell,  and  with  his  blood  distain'd  the  land, 

His  holy  blood  shed  bj  a  virgin's  hand. 

XLV. 

While  Falamede  stood  near  the  battlement,, 

Despising  perils  all  and  all  mishap, 
And  upwffl^  still  his  hardy  footings  bent, 

On  his  right  eye  he  caught  a  deadly  cLap, 
Through  his  right  eye  Clorinda's  seventh  shaft  went, 

And  in  his  neck  broke  forth  a  bloody  gap ; 
He  underneath  that  bulwark  dying  fell. 
Which  late  to  scale  and  win  he  trusted  well* 

xnvi. 

Thus  shot  the  maid.    The  Duke  with  hard  asSay 
And  sharp  assault  meanwhile  the  town  oppress'd : 

Against  that  part  which  to  his  camp-ward  lay, 
An  engine  huge  and  wondrous  he  address  d, 

A  tower  of  wood,  built  for  the  town's  decay. 
As  high  as  were  the  walls  and  bulwarks  best ; 

A  turret  fbll  of  men  and  weapons  pent. 

And  yet  on  wheels  it  rolled,  mov'd,  and  went. 
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This  rolling  fort  his  nigh  apfyroaches  made, 
And  darts  and  arrows  spit  against  faia  foes, 

As  ship  are  wont  in  fiffht ;  so  it  assay'd 
Witti  the  strong  waif  to  grapple  and  to  dose. 

The  Pagans  on  each  side  the  peece  invade, 
And  all  &eir  force  against  this  mass  oppose  ; 

Sometimes  the  wheels,  sometimes  the  hattiement. 

With  timber,  logs,  and  stones,  they  broke  and  rent. 

xiivm. 

So  thick  flew  stones  and  darts,  that  no  man  sees 
The  azure  heavens,  the  sun  his  brightness  lost, 

The  clouds  of  weapons,  like  two  swarms  of  bees, 
Met  in  the  air,  and  ihere  eadi  other  cross'd. 

And  look  how  fallin|^  leaves  drop  down  from  trees. 
When  the  moist  saj>  is  nipp*d  with  timely  frost. 

Or  apples  in  strong  winds  nx>m  branches  fiul. 

The  Saracines  so  tumbled  from  the  wall ; 


For  on  their  part  the  greatest  slaughter  light. 
They  had  no  shelter  'gainst  so  £arp  a  shower ; 

Some  left  alive  betook  themselves  to  flight, 
So  feared  they  this  deadly  thund'ring  tower : 

But  Soliman  stay'd  like  a  valiant  knight. 
And  some  with  him  that  trusted  in  his  power ; 

Argantes,  with  a  long  beech  tree  in  hand, 

Ran  thither,  this  huge  engine  to  withstand : 


With  this  he  posh'd  the  tower,  and  badL  it  drives 
The  length  of  all  his  tree,  a  wond'rous  way : 

The  hardy  virgin  by  his  ode  arrives, 
To  help  Argantes  in  this  hard  assay. 

The  bana  that  us'd  the  ram,  this  season,  strives 
To  cut  the  cords  wherein  the  woolpacks  lay ; 

Wliich  done,  the  sacks  down  in  the  trenches  &I1, 

And  to  the  battery  naked  left  .the  wall. 
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The  tower  above,  the  ram  beneath,  doth  thunder; 

What  lime  and  stone  such  puissance  could  abide  ? 
The  wall  began  (now  bruis'd  and  crush'd  asunder) 

Her  wounded  lap  to  open  broad  and  wide : 
Grodfrey  himself  and  hia  brought  safely  under 

The  shatter'd  ¥rall,  where  greatest  breach  he  spied ; 
Himself  he  sares  behind  his  mighty  targe, 
A  shield  not  us'd  but  in  some  deep  rate  charge. 

uor* 

From  hence  he  aees  where  Soliman  descends 
Down  to  the  threshold  of  the  gaping  breach, 

And  there  it  seems  the  mighty  prince  mtends, 
Godfredo's  hoped  entrance  to  impeach ; 

Argantes  (and  witli  him  the  maid)  defends 

The  walk  above,  to  which  the  tower  doth  reach : 

His  noble  heart,  when  Godfrey  this  beheld, 

With  courage  new,  with  wrath  and  valour  swdlFd : 

He  tum'd  about  and  to  good  Sigiere  spake, 

Who  bare  his  greatest  shield  and  mighty  bow : — 

That  sure  and  trusty  target  let  me  take, 
Impenetrable  b  that  dbield  I  know ; 

Over  these  ruins  will  I  passage  make. 
And  enter  first,  the  way  is  eath  and  low ; 

And  time  requires  that  by  some  noble  feat 

I  should  make  known  my  strength  and  puissance  great 

ijy* 

He  scant  had  spoken,  scant  received  the  targe. 
When  on  his  leg  a  sudden  shaft  him  hit, 

And  through  that  part  a  hole  made  wide  tad  large. 
Where  his  strong  sinews  fasten'd  were  and  knit. 

Clorinda,  thou  this  arrow  did'st  discharge, 
And  let  the  Pagans  bless  thy  hand  for  it, 

For  by  that  shot  uiou  saved'st  them  that  day 

Fr*mi  bondage  vile,  fi^om  death  and  sure  decay. 
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The  wounded  Duke,  as  though  he  felt  no  pain, 
Slill  forward  went  and  mounted  up  the  breach  ; 

His  high  attempt  at  first  he  nould  refi^iin, 
And  after  caU'd  his  lords  Mrith  cheerful  speech : 

But  when  his  leg  could  not  his  weight  sustain, 
He  saw  his  will  did  far  his  power  outreach, 

And  more  he  strove  his  grief  mcreas'd  the  more, 

The  bold  assault  he  left  at  length  therefore ; 

LVI. 

And  with  his  hand  he  beckon'd  Guelpho  near, 
And  said — I  must  withdraw  me  to  my  tent, 

My  place  and  person  in  mine  absence  bear, 
Supply  my  want ;  let  not  the  fight  relent ; 

I  ffo,  and  will  ere  long  again  be  here, 
I  go  and  straight  return. — ^This  said,  he  went ; 

On  a  light  steed  he  leap'd,  and  o'er  the  green 

He  rode,  but  rode  not  (as  he  thought)  unseen. 

tvii. 

When  Grodfrey  parted,  parted  eke  the  heart. 
The  strength  and  forbme  of  the  Christian  bands ; 

Courage  increased  in  their  adverse  part, 

Wrath  in  their  hearts,  and  vigour  in  their  hands : 

Valour,  success,  strength,  hardiness,  and  art, 
Fail'd  in  the  princes  of  the  western  lands ; 

Their  swords  were  blunt,  faint  was  their  trumpet's  blast, 

Their  sun  was  set,  or  else  with  clouds  o'ercast. 

Upon  the  bulwarks  now  appeared  bold 

That  fearfiil  band  that  late  for  dread  was  fled ; 

The  women  that  Clorinda's  strength  behold, 
Their  country's  love  to  war  encouraged ; 

They  weapons  got,  and  fiffht  like  men  they  would, 
Their  gowns  tuck'd  up,  their  locks  were  loose  and  spread. 

Sharp  darts  they  cast,  and  without  dread  or  fear,  i 

Expos'd  their  breasts  to  save  their  fortress  dear. 


J 
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But  that  which  most  dismaj'd  the  Christian  knights, 

And  added  courage  to  the  Paeans  most, 
Was  Guelpho's  sudden  fall,  in  all  men's  sights. 

Who  tumbled  headlong  down,  his  footing  lost ; 
A  mighty  stone  upon  the  worthy  lights, 

But  whence  it  came  none  wist,  nor  from  what  coast ; 
And  with  like  blow,  which  more  their  hearts  dismay'd, 
Beside  him  low  in  dust  old  Raimond  laid, 

And  Eustace  eke !  within  the  ditches  large, 
To  narrow  shifts  and  last  extremes  they  drive. 

Upon  their  foes  so  fierce  the  Pagans  charge, 
And  with  eood  fortune  so  their  blows  mey  give. 

That  whom  mey  hit,  in  spite  of  helm  or  targe. 
They  deeply  wound,  or  else  of  life  deprive. 

At  this  their  good  success  Argantes  proud. 

Waxing  more  fell,  thus  roar'd  and  cned  aloud : — 

LXI. 

This  is  not  Antioch,  nor  the  evening  dark 

Can  help  your  privy  sleights  with  friendly  shade ; 

The  sun  yet  shines,  your  fmsehood  can  we  mark. 
In  other  ways  this  bold  assault  is  made ; 

Of  praise  and  glory  quenched  is  the  spark 

That  made  you  first  these  eastern  lands  invade : 

Why  cease  you  now  ?  why  take  you  not  this  fort  ? 

What,  are  you  weary  for  a  charge  so  short  ? — 

uui. 

Thus  raged  he,  and  in  such  hellish  sort 
Increas'd  the  fury  in  the  brain-sick  knight. 

That  he  esteem'd  that  large  and  ample  fort 
Too  strait  a  field  wherein  to  prove  his  might : 

There  where  the  breach  had  fram'd  a  new-made  port 
Himself  he  placed,  with  nimble  skips  and  light ; 

He  clear'd  the  passage  out,  and  thus  he  cried 

To  Soliman,  that  fought  close  by  his  side :  -^ 
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Lxm. 

Come^  Soliman,  the  time  and  place  behold 
That  of  our  valours  well  may  judge  the  doubt ; 

What  stayest  thou  ?  among  these  Christians  bold 
First  leap  he  forth  that  holds  himself  most  stout.*^ 

While  thus  his  will  the  mighty  champion  told^ 
Both  Soliman  and  he  at  once  leap'd  out : 

Pury  the  first  proYok'd,  disdain  the  last, 

Who  scom'd  tne  challenge  ere  his  lips  it  past. 

JJOV. 

Upon  their  foes  unlooked  for  they  flew. 

Each  spited  other  for  his  virtue's  sake ; 
So  many  soldiers  this  fierce  couple  slew. 

So  many  shields  they  cleft  and  helms  they  brake. 
So  many  ladders  to  the  earth  they  threWi 

That  well  they  seem'd  a  mount  thereof  to  make. 
Or  else  some  vamure  fit  to  save  the  town, 
Instead  of  that  the  Christians  late  beat  down. 

The  folk  that  strove  with  rage  and  haste  before 
Who  first  the  wall  and  rampire  shotdd  ascend. 

Retire,  and  for  that  honour  strive  no  more, 
Scantly  they  could  their  limbs  and  lives  defend ; 

They  fled ;  their  engines  lost  the  Pagans  tore 
In  pieces  small,  their  rams  to  nought  they  rmid. 

And  cul  unfit  (m  farther  service  make. 

With  so  great  force  and  rage  their  beama  they  brake. 

The  Pagans  ran,  transported  with  thefar  ire, 

Now  here,  now  there,  and  woeful  slaughters  wroogfat^ 

At  last  they  called  for  devouring  fire, 
Two  bumine  pines  against  the  tower  they  brought : 

3o  from  the  puaGe  of  their  hellish  sire 

(When  all  this  world  they  would  consume  to  nought) 

The  fury  sisters  come  with  fire  in  hands, 

Shaking  their  snaky  locks  and  sparkling  bnaids. 
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UCTH. 

But  noble  Tancred,  who  this  while  applied, 

Grave  exhortations  to  his  bold  Latines  ; 
When  of  these  knights  the  wond'rous  acts  he  spied, 

And  saw  the  champions  with  their  burning  pines, 
He  leiit  his  talk  and  thither  forthwith  hied, 

To  stop  the  rage  of  those  fell  Saracines, 
And  with  such  force  the  fight  he  there  renewed. 
That  now  they  fled  and  lost  who  late  pursued. 

SXTTEI. 

Thus  chang'd  the  state  and  fortune  of  the  fray. 

Meanwhile  the  wounded  Duke,  in  grief  and  teen,. 
Within  his  ^eat  pavilion  rich  and  gay. 

Good  Sigiere  and  Baldwin  stood  between : 
His  other  friends,  whom  his  mishap  dismay, 

With  grief  and  tears  about  ^Essembled  been  : 
He  strove  in  haste  the  weapon  out  to  wind, 
And  broke  the  reed,  but  left  the  head  behind. 

LXIX. 

He  bade  them  take  the  speediest  way  they  might. 
Of  that  unlucky  hurt  to  make  him  sound. 

And  to  lav  ope  the  depth  thereof  to  sight ; 
He  wiird  them  open,  search,  and  lance  the  wound.  — 

Send  me  again  (quoth  he)  to  end  this  fight. 
Before  me  sun  be  sunken  under  ground. — 

And  leaning  on  a  broken  spear,  he  thrust 

His  leg  straight  out  to  him  that  cure  it  must. 

LXX. 

Erotimus,  bom  on  the  banks  of  Fo, 

Was  he  that  undertook  to  cure  the  knisht ; 

All  what  green  herbs  or  waters  pure  could  do,, 

He  knew  their  power,  their  virtue,  and  their  might ;} 

A  noble  poet  was  the  man  also ; 

But  in  this  science  he  had  more  deltffht ; 

He  could  restore  to  health  death-wounded  men, 

And  make  their  names  immortal  with  his  pen. 
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The  mighty  Duke  jet  never  changed  cheer, 
But  griey'd  to  see  his  friends  lamenting  stand : 

The  leach  prepared  his  cloths  and  cleansing  gear^ 
And  with  a  belt  his  gown  about  him  band ; 

Now  with  his  herbs  the  steely  head  to  tear 
Out  of  the  flesh  he  prov'd,  now  with  his  hand ; 

Now  with  his  hand,  now  wi^  his  instrument, 

He  shak'd  and  plucdc'd  it,  yet  not  forth  it  went : 


His  labour  Tain,  his  art  preTailed  nought. 
His  luck  was  ill  although  his  skill  was  good : 

To  such  extremes  the  wounded  Prince  he  brought. 
That  with  fell  pain  he  swooned  as  he  stood. 

But  th'  aneel  pure  (that  kept  him)  went  and  sought 
Divine  dictaMUum  out  of  Ida  wood ; 

This  herb  is  rough  and  bears  a  purple  flower, 

And  in  his  budding  leaves  lies  all  h\»  power : 

T.xmr. 

Kind  nature  first  uTpaa  the  craggy  dift, 
Bewrayed  this  herb  imto  the  mountain  goat, 

That  when  her  sides  a  cruel  shaft  hath  rift. 
With  it  she  shakes  the  reed  out  of  her  coat. 

This  in  a  moment  fetch'd  the  angel  swift, 
And  brouffht  from  Ida  hill,  though  fisur  remote ; 

The  juice  whereof  in  a  prepared  bath^ 

Unseen  tht.  blessed  spirit  poured  hath : 

ijcxiy. 

^  Pure  nectar  from  that  spring  of  Lydia  then. 
And  panaces  divine,  thereiiAe  threw : 

The  cunning  leach  to  bathe  the  wound  began, 
And  of  itoelf  the  steely  head  out  flew ; 

The  bleeding  staunch'd,  no  vermile  drop  out-ran  ; 
The  leg  again  wai'd  strong,  with  vigour  new  : 

Erotimus  cried  out — This  hurt  and  wound 

No  human  art  or  hand  so  soon  makes  sound  i 
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Some  angel  good  I  think,  come  down  from  skiei, 
Thy  smgeon  is,  for  here  plain  tokens  are 

Of  grace  divine,  to  which  thy  help  applies : 
Thy  weapon  take,  and  haste  again  to  war. — 

In  pretious  cloths  his  leg  the  chieftain  ties, 
Nought  could  the  man  from  blood  and  fight  debar ; 

A  sturdy  lance  in  his  right  hand  he  braced, 

His  shield  he  took^  and  on  his  helmet  laced ; 

L3EXV1. 

And  with  a  thousand  knights  and  barons  bold 
Towards  the  toMm  he  halted  from  his  camp ; 

In  clouds  of  dust  was  Titan's  face  enroU'd 

Trembled  the  earth  whereon  the  worthies  stamp ; 

His  foes  far  off  his  dreadful  looks  behold, 
Which  in  their  hearts  of  courage  quaich'd  the  lamp, 

A  chilling  fear  ran  cold  through  every  vein. 

Lord  Godfrey  shouted  thrice  and  all  his  train : 

UULVll. 

Their  sovereign's  voice  his  hardy  people  knew, 
And  his  loud  cries  that  cheer'd  eacn  fearful  heart ; 

Thereat  new  strength  they  took  and  courage  new, 
And  to  the  fierce  assault  again  they  start. 

The  Pagans  twain  this  while  th^kselves  withdrew 
Within  the  breach,  to  save  that  battered  part, 

And  with  great  loss  a  skirmish  hot  they  hold 

Agunst  Tancredie  and  his  squadron  bold. 

Thither  came  Godfrey,  armed  round  about 
In  trusty  plate,  with  fi^^ce  and  dreadiiil  look : 

At  first  approach  against  Argantes  stout. 

Headed  with  poignant  steel,  a  lance  he  shook  ; 

No  casting  engine  with  such  force  throws  out 
A  knotty  spear,  and  as  the  way  it  took 

It  whisded  in  the  air :  the  fearless  knight 
I  *  Oppos'd  his  shield  against  that  weapon's  might : 


44  THE  BEGOYEBT'  [BOOK  SX. 

UCXIX. 

The  dreadAil  blow  quite  through  his  target  drove, 
And  bored  through  his  breast-plate  strong  and  thick^ 

The  tender  skin  it  in  his  bosom  rove. 

The  purple  blood  outstreamed  from  the  quick. 

To  wrest  it  out  the  wounded  Pagan  strove, 
And  little  leisure  gave  it  there  to  stick ; 

At  Godfrey's  head  the  lance  again  he  cast, 

And  said — Lo,  there  again  thy  dart  thou  hast. — 

ULZX. 

The  spear  flew  back  the  way  it  lately  came, 
And  would  revenge  the  harm  itself  had  done, 

But  miss'd  the  mark  whereat  the  man  did  aim, 
He  stepp*d  aside  the  furious  blow  to  shun : 

But  Sigiere  in  his  throat  received  the  same, 
The  murdering  weapon  at  his  neck  out-run ; 

Nor  aught  it  griev'd  the  man  to  lose  his  breath. 

Since  in  his  Prince's  stead  he  suffer'd  death. 

JJOLKI, 

Ev'n  then  the  Soldan  struck,  with  monstrous  maioy 

The  noble  leader  of  the  Norman  band ; 
He  reel'd  awhile  and  stagger'd  with  the  pain. 

And  wheeling  round  fell  grov'ling  on  the  sand. 
Godfrey  no  loneer  could  the  grief  sustain 

Of  these  displeasures,  but  with  flaming  brand 
Up  to  the  breach  in  heat  and  haste  he  goes, 
And  hand  to  hand  there  combats  with  his  foes : 

ixzzn. 

And  there  great  wonders  surely  wrought  he  had. 
Mortal  the  fight,  and  fierce  had  been  the  fray, 

But  that  dark  night,  from  her  pavilion  sad, 
Her  cloudy  wings  did  on  the  earth  display. 

Her  quiet  shades  she  interposed,  glad 

To  cause  the  knights  their  arms  aside  to  lay. 

Godfrey  withdrew,  and  to  their  tents  they  wend,^ 

And  thus  this  bloody  day  was  brought  to  end.     . 
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liXzxni. 

The  weak  and  wounded,  ere  he  left  the  field, 
The  godly  Duke  to  safety  thence  convey*d, 

Nor  to  his  foes  his  engines  would  he  yield, 
In  them  his  hope  to  win  the  fortress  laid ; 

Then  to  the  tower  he  went  and  it  behield, 
The  tower  that  late  the  Pagan  lords  dismay M, 

But  now  stood  bruised,  broken,  crack'd,  and  shivered, 

From  some  sharp  storm  as  it  were  late  delivered  ; 

LXZXIY. 

From  dangers  great  escap'd  but  late  it  was, 
And  now  to  safety  brought  well  nigh  it  seems ; 

But  as  a  ship  that  under  stul  doth  pass 

The  roaring  billows  and  the  ragmg  streams, 

And  drawing  nigh  the  wished  port,  alas ! 

Breaks  on  some  hidden  rock  her  ribs  and  beams ; 

Or  as  a  steed  rough  ways  that  well  hath  pest. 

Before  his  inn  stumbleth  and  falls  at  last ; 


Such  hap  befel  that  tower ;  for  on  that  side 

'Gainst  which  the  Pagans'  force  and  batt'ry  bend. 

Two  wheels  were  broke  whereon  the  peece  should  ride, 
The  maimed  engine  could  no  farther  wend : 

The  troop  that  guarded  it  that  part  provide 
To  underprop  with  posts,  and  it  defend. 

Till  carpenters  and  cunning  workmen  came, 

Whose  skill  should  help  and  rear  again  the  same. 

LXXXYI. 

Thus  Grodfrey  bids,  and  that  ere  springing  day 
The  cracks  and  bruises  all  amend  they  should ; 

E2ach  open  passage  and  each  privy  way 
About  the  peece  he  kept  with  soldiers  bold : 

But  the  loud  rumour  both  of  that  they  say 
And  that  they  do  is  heard  within  the  hold  ; 

A  thousand  lights  about  the  tower  they  view. 

And  what  they  wrought  all  night  both  saw  and  knew. 
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BOOK  XII. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 
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She  fights,  and  nils  through  pierced  with  his  hrsBd.  64 
Christen'd  die  dies.  With  aghs,  with  plaints*  and  tean» 
He  wails  her  death.    Argant  reyengeBient  sirean.      100 


Now  in  dark  ni^t  was  all  the  wwld  inbar'd. 

But  yet  the  tired  armies  todc  no  rest. 
The  careftd  Frendi  kept  heedful  wi^ch  and  ward. 

While  their  high  tower  the  workmen  newly  dress'd : 
The  Pagan  crew  to  reinforce  prepar'd 

The  weakened  bulwarks,  late  to  earth  down  kest^ 
Their  rampires  broke  and  bruised  walls  to  mend : 
Lastly  then*  hurts  the  wounded  knights  attend : 

Their  wound'^  were  dress'd ;  part  of  the  work  was  brought 

To  wished  end,  part  left  to  other  days. 
A  dull  desire  to  rest  deep  addnight  wroc^ht, 

His  heavy  rod  sleep  on  their  eye-lids  lays : 
Yet  rested  not  Clorixida's  working  thought, 

Which  thirsted  still  for  fiune  and  wanike  pnuse ; 
Argantes  eke  accompanied  the  maid 
From  place  to  place,  who  to  herself  thus  said :— 
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HZ. 

This  day  Areantes  strtmg  and  Sdimaa 

Strange  tiungs  have  done,  and  purcha^'d  great  renown^ 
Among  oar  foes  out  of  the  walls  they  ran, 

Their  rams  they  broke  and  rent  their  aigiqes  down : 
I  us'd  my  bow,  of  nought  else  boast  I  can ; 

Myself  stood  safe  meanwhile  within  this  town, 
^nd  happy  was  my  shot  and  prosp'rous  too, 
But  that  was  all  a  woman's  hand  could  do. 

IT. 

On  birds  and  beasts  in  forests  wild  that  feed 

It  were  more  fit  mine  arrows  to  bestow^ 
Than  for  a  feeble  maid  in  warlike  deed 

With  strong  and  hardy  knights  herself  to  diow : 
Why  take  I  not  again  my  ru'giB  weeds. 

And  spend  my  days  in  secret  cell  unknow  ? — 
Thus  thought,  thus  mused,  thus  devised  the  maidy 
And  turning  to  the  knight,  at  last  thus  aiid  ;^^ 

Y. 

My  thoughts  are  full,  my  lord,  of  strange  desire 
Some  high  attempt  of  war  to  undertfUKe ; 

Whether  high  God  my  mind  therewith  in^ire, 
Or  of  his  will  his  god  mankind  doth  make : 

Among  our  foes  behold  the  light  and  fire ; 
I  wUl  among  them  wend,  and  bum  or  break 

The  tower ;  wd  grant  therein  I  ha¥e  my  will. 

And  that  perform'd,  betide  me  good  or  ill. 

But  if  it  fortune  such  my  chance  should  be, 

That  to  this  towti  I  never  turn  again. 
Mine  eunuch  (whotn  I  dearly  love)  with  thee 

I  leave  ;  my  fiiithful  maids,  and  all  my  train ; 
To  Egypt  then  conducted  safely  see 

Those  woefid  damsels,  and  that  aged  swain ; 
Help  them,  my  Imtl,  in  that  distressed  case. 
Their  feeble  sex,  his  age,  desenreth  grace. 
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VII. 


Aivantes  wond'ring  «tood,  and  fdit  th'  effect  . 

Of  trae  renown  pierce  through  his  glorious  mind  ; — 
And  wilt  thou  go  (quoth  he)  and  me  neglect, 

Disgraced,  despis'd,  leave  in  this  fort  behind  ? 
Shall  I,  while  these  strong  walls  mv  life  protect, 

Behold  thy  flames  and  £res  toss'd  in  the  wind  ? 
No,  no,  thy  fellow  have  I  been  in  arus, 
And  will  be  still,  in  praise,  in  death,  in  harms. 


vm. 


This  heart  .of  mine  <leath's  bitter  stroke  despiseth^ 
For  praise  this  life,  for  glory  take  this  breath. — 

My  som  the  more  (quoth  she)  thy  friendship  prizeth^ 
For  this  thy  proffered  aid  requir'd  uneath ; 

I  but  a  woman  am,  no  loss  ariseth 
To  this  besieeed  city  by  my  death ; 

But  if  (as  Grod  rorbid)  this  night  thou  fall 

Ah  I  who  shall  then,  who  can,  defend  this  wall  ? — 

IX. 

Too  late  these  'scuses  vun  (the  knight  replied) 
You  bring,  my  will  is  firm,  my  mind  is  set ; 

I  follow  you  whereso  you  list  me  guide, 
Or  go  before  if  you  my  purpose  let. — 

This  said,  they  hasted  to  the  palace  wide, 
About  their  prince  where  all  his  lords  were  met ; 

Clorinda  spoke  for  both,  and  said — Su-  King, 

Attend  my  words,  hear,  and  allow  ^e  thing : 

X. 

Ai*^tes  here,  this  bold  and  hardy  knight, 
Will  undertake  to  bum  Uie  wond'rous  tow'r, 

And  I  with  him ;  only  we  stay  till  night 
Bury  in  sleep  our  foes  at  d^est  hour. — 

The  King  with  that  cast  up  his  hands  on  hight. 
The  tears  for  joy  upon  his  cheeks  down  pour ; 

Praised  (quoth  he)  be  Macon  whom  we  serve  I 

This  land  I  see  he  keeps,  and  will  preserve  : 
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XI. 

Nor  shall  so  soon  this  shaken  kingdom  &!!, 

While  such  imconqner'd  hearts  mv  state  defend  r 

But  for  this  act  what  praise  or  guerdon  shall 
I  eive  your  virtues,  which  so  &r  extend  ? 

Let  rame  vour  praises  sound  through  nations  all, 
And  fill  the  worid  therewith  to  either  end ; 

Take  half  my  wealth  and  kin^om  for  your  meed. 

You  are  renwded  half  er'n  with  the  d^. — 


Thus  spake  the  Prinoe,  and  gently  'gan  distrain 
Now  him,  now  her,  between  hu  inendly  arms. 

The  Soldan  by,  no  longer  could  refrain 
That  noble  envy  which  his  bosom  warms : 

Nor  I  (quoth  he)  bear  this  broad  sword  in  vain, 
Nor  yet  am  unexpert  m  night  alarms ; 

Take  me  with  you. — Ah  (quoth  Clorinda)  no  1 

Whom  leave  we  here  of  prowess  if  you  go  ? — 

xnx. 

This  spoken,  read^  with  a  proud  refuse 
Argantes  was  his  proffer^l  aid  to  scorn. 

Whom  Aladine  prevents,  and 'with  excuse 
To  Soliman  thus  'gan  his  speeches  turn : — 

Eiffht,  noble  Prince,  as  aye  hath  been  your  use, 
Yourself  so  still  you  bear,  and  long  have  borne. 

Bold  in  all  acts,  no  danger  can  afiright 

Your  heart,  nor  tired  is  your  stren^  with  fight : 

If  you  went  forth,  great  things  perform  you  would 

In  my  conceit,  yet  far  unfit  it  seems 
That  you  (who  most  excel  in  courage  bold) 

At  once  should  leave  thu  town  in  these  extremes ; 
Nor  ^vould  I  that  these  twain  diould  leave  this  hold  ; 

Mv  heart  their  noble  lives  hr  worthier  deems. 
If  this  attempt  of  less  importance  were, 
Or  weaker  posts  so  great  a  weight  could  bear : 

VOL.  u.  c 


XT, 

But,  for  well  gmnlid  k  tibe  saighiy  tow«rt 
With  luirdy  troops,  aiid,iq«a<lroiis  xooiid  about, 

And  cannot  harmea  be  with  little  power^ 
Nor  fits  the  time  to  aend  wiiole  armies  ont^ 

This  pau*,,  who  past  have  manr  a  dreadful  gtour, 
And  pro£fer  now  to  prove  this  Teuture  stout> 

Alone  to  this  attempt  iW  &em  go  forth^ 

Alone  than  thouennds  of  mone  p^  wd  weBrtb, 

Thou  (as  it  best  beaeems  a  migfai^  kia^) 
With  reochr  baodft  beside  ihe.pte  attend, 

That  when  this'couide  have  perfmrm'd  the  things 
And  shall  again  wek  footsteps  homeward  bend. 

From  their  strong  feea  upon  them  fc^owing 
Thou  mavst  them  keep,  preserve^  save,  and  defend*^— 

Thus  said  the  King;  the  fiioldaa  must  oonsent; 

Silent  remained  the  Twrk^apd  discontent 

Thea  Isman  said :— You  twain  tiuiitmdertahe 
This  hard  attempt,  awhile  I  pcf^  jmu  sta^,^ 

Till  I  a  wild-fire  of  fine  temper  msJce,. 
That  this  great  engine  burn  to  ashes  may ; 

Haply  the  guard,  that  now  doth  watch  and  wak«. 
Will  then  lie  tumbled  sleeping  en  the  lay. — 

Thus  they  conclude,  and  in  tneir  chambers  si 

To  wait  &e  time  for  this  adventure  fit 

XV114, 

Clorinda  th^re  her  .silver  arms  off  rent. 

Her  helm,  her  shield,  her  hawberk  shining  bright ; 
An  armour  black  as  jet  or  coal  she  hent, 

Whereia  without  a  plume  herself  she  d^ht; 
For  thus  disguis'd  amid  her  foes  she  meant 

To  pass  unseen^  by  help  of  frigidly  night ; 
To  whom  her  eunuch,  olcf  Arsetes,  came, 
That  from  her  cradle  nurs'd  and  kept  the  dame. 


Bi»K«n.]  or  jwitraAi.Bir.  fft 


This  aged  sire  had  followed  far  and  near, 

Through  lands  and  seas/ the  strong  and  hardy  maid, 
He  saw  her  leave  her  arms  and  wonted  gear, 

Her  danger  nigh  that  sudden  change  ibresaid : 
By  his  white  lo<£i,  from  Uack  that  <£«iged  were 

In  following  her,  the  woeful  man  her  pray'd, 
By  all  his  service  and  his  taken  pain, 
To  leave  tiiat  fond  attempt ;  b«t  pnefd  in  vain« 


At  last  quoth  he--<^ince,  faardenM  to  thine  ill. 
Thy  cruel  heart  is  tathy  loss  preparM, 

That  my  weak  a^,  nor  tears  that  down  distil, 
Nor  humlde  suit,  nor  plaint,  thou  Ust  regazd; 

Attend  awhile,  strange  tninfls  unfold  I  will,' 
Hear  ho&  thy  birth  and  hiffh  estate  declared ; 

Follow  my  counsel,  or  thy  will,  that  dgne.-— 

She  fit  to  hear,  the  eumicn  tfaBS-  faegmKf*^ 


Senapus  rul'd,  and  yet  i^rduoiee  ^th  rtagiL, 
In  mighty  Etiiiope  and  her  deserts  waste ; 

The  lore  of  Christ  both  he  and  all  his  train 
Of  people  black  ha^  kept  and  long  embrac'd ; 

To  him  a  Pagan  was  I  sold  for  ffain, 
And  with  his  queen  {as  her  (£ief  eunuch)  plac'd; 

Black  was  this  queen  as  jet,  yet  on  her  eyes 

Sweet  lovdlineflB  in  Uaok  attired  Has. 


The  fire  of  lo^  and  frost  of  jealousy 

Her  husband's  troubled  soul  alttee  torment ; 

The  tide  of  fond  suspicion  flowed  high, 
The  foe  to  love,  and  plaffue  to  sweet  eontent ; 

He  mew'd  her  up  from  signt  of  mortal  0yd, 
Nor  day  he  would  bis  beams  .on  her  had  bent : 

She,  wise  and  lowly,  l^y  her  husband's  pleasure 

Her  joy,  her  peace,  her  will,  her  wish,  did  measure. 

c2 
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Her  prison  was  a  chamber,  pmted  round 
With  goodly  portraits  ana  with  stories  old : 

As  white  as  snow  there  stood  a  virgin  bound 
Beside  a  dragon  fience ;  a  champion  bold 

The  monster  did  with  poignant  spear  through  wound ; 
The  gored  beast  lay  de«d  upon  &e  mould. 

Tlie  gentle  queen  before  this  image  laid. 

She  {uain'dy  »he  moum'd,  she  wept,  she  sigh'd,  she  pray'd. 

xxrr. 

At  last  with  child  she  prov'd,  and  ftft&k  she  brought  ' 
(And  thou  art  she)  a  daughter  figdr  and  bright ; 

In  her  thy  cobmr  wmte  new  toror  wrought. 
She  wonder'd  oo  thj  face  with  stsange  affiigfat ; 

But  yet  she  parpesM  m  her  fearful  thought 
To  hide  thee  from  the  king  thy  Other's  sight, 

Lest  thy  bright  hue  should  his  suspect  approre, 

For  seld  a  crow  begets  a  tSlYer  dove. 

xxr< 

And  to  her  spouse  to  shew  she  ^  disposM 
A  negro's  nabe,  late  bom,  hi  room  of  thee ; 

And  for  the  tower  wherein  she  lay  endos'd 
Was  with  her  damsels  only  wond  and  me. 

To  me,  on  whose  true  ftiith  she  most  repos'd, 
She  gave  thee,  ere  thou  oouldest  christen'd  be ; 

Nor  could  I  since  find  mei^  thee  to  baptize, 

In  Pagan  lands  thou  know'st  it 's  not  the  guise« 


To  me  she  gave  thee^  and  she  wept  withal, 
To  foster  |hee  in  some  far  distant  place : 

Who  can  her  grieft  and  phmits  to  redL'ning  call^ 
How  oft  she  swooned  at  the  last  embrace  ? 

Her  atreaming  tears  amid  her  kisses  fidl, 
H»r  sighs  her  dire  complaints  did  interlace : 

And  looking  up  at  last — O  God  I  quoth  she. 

Who  dost  my  heart  and  inward  mourning  see, 
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If  mind  and  body  spodefls  to  thU  day, 

If  I  have  kept  m^  bed  still  undefil'd, 
(Not  for  myself,  a  sinful  wratob^  I  pnnr, 

That  in  thy  presence  am  an  abject  Tilde,) 
Preserve  this  babe,  whose  mother  must  denay 

To  nourish  it,  preserve  this  harmless  diild ; 
Oh  let  it  live,  and  chaste  like  me  it  make. 
But  for  good  fortune  elsewhere  sample  take« 


Thou  heav'nly  soldier,  which  deliver'd  hast 
That  sacrea  yirnn  from  the  serpent  old. 

If  on  thine  altars  1  have  offerings  plac'd. 
And  sacrific'd  myrrh,  frankincense,  and  gold, 

On  this  poor  child  thy  heav'nly  looks  down  cast. 
With  gradous  eye  this  seely  babe  behold.^- 

This  said,  her  strength  and  living  sprite  was  fled, 

She  sigh'd,  she  groan'd|  she  swowied  in  her  bed. 


Weepioff  I  took  thee ;  in  a  little  chest, 

Coverd  with  herbs  and  leaves,  I  brought  thee  out 
So  secretly,  that  none  of  all  &e  rest 

Of  such  an  act  suspicion  had  or  doubt ; 
To  wUdemess  my  steps  I  first  addms'd. 

Where  horrid  shades  indos'd  me  round  about : 
A  tigress  there  I  met,  in  whose  fierce  eyes 
Fury  and  wrath,  rage,  death,  and  terror  lies. 


Up  to  a  tree  I  leapt,  and  on  the  grass 

(Such  was  my  sudden  fear)  I  left  thee  lying : 
To  thee  the  beast  with  furious  course  did  pass, 

With  curious  lodes  upon  thy  visage  prymg, 
AH  suddenly  both  meelc  and  mild  she  was. 

With  friendly  cheer  thy  tender  body  eyeing ;  J 

At  last  she  lick'd  thee,  and  with  gesture  mild  ^ 

About  thee  phiy'd,  and  thou  upon  her  smil'd. 
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Her  fearful  muzzle^  M  otdreaiM  tla«a», 
In  thy  weak  haiid  thooitoc^L^,  wkhooteit  dread  ; 

The  gentle  beast  with  uifiMWtstMldied  teat 
(As  nursea  custoia)  pcoifar'dtbeo  to -feed. 

As  one  that  woad'ietii  on  aome-iMfvel  great, 
I  stood  thu-  wfaile^Bnoed  at  the  deed. 

When  thee  she  jaw.  ineU  fiU'd  and  satuified. 

Unto  the  woods ii^iIa. the  ttgmsldedw 


She  gone,  dowft frota  tlteiireel came^ih  faasfd, 
And  took  thee  up,  and  oamy  joaioe^  wend^ 

Within  a  little  tborpe  I  sftakLaft  l»t^ 
And  to  a  nurae  the  change:  of  thee  eonmieBd ; 

And  sporting  witiiithaa  thore  long  thnel  poatr, 
Till  term  of  aiziwn  montht  were  broagbl'  to  end*, 

And  thou  began  (as  little. diUdren  do) 

With  hali^pt  words  ta  psatde,  and  to  go. 


But  having  past  tha  A^gaal;  •£  laiha  ag^ 
When  move  than  baif  my  tap  of  IHe' was  nm, 

Rich  by  rewards  given  by  your  mother  sage, 
For  merits  past  and  servuse  yet  andoney 

I  long'd  to  leave  thi»  wand'ring  pHgrimage, 
And  in  my  native  soil  agmn  to  won ; 

To  get  some  seely  home  I  hod.  desire, 

Loth  still  to  wann  me  at  anotber'a  fire. 


To  Egypt-ward,  where  I  was  born,  Iwenti 
And  bore  thee  with  me  by  a  roiling -flood^ 

Till  I  with  savagie  thieves  well  nigh  was  bent ; 
Before  the  brook,  the  thieves  behind  me  stood-: 

Thee  to  forsake  I  never  oouki  consent^ 
And  gladly  would  I  'scape  those  ootfaws  wood : 

Into  the  flood  I  leimt  far  finom  the  faruBr, 

My  left  hand  bore  &ee,.with  the  rigiit  I  siiim. 


.]  or  JBUAXBM. 


Swift  was  the  .onreDt;  » the  aaddle  atBHuai 
A  whM^mA^ffKped  wkh  d^nuAut  jmrn. 

The  golf  (on  such  iiiMhap<€n  I  odum  dretm) 
Into  hk-dnlob^tbym'VBj  cieoMB  dimwt : 

There  I  fimook  thc»;.  the  wild  waters  seen 
Topify  thee;  ftgenlle  wind  tfaeie  UdwB| 

Whose  friend^  pa&  sale  to  the  shove  thee  driven 

Whera  wet  andweaiy  lal  last  amT«« 


I  took  thee  n^^  and  in  my  dreaan  that  night 

(When  buned  was  the  werid  in  sleep  and  shade) 

I  saw  a  dbampkn  dad  m  annoiir  bngl^ 
That  oV  my  head  shaked  » iaauig  blade; 

He  said — I  ehai^  thee  esecuto  cright 
That  chai^  this  inftnt's  mother  on  thee  laid  ; 

Baptize  the  diildv  iiigfa  Heav'n  esteems  her  dear^ 

And  I  her  keeper  w3i  attend  J^or  near.; 


I  will  her  keep^  delhiid,.s«re,.and!{}iotoet^. 
I  made  the  mien  nild,  th&  tigiess  tame : 

0  wretch,  that  hear'dlv  warnings  doth  njjeot  I— 
The  warrior  vanish'ahaving  sud  the  same^. 

1  rose  and  joumey'd  on  my  winr  direct, 
When  blushing  mem  fram:Titan!s  bed  ^wth 

But,  for  my  faiUi  is  tnie  and  sure  I  ween, 

And  dreamsare  &]sey  ygu  still  unehristened  bees* 

zaonrm. 

A  Pagan,  therefore,  thee  I  fostarad  have, 
Nor  of  thy  birth  the  troth  did  evor  tell. 

Since  you  increased  aie  in  counge  braire, 
Your  sex  and  nature's  self  yon  both  excel ; 

FuU  many  a  realm  have  yon  made  bond  and  sknre. 
Tour  fortunes  lart  yoenelf  remember  wett, 

And  how  in  peaee  and  war,  in  joy  and  teen, 

I  have  year  seBvaatandyour  totor  been. 
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List  mora,  from  skies  ere  stars  exiled  were, 
In  deep  and  death-like  sleep  my  senses  drown'd, 

The  self-same  vision  did  again  appear, 
IVith  stormy  wrathful  looks  and  thimdHing  sound : — 

Villain,  ouoth  he,  within  short  while  thy  dear 
Must  (uiange  her  life  and  leave  this  sinful  grouad ; 

Thine  be  the  loss,  the  torment,  and  the  care — 

This  said,  he  fled  through  skies,  tiiroagh  dooda,  and  air. 

XL. 

Hear  then,  my  joy,  my  hope,  my  darling,  hear  1 
High  heav'n  some  dire  misfortune  threatened  hadi, 

Displeas'd,  pardie,  because  I  did  thee  lear 
A  tore  repusnant  to  thy  parents'  iiuth. 

Ah  I  for  mv  stu^e  this  bold  attempt  forbear ; 
Put  off  these  sable  arms,  appease  thy  wrath. — 

This  said,  he  wept :  she  pensive  stood  and  sad. 

Because  like  dream  herself  but  lately  had. 


With  dMerftd  «oule  she  ttiswered  him  at  last — 
I  will  this  ikith  observe,  it  seems  me  true. 

Which  fixMn  my  cradle  age  thou  taught  me  hast ; 
I  will  not  ehange  it  for  religion  new. 

Nor  with  vain  shows  of  fear  and  dread  agliast, 
This  enterfHise  forbear  I  to  pursue ; 

No,  not  if  death,  in  his  most  dreadfol  foce 

Wherewith  he  scareth  mankind^  kept  the  place.*^ 


Approaching  'gan  the  time  (while  thus  she  spake) 
Wherein  they  ought  that  dreadful  haard  try. 

She  to  Argantes  went,  who  should  partake 
Of  her  renown  and  praise,  or  witn  her  die. 

Ismen,  with  words  more  ha^,  still  did  make 
Their  virtue  great,  whkh  by  itself  dkl  fly  ; 

Two  balls  he  gave  them  made  of  hoUow  bmB, 

Wherein  indoa'd  fire,  pitdi,  and  brimstone  wasL 
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ffi 


And  forth  they  went,  and  over  dale  and  hill 
Thtj  hasted  forward  with  a  apeedjr  paoo. 

Unseen,  unmarked,  undescried,  until 
Beade  the  engine  dose  themaelves  they  pkoe  : 

New  courage  there  their  swelling  hearts  did  fill, 
Rage  in  their  breasts,  fury  shone  in  their  face, 

They  yeam'd  to  blow  the  fire  and  draw  the  sword : 

The  watch  descried  them  both,  and  gave  the  word. 

.XUT. 

Silent  they  passed  on ;  the  watch  begun  .^ 

To  rear  a  nuge  alarm  with  hideous  cries ;  -V 

Therewith  the  nardy  couple  forward  run 
To  execute  their  valiant  enterprise : 

So  from  a  cannon  or  a  roaring  gun 

At  once  the  noise,  the  fiaoie,  and  bullet  flies. 

They  run,  iixey  give  the  charge,  begin  the  fray, 

And  all  at  once  weir  foes  br^iik,  spwl,  and  slay* 

They  passed  fot  through  tlMNisand  thousand  blows. 
Ana  then  performed  their  designments  bold ; 

A  fiery  ball  each  on  tlic  engine  throws  ; 

The  stuff  was  dr^,  tlie  fire  took  quickly  hold ; 

Furious  upon  the  timber  work  it  grows ; 
How  it  increased  cannot  wdl  be  toM, 

How  it  crept  up  the  peece,  and  how  to  skies 

The  bunuBg  sparks  and  tow'ring  smoke  ui 


A  mass  of  s(M  fire,  bunung  bright, 

RollM  up  in  smould'ring  fumes  there  bursteth  out  f 
And  there  the  blust'ring  winds  add  strength  and  might, 

And  gather  dose  the  'spersed  flames  about. 
The  Frenchmen  tremUed  at  the  dreadfiil  sight, 
To  arms  in  haste  and  fear  ran  aU  the  rout: 
;     Down  fell  the  peece,  dreaded  so  much  in  war ; 
'•    Thus,  what  long  days  doth  make  one  hour  d^tii  mar. 
i  c3 


M  9flK 


Two  Cliristian  bcniii?  tiik  ivMtf  «■■»  to  tl»  piaiw 
With  speedf  hptste,  where  tbty  bekcld  thft  fire; 

Argantes  to  them  cnei  witb  Moimi  peBcmy^         [ve : 
Yourbiaod  shall  qneneh  these  Abkb  mmI  qaeadi  maoB 

This  said,  fte  nund  and  h«  witik  whir  poos 
Drew  hmky  and  lo  the  hcoik  tiitMKHre»  ivtira. 

Faster  Aan  Y]VodkB  whidi  faSkkg  fhowvis  liii'wit 

Their  Ibes  angmeiilir  aiM^  fi»6er  «ft  tiMB  pnateu 


The  golden  port  was  opea^,  and  fbt&k'0$p^ 
With  all  his  soldim  bold,  ihe  Taridsh  kn;, 

Readv  to  aid  th«ni  two  h»  foree  he  kept. 
When  fortune  shosM  them  hoBM  wm  ftjiiywiC  Mig. 

Over  the  bars  the  hardy  cnnpte  teMrtr, 
And  after  ihem  a  bend  of  Chrisnans  flkig; 

Whom  Sotoan  drore  baek  with  ooovage  utonl^ 

And  shut  tiie  giMe^  bat  shiil  Cloviiuhi  ootr 


Alone  WM  sheihnt  Ibith)  far  ht  te^iov 
Wherehi  ^ley  <^)^d  Ae  port,  the  vhipii  wenty 

And,  full  of  heat  and  wnrth,  her  strength  and  power 
'Gainst  Arfanon  (that  stradt  her  ei«t>  ah*  bent; 

She  slew  the  knight ;  nor  Argant,  hi  tnat  stower, 
Wist  of  her  parthig  or  her  neree  mtent? 

The  fight,  the  prease,  the  ntgfat,  and  darkaome  Mb9, 

Care  frmn  hia  heart  had  taTen,  sight  firan  hb  eym^ 


But  when  appeased  waa  her  angry  moad^ 
Her  for/  ealn'dy  and  settled  wad  her  head, 

l^e  aaw  the  gatos  were  sbut^  and  how  she  stood 
Amid  her  feesi  she  held  herself  Ibr  dead. 

While  none  her  nlttk'd,  at  last  ahe  thoc^  H  geed 
To  save  her  Ufa  tome  other*path  to  tread  ; 

She  feigned  her  ene  ef  them,  and  deae  she  dtew 

Amid  Ae  prease,  tiiat  neoe  her  avw  oar  haeWr 


jui,]  mt  mumwM  ^ 


Then  M  a  weif,  fvtkir  «f  «MW  «iKlM« 
Flies  4o  jQBie  gn>v0  4»  bkfe  himedi  £pam  view, 

So,  &TQiir'd  ^iritb  die  sigfatt  vitli  eeerel  jpeed, 
Diflwvar^d  fiora  ^  {veate^  Ibe  dmiel  dew* 

Tancred  ekifie  «llMr  weape  took  faeed  ; 
He  (« tbat  4|Mrter  was  erriped  aew ; 

When  AnBon  efae-^U'^d  jbe  tbkber  came. 

He  saw  ]jb»  naik'd it»  jad  lamied  tbe  liana; 


He  deem'd  she  wnm  tome  mm  of  tiuekie  s^g^ 
And  m  Iwir  penon  would  he  woBifaip  wi&« 

Over  the  hills  ibe  ajrvph  li^  jmnsi^  didpht^ 
Towards  another  port,  thero  to  cet  in. 

With  hideous  noise  mst  After  MMcrd  the  kdught 
She  heard  aad  staj'd,  aiMl  iluis  jier  wesds  begin : — 

What  haste  iukstthoa?  rideecrfUf;  Idke  %  fareadi ; 

What  iBoageei  Jshou  ? — ^He  ^uisver'i,  Wur  aaid  deatfcu* 


And  war  and  dea&  (<|ao4ih  she^  liere  inapt  thoa  fsl, 
If  thoii  for  battle  eome : — unA  that  m  sti^ML 

Tancred  to  ground  Ids  foot  in  haste  dowa  Aet, 
And  lefit  his  steed ;  <m  foot  he  saw  the  naid. 

Their  cwnfe  hot,  th^  ire  and  wrath  ihejr  wjwt. 
And  either  ehampieii  drew  a  treuehftot  hbde : 

Together  ran  thcgr  and  together  stnnek, 

Lake  two  fimce  bulls  whrai  rt^  Bad  lw9  f»oveke. 

UUTi 

Worthy  of  royfal  lists  md  brigi^est  4sf, 
WiNTthy  4t  golden  tmnp  ml  laur^  erewttf 

l^he  actions  were  end  wonders  of  that  iny^ 
Which  salde  sight  did  in  dark  bawm  dsMvm. 

Yet,  night,  eoeseiU  that  I  their  «cts  disok^, 
.  And  make  thdr  deeds  to  future  ages  hnewB, 

And  in  records  of  longHmdariog  sftiny , 

Enrol  their  pndse,  thor  teiey  their  worth,  And  i^ory* 


Tber  neitfaer  ahiunk  nor  Vantage  fougfat  of  ground, 
Tiiey  trayars'd  not,  nor  akipt  from  part  to  part. 

Their  olowa  were  neither  fttbo  nor  feigned  mmd ; 
The  night,  their  rage,  would  let  them  use  no  art ; 

Their  swords  together  clash  wiUi  dreadM  sound. 
Their  leet  stand  fisist^  and  neither  stir  nor  start ; 

They  move  th^  hands,  stedfiust  then:  feet  remun, 

Ker  blow  nor  fom  they  struck  or  thrust  in  vttn. 

lVi. 

Shame  bred  desiit  a  sharp  rerenge  to  take^ 
And  vene'anoe  ti^en  gave  new  cause  of  shame ; 

So  that  witE  haste  and  little  heed  they  strake, 
Fuel  enough  the^  had  to  feed  the  flame. 

At  last  so  dose  their  battle  fierce  tliey  make, 
They  cotdd  not  wield  their  swords,  so  nigh  they  came ; 

They  us'd  the  hilts',  and  each  on  other  rush'd, 

And  helm  to  hefan  and  shield  to  shield  they  cnishM. 

Thrice  his  strong  arms  he  folds  about  her  waist. 
And  thrice  was  forc'd  to  let  the  virgin  go. 

For  she  disdained  to  be  so  embrac'd, 
No  lover  would  have  strain'd  his  mistress  so  r 

They  todc  tiieir  swords  again,  and  each  enchas'd 
I>eep  wounds  in  the  soft  flesh  of  his  strong  foe  ; 

Till  weak  and  weary,  iaint,  alive,  mieath 

They  both  retir*d  at  once,  at  once  took  breath : 

£ecfa  other  long  beheld,  and  leaning  stood 
Upon  thca*  swords,  whose  points  in  earth  were  pght, 

When  daybreak  rising  from  tne  eastern  flood, 
Put  forth  the  thousand  eyes  of  blindibld  night : 

Tancred  beheld  his  foe's  out-streaming  blood 
And  gaping  wounds,  and  wvx'd  proud  was  the  sight. 

O  vanity  of  man's  unstable  mind, 

Puft  up  widi  every  blast  of  friendly  wind  t 
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Why  joy'tt  thou,  wretch?  O  what  shall  be  thy  g«n? 

What  trophy  for  thk  conquest  m  't  thou  rears  ? 
Thine  eyes  shidl  shed  (in  case  thou  be  not  slain) 

For  every  drop  of  blood  a  sea  of  team. 
The  bleeding  warriors  leaning  thus  remam, 

Each  one  to  speak  one  woni  long  time  forbears ; 
Tancred  the  silence  broke  at  last,  and  said, 
(For  he  would  know  with  whom  this  fight  he  made : 


111  is  our  chance,  and  hard  our  fortune  is, 
Who  here  in  silence  and  in  shade  debate, 

Where  light  of  sun  and  witness  all  we  miss, 
That  should  our  prowess  and  our  praise  dilate : 

If  words  in  arms  find  place,  yet  grant  me  this, 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  country,  and  estate. 

That  I  may  luiow  (thb  dang'rous  combat  done) 

Whom  I  luive  conquer'd,  or  who  hath  me  won.-^ 

txt. 

What  I  nill  tell  you  ask  (quoth  she)  in  vain, 
Nor  mov'd  bv  prayer,  nor  ccmstrain'd  by  power ; 

But  tins  much  know,  I  am  one  of  those  twain 
Who  late  with  kindled  fire  destroy'd  the  tower.— - 

Tancred,  at  h^r  proud  w<NtUi,  swell'd  with  disdain : 
That  hast  thou  said  (quoth  he)  in  evil  hour ; 

Thy  vaunting  speeches,  and  thy  dlence  both, 

Uncivil  wretch^  hath  made  my  heart  more  wroth.— 

ixu. 

Ire  in  their  diafed  breasts  renewM  the  fray ; 

Fierce  waathe  fight,  though  feeble  was  their  might ; 
Th^  strength  waa  gone,  their  cunning  was  away, 

And  fory  in  their  stead  maintain'd  me  fight : 
Their  swords  both  points  and  edses  sharp  embay 

Jn  purple  blood  whereso  they  hit  or  light ; 
And  if  woik  life  yet  in  their  bosoms  lie, 
They  liv'd  because  they  both  disdain'd  to  die« 
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jb  J%eaa%«M,  wImb  stamii  ise  ctknM  again 
That  aril  <d  tbor  thawMing  iraTes  ^wifh  IwaiblooB  l^bst, 

Do  yet  af  ^BiBjiaBtf  ptrt  aoBEie  show  lalain. 
And  here  and  ^era  i^bskr  awal&ig  biUawa  eaat ; 

So,  thcNigh  tb^ati«Qgth  vera  ^Qoe,  and  Boif^  were  ittn, 
Of  tUrfiiat  fieraeMttatifl  liw  finy  kfla; 

Wherewith  siuteui'd^  tkef  to theirteokliaig atood, 

Aad  JMflfed  voand  «i  wonad,  aod  MaodoR  Uoad. 


Bat  now,  alas !  die  Artid  Jmmv  aisivw 

That  her  jnre^  li&  aaafit  leate  liat  leader  imld ; 
His  sword  into  her  bomm  deep  he  drifci^ 

And.faadiM  ia  kkevaon  Ubad  idf  am  cold; 
Between  her  ix«aats  the  eniel  weapaa  mea 

Her  curiauBaqaape  emboli  with  aveiiiog  gold : 
Her  knees  grow  weak,  the  inins  <of  death  jdw  feda, 
And,  like  AiaUiag eedar^  bends  aad nak. 


The  Prince  Ua  luttd  ii|pw  Imt  afaieid  fb&  alKteh, 
And  lowoa  eartJi  the  wounded  dansd  luA^ 

And  while  aha  fell,  with  weak  and  woeM  qweck 
Her  faajreis  last  and  last  eomplaisls  A»  mth : 

A  spirit  nem  did  her  those  pnjFeia  teach. 
Spirit  of  hope,  of  charity,  moA  ftidi; 

And  though  her  lile  to  Obrist  rdwiiaaa  werai^ 

Yet  died  aha  his  £hild  and  hanAmfiff  daac*-^ 


Friend,  thou  heat  warn';  I  fur^aa  ;diee;  sifir 
This  body,  ^hat  sdl  lonaeiaits  cwai  andiva. 

Bat  save  my  soul  ^  iMfytisai  I  djriog  emre, 
Come,  waA  asnajr  mw  aiaa  Wufa  waitaai  pore.'-* 

His  heart  rptlpatii^g  aigli  ia  aunder  m% 
With  woefol  imeeeh  of  ihat  aweat  ci 

So  that  his  rage,  ids  wolih,  and  aoager , 

And  on  hi/i  cheeks  aak  tears  lor  w/tk  dawn  alida. 


With  mumiiir  loud  dfi^m  fevm  the  jn»ttilaiA*ft  aide 
A  littie  ruwiel  tninUed  near  the  pl«oe, 

Thither  he  ran  and  filled  hia  helmet  wide, 
And  quick  retum'd  to  do  that  work  of  grace ; 

With  trembling  hand*  her  beaver  he  untied, 
Which  done,  he  saw,  asid  seeing  knew  hcv  h^ 

And  lost  therewith  his  speech  and  moving  quite ; 

O  woeful  knowledge  I  ah  nahaiipy  sigbt  1 


He  diediu)l»  bat«ll  hiftBtreagth  unltesy 
And  to  his  virfeuca  gave  his  heart  in  guard ; 

Bridling  his  gri^,  with  water  he  requites 
The  liie  that  he  ber^  wkh  iroA  haird : 

And  while  the  sacred  worda  the  kmghl  recites, 
The  nymph  to  haiv'A  with  jo;f  hevsdf  pMpar'd ; 

And  as  her  life  decays  her  jpva  mereaae ; 

She  smil'd  and  said — ^FarewdA  I  X  die  in  peace. — 


As  violets  Use  'mongii  lilies  pare  mea  throw, 
So  paleness  'midst  her  native  white  begun. 

Her  looks  to  heav'n  she  cast ;  their  eyes,  I  trow. 
Downward  lor  mty  h&ii  both  heav'n  and  sun. 

Her  naked  hand  sne  gave  the  ]inight,i  in  show 
Of  love  and  peace ;  her  speech,  alasl  was  done. 

And  thus  ^  virgin  fell  on  endlesa  sleep. 

Love,  beauty,  virtue,  finr  your  darlmg  weep  I 


But  when  he  saw  her  gaatla  soid  was  weal. 

His  manly  courage  to  relent  be^an; 
Grief,  sorrow;  anguish,  sadness,  diaconl^t. 

Free  empire  got  and  lordsh^)  on  the  nan. 
His  life  within  nia  heart  they  dose  up  pent. 

Death  throiwh  his  senses  and  lus  yiSBae  ran ; 
Like  his  dead  lady  dead  seem'd  Tancred  good,. 
In  paleness,  sdlhaess,  wounds,  and  streams  oH  Uood 
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And  his  weak  sprite  (to  be  unbodied 

From  fleshly  prison  free  that  ceaseless  strived) 

Had  followed  her  fiur  soul  but  lately  fled, 
Had  not  a  Christian  squadron  there  arrived. 

To  seek  fresh  water  thither  haply  led, 
And  found  the  Princess  deao,  and  him  deprir^ 

Of  signs  of  life ;  yet  did  the  knight  remain 

On  live,  nigh  dead,  for  her  him!»elf  had  slun. 

x.zxn. 

Their  guide  far  off  the  Prince  knew  by  his  shield. 
And  thither  hasted  full  of  grief  and  fear, 

Her  dead,  him  seeming  so,  he  there  beheld, 
And  for  that  stranffe  mishap  shed  many  a  tear : 

He  would  not  leave  tiie  corses  fair  in  field 
For  food  to  wolves,  though  she  a  Pagan  were. 

But  in  their  anus  the  soldiers  both  uphent, 

And  both  lamenting  brought  to  Tancred's  tent* 


With  these  dear  burdens  to  &eir  camp  they  pass. 
Yet  would  not  that  dead-seeming  knight  awake ; 

At  last  he  deeply  groaned,  which  token  was 
Hb  feeble  soul  had  not  her  flight  yet  take: 

The  other  lay  a  still  and  heavy  mass, 
Her  spirit  had  that  earthen  cage  forsake. 

Thus  were  they  brouriit,  and  thus  they  placed  were 

In  sundry  rooms,  yet  bodi  adjoining  near. 

iixxnr* 

All  skin  and  art  his  careful  servants  used 
To  life  agun  their  dying  lord  to  bring; 

At  last  his  eyes  undosM,  with  tears  suffiased, 
He  felt  their  hands  and  heard  their  whispmag ; 

But  how  he  thither  came  lon^  time  he  mus^. 
His  mind  astonish*d  was  with  every  thing : 

He  gaz'd  about,  his  squires  in  fine  he  knew, 

Then  weak  and  woeful  thus  his  plaints  out  threw : — 
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What !  live  I  yet  ?  and  do  I  breathe  and  see 

Of  this  accarsed  day  the  hateful  light. 
This  spiteful  ray  whidi  still  upbraideth  me 

Wiui  that  accursed  deed  I  did  this  night  ? 
Ah,  coward  hand  1  afhdd  why  should'st  thou  be  ? 

(Thou  instrument  of  death,  shame,  and  despite  1) 
Why  should'st  thou  fear,  with  sharp  and  trenchant  knife 
To  cut  the  thread  of  this  blood-guilty  life  1     . 

LXXYI. 

Pierce  through  this  bosom,  and  my  cruel  heart 
In  |Meces  cleave,  break  every  string  and  rein  1 

But  thou,  to  slaughters  yile  which  used  art, 
Think'st  it  were  pi^  so  to  ease  my  piun : 

Of  luckless  love  thererore  in  torments  smart 
A  sad  example  must  I  still  remain ; 

A  woeful  monster  of  unhappy  love. 

Who  still  must  Hve,  lest  death  his  comfort  prove  : 

xxxth. 

Still  must  I  live  in  anguish,  grief,  and  care ; 

Furies  my  ffuilty  conscience  that  torment, 
The  ttgl^  shades,  dark  night,  and  troubled  air. 

In  gnsly  forms  her  slaughter  still  present ; 
Madness  and  death  about  my  bed  repdr. 

Hell  gapeth  wide  to  swallow  up  his  tent ; 
Swift  from  mvself  I  run,  myself  i  fear, 
Yet  still  my  hell  within  myself  I  bear. 

But  where,  alas !  where  be  those  relics  sweet, 
Wherein  dwelt  late  all  love,  all  joy,  all  good  ? 

My  fury  left  them  cast  in  open  street ; 
Some  beast  hath  torn  her  flesh  and  lick'd  her  blood. 

Ah  I  noble  prey  for  savage  beast  unmeet ! 
Ah !  sweet,  too  sweet,  and  far  too  precious  food 

Ah  I  seely  nymph !  whom  night  and  darksome  shacte 

To  beasts  and  me  (far  worse  than  beasts)  betray'd. 
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But  where  you  be,  if  «tiU  yxm  l>e,  I  wend 
To  gather  up  ti»Be  vefioB  dear  at  least : 

But  if  some  beast  faaA  from  the  lulls  deaeanciy 
And  on  her  tender  baiwels  made  his  feast. 

Let  that  self  monstiv  me  m  pieces  vend, 
And  de^  emtooib  me  In  his  b(^w  diest^ 

IW'where  she  boned  is  th«re  shall  I  kara 

A  stately  tomb,  a  ridi  and  cosdy^  graTC^*— 


Thus  moum'd  tba  kni|^t:  hisaqiDrea  Mm  tM  atkat 
They  had  her  Ih^ere  for  whom  tireae tears  faeahed : 

A  beam  of  oomfert  his^iim  eyes  ooteast, 
lake  lightninff  through  thidc  cloodB<of  dadaieas  spread ; 

The  heavy  bmnieD  <^  his  ^mbs  in  hasl^ 
With  mickle  pain,  he  drew  forth  of  hb  bed,. 

And  scant  of  strength  to  stand,  to  move,. or i^,. 

Thither  he  ataggerd,  reelmg  to.>aBRLfin« 

When  he  came  ihe»y  and  .in  liar  breasi  espied 
(His  handiwnk)  thst  deep  and  cniel  wmidf 

And  her  sweet  Me  wiih  leaden  paleness  dyed, 
Whero  beauty  late  spread  forth  her  beams  araimd, 

He  trembled  so,  that  near  his  scpiires  berida 
To  hold  him  up,  he.  had  sunk  down  to  groimd ; . 

And  said — O  faeel  in  death  still  sweet  and  fisur,. 

Thou  canst  not  sweeten  yet  my  grief  and  oara^ 


O  fur  right  hand  1  the  pledge  of  faith  aid  love. 
Given  me  but  late,  too  late^  in  sign  of  peaoey 

How  haps  it  now  thou  canst  not  stir  nor  move? 
And  you,  dear  Kaihs  1  now  laid  in  rest  andease^ 

Through  which  my  cruel  blade  this  flood-gato  love, 
Yoiv  pains  have  end,  my*  tonnents  never  oeaae : 

O  hands  J  O  cruel  era !  aoemv'd  alike, 

You  gave  the  wound,  you  gave  ikem  Mght  to  strike: 
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But  thi^er  now  mn-fiurth  n^  gwftj*  blood. 
Whither  my  pUuntt^xDjT  flonovs cannot  wcncL^^ 

He  said  no  nuce ;  but^  at  his  paaaiaii  /wood 
Enforced  him,  ho. '^.ta  tear  and  rend 

His  hair,  his  faoo,!^  wouMk;  a  purfAo  flood 
Did  from  each  Aide  in  rolling  atraams- descends 

He  had  been  slain,  birt.thathiff  pain  and  woo 

Bcareft  hisseoBes^.and  poeaerv'd  himao. 


Cast  on  his  bed,. his  tquiraa  reca])Vl.his  sprite 
To  execute  again  her  hateful  diarse: 

But  tattling  fame  the  aomnraiof  tha loiight, 

And  hard  raisofaanoe,  had  t<rfd.tfaia  while  at  largn. 

Godfrey  and  all  his  krda  of  worth  and  might 
Ran  thither,  and  the  dutjF  would  dischaive 

Of  friendship  true,  and  with  aweet  words  the  rage 

Of  bitter  gnef  and  woe  tbe^' would  assuage. 


But  as  a  mortal  woundtho  uMffe  dofii^flUiart 
The  more  it  searched  is,  handled,  or  aoughti 

So  their  sweet  wosds  to  his  affieted  heart 
More  grief,  more  angiush,  pain,  and  t(»iBent  .brought : 

But  reverend  Petec^  that  nould^set  apait 
Care  of  his  sheep^  as  a  good,  shepam' ought. 

His  vanity  with  g^ve  advice  r^voved. 

And  told  what  maunui^  Ghrisfaan  luughta  beherwL — 


O  Tancied,  Taocredl  how  fiff  diftrent 
From  thy  beg^nning^  good  these  follies  bet 

What  makes  thee  deaf  2  what  hath  thy  eyesight  blient? 
What  mist,  what  dottd.tfauaovesshMOui.thee? 

This  is  a  warning  good  from  heaven  down  sent, 
Yet  Hia  advice  thon  can'at.not  hear  nor  aee, 

Who  callethand  conducts  thee  to  the  way 

From  .which  thou  willing  dest  and  witting  stia^ : 
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To  worthy  adioiis  and  achievementB  fit 

For  Cliristian  knights  He  would  thee  home  recall^ 
But  thou  hast  left  that  course,  and  chanced  it 

To  make  thyself  a  headien  damsel's  thrall ; 
But  see,  Uiy  grief  and  sorrows'  painlul  fit 

Is  made  the  rod  to  scourge  thy  sins  withtd ; 
Of  thine  own  good  thyself  the  means  He  makes. 
But  ^ott  His  mercy,  goodness,  grace  forsakes : 

UUULVlll. 

Thou  dost  refuse  of  Hear'n  the  proffered  grace. 
And  'gainst  it  still  rebel  with  sinful  ire ; 

O  wretch  I  O  whither  doth  thy  rage  thee  ehaae? 
Eefhiin  thy  grief,  bridle  thy  fond  desire ; 

At  hell's  wide  gate  vain  sorrow  dodi  thee  place, 
Sorrow,  misfortune's  son,  despair's  f<Ail  sire^ 

O  see  tiiine  ill,  thy  plaint  and  Woe  refrain, 

The  guides  to  death,  to  heU,  and  endless  pain.>-« 


This  said,  hb  will  to  die  the  padent 
Abandoned,  that  second  d«Uh  he  feared ; 

These  words  of  comfort  to  his  heart  down  went, 
And  that  dark  night  of  sorrow  somewhat  cleared  y 

Yet  now  and  then  his  grief  deep  sighs  forth  sent, 
His  voice  slurill  plaints  and  sad  laments  oft  reared ; 

Now  to  himself,  now  to  his  murder'd  love. 

He  spoke,  who  heaacd  perdiance  from  heav'n  above. 

Till  Phoebus'  rising,  from  his  evening  fall. 

To  her,  for  her,  he  mourns,  he  calls,  he  cries. 
The  nightingale  so,  when  her  children  small 

Some  churle  takes  before  their  parents'  eyes. 
Alone,  dismay'd,  quite  bare  of  comforts  all, 

Tires  with  complaintB  the  seas,  the  shores,  the  skies, 
Till  in  sweet  sleep  against  the  morning  bright 

She  &11  at  last ;  so  moum*d,  so  slept  the  knight : 
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And  dad  in  starry  veil,  aoud  his  dream 

{For  wliose  sweet  sake  he  moam'd)  appear 'd  ^e  maid, 
Fairer  than  erst,  yet  whh  that  heav'nly  beam, 

Not  out  of  knowledge  was  her  lovely  shade ;  . 
Widi  looks  of  rath  hee  eyes  celestial  seem 

To  pity  his  sad  plight,  and  thus  she  said : — 
Behold  how  lair,  how  ffM  thy  love  appears. 
And  for  my  sake,  my  dear,  forbear  these  tears: 

son. 

Thine  be  the  thanks,  my  soul  thou  madest  flit 

At  miawares  out  of  her  earthly  nest ; 
Thine  be  the  thanks,  thou  hast  advanced  it 

In  Abraham's  dear  bosom  long  to  rest ; 
There  still  I  love  thee,  there  for  Tancred  fit 

A  seat  prepared  b  among  the  bless'd ; 
There  in  eternal  joy,  eternal  light, 
Thoa  shalt  thy  love  enjoy,  and  she  her  knight ; 

xcin. 

Unless  thyself  thyself  heavVs  joys  envy, 
And  thy  vain  sorrow  thee  of  bliss  deprive : 

lave ;  know  I  love  thee,  that  I  nill  deny, 
As  angels  mean,  as  stunts  mav  wiehts  alive. — 

Tins  sfud,  of  seal  and  love  forth  of  her  e^re 
A  hundred  glorious  beams  bright  shimng  drive, 

Amid  which  rays  herself  she  dos'd  from  sight, 

And  widi  new  joy«  new  comfort,  left  her  luught. 

xciv. 

Thus  comforted  he  wak'd,  and  men  discreet 
In  surgery  to  core  his  wounds  were  sought. 

Meanwhile  of  his  dear  love  the  relics  sweet 

(As  best  he  could)  to  grave  with  pomp  he  brought. 

Her  tomb  was  not  of  vaned  Snartan  grit, 
Nor  yet  by  cunning  hand  or  Scopas  wrought, 

But  built  of  polbh'd  stone,  and  thereon  laid 

The  lively  shape  and  portrait  of  the  mwd. 
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With  sacred  baraiiig  knifM  m  oedcr  loBg* 

Aiid  mownful  poom  the  eoifte  w«i  brottglit.io  gTt>^ 
Her  arms  ufoa  a  leneM  pine  twereboi^Y 

The  hearsB  wth  cgmeM,  nms  with  kmrel  crewn'd. 
Next  day  the  Piiiiee:{in^bose  kyie  and  oomage  strong 

Drew  forth  his  limhs,  weak,  feeUe,  md  unsomd) 
To  visit  went,  with  care  and  revVenoe  meet. 
The  buried  adioi  efhiaMUtresa  sweet 

Before  her  new-made  tomb  at  last  arnred. 

The  woeful  prison  of  his  living  spri^it, 
Pale,  cold,  sad»  OMsfertleBS,  of  sense  depriredy 

Upon  the  marUa  gscy  he  fin'd  his  nght ; 
Two  streams  of  tears  wepe  fimn.  his  ejes  derired : 

Thus,  with  a  sad  alas»  began  the  knight : — 
Oh,  marble  dear !  on  my  dear  mistreas  pke^d. 
My  flames  within,  without  say  .tea»*thott  hast. 

Z0¥ax« 

Not  of  dead  bones  art  thee  tiMS  BMNUniitl.^mret 
But  of  quidL  love  the  forb^ess  .and  the  hold ; 

Still  in  my  heart  thj  wonted  hmid  I  have. 
More  bitter  &r,  alas  1  bat  not  more  cold. 

Receive  these  s^hs,  these  kisKa  sweat  receive^ 
In  liquid  drops  of  mcAtiBg  tears  ennoll'dy 

And  ffive  theaa  to  that  body  pueeand  flh«i4e 

Whidi  in  thy  bQaQin.cald  entoDib'd  thou  hast  ^ 


For  if  her  hap]^  seul  bar  erne  detfi  band 
On  that  sweet  body  whicn  iilaleiv  dresa^d^ 

My  love,  thy  juty,  cannot  her  ^fkaadf 
Anger  and  wrath  is  laot  in  angels  Uess'd ; 

She  pardon  will  the  tre^aass  of  her  friend ; 
That  hope  retieves  me  with  these  griefs  oppreas*d« 

This  hand  she  knows  hath  only  sinn^,  aot  X^ 

Who  living  lov'd  her,  and  for  Jove  now  die  j 
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And  loving  will  1  liw;  O  iutppy  ehrf 
Whene'er  it  duneeth !  but  Q  fiur  nore  Uert, 

If  as  about  thj  poBsh^i  «idw  I  8int|v 
My  bones  wittyii  tkjr  hoUow  gniTe  augkt  wt ; 

Together  should  in  henv'n  OMrapanto-itoJf, 
Together  shoyU  our  bodies  lie  in  chest.-; 

So  happy  death  should  join  what  life  doth  a 

O  death !  O  lifei  sweet  beth,  JMfa  iikfned 


Meanwhile  the  news  in  that  heneged -town 
Of  this  mishap  was  whisporM  here  sod  th^K  ^ 

Forthwith  it  spread,  and  for  too  true  was  known, 
Her  woeful  less  was  talked  eveflywhme, 

Mingled  with  cries  and  plaintK  to  heaven  ap  throwv^ 
As  if  the  city's  self  new  teken  were 

With  conqu'rhig  foes,  or  as  if  ^ame  and  fira 

Nor  house,  Aor  chnwh,  mtx  staeet-had  left  eaiu«» 

CI.' 

But  all  men's  eyes  were- on  Aiseieahsnt; 

His  si^hs  were  deep,  his  looks  lidl  ef  deiqpair; 
Out  of  his  woeful  eyes. no  tears  ilkere  WKitt, 

His  heart  was  hardm'd  with  his  ikeo  nrach'  care; 
His  silyer  locks  with  dost  he  feel  facspimt, 

He  knock'd  his  faceast,,  his  &ce  he  rent  and  tare  ; 
And  while  the  prease  flook'd  to  the  ennneh  old, 
Thus  to  the  pcq>k  spake. Atgaates.Mdt— 

en. 

I  would,  when  first  I  knew  the  hardy  maid 
Excluded  was  among  her  Christian  foes. 

Have  followed  her  to  give  her  timely  aid, 
Or  by  her  side  this  breath  and  life  to  lose. 

What  <&d  I  not,  or  what  left  I  unsaid, 
To  make  the  king  the  gates  again  unclose  ? 

But  he  denied ;  his  power  did  aye  restrain 

My  will ;  my  suit  was  waste,  my  speech  was  vain. 
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Gin« 

Ah !  had  I  gone,  I  would  from  danger  free 
Have  brought  to  Sion  that  sweet  nymph  agun. 

Or  in  the  bloody  fight,  where  kill'd  was  she. 
In  her  defimoe  there  nobly  have  been  slain. 

But  what  could  I  do  more  ?    The  counsels  be 
Of  God  and  man  'gainst  my  derignments  plain* 

Dead  is  Clorinda  fair,  hud  in  cold  grave ; 

Let  me  revenge  her  whom  I  could  not  save. 

err. 

Hierusalem !  hear  what  Afgantes  suth ; 

Hear  heav'n !  and  if  he  break  his  oath  and  word. 
Upon  this  head  cast  thunder  in  th^  wrath ; 

I  will  destroy  and  kill  that  Christian  lord, 
Who  this  £ur  diune  by  night  thus  murder'd  hath ; 

Nor  from  my  ade  I  will  ungird  this  sword, 
Till  Tancred's  heart  it  cleave  and  shed  his  blood, 
And  leave  his  corse  to  wolves  and  crows  for  food. — 

cv. 

This  said,  the  people  with  a  jojful  shout 
Applaud  lus  speeches  and  nis  words  approve. 

And  oslm'd  their  grief,  in  hope  the  boaster  stout 
Would  kill  the  Frince  who  late  had  slain  his  love, 

O  promise  vain  I  it  otherwise  fell  out. 
Men  purpose,  but  high  Gods  dispose  above ; 

For  underneath  his  sword  tlus  boaster  died. 

Whom  thus  he  scom'd  and  threatened  in  his  pride. 


vooK  xin.]  OF  JHUxmxLEii,  73 


BOOK  XIIL 


THE  IBGUMENT. 

Itmeno  sets,  to  guard  the  forest  old. 

The  wicked  sprites,  -whose  ugiy  shapes  affray  17 

And  put  to  flight  the  men,  whose  laboor  would 

To  their  dark  shades  let  in  heaVn's  golden  ray. 
Thither  goes  Tancred,  hardy,  faithful,  bold ;  32 

But  fooluh  pity  lets  him  not  assay  40 

His  strength  and  courage. — ^Heat  the  Christian  power  52 
Annoys,  whom  to  refrah  God  sends  a  shower.  74 


X. 

But  scant  disflolved  into  ashes  cold 

The  smoking  tower  fell  on  the  scorched  grass, 
When  new  device  found  out  th'  enchanter  old, 

By  which  the  town  besieged  secured  was. 
Of  timber  fit  his  foes  deprive  he  would ; 

Such  terror  bred  tiiat  Sate-K!onsumed  mass ; 
So  that,  the  strength  of  Sion's  walls  to  shake. 
They  should  no  turrets,  rams,  nor  engines  make. 


From  Godfrey's  camp  a  grove  a  little  way. 
Amid  the  valleys  deep,  grows  out  of  si^ht. 

Thick  vrith  old  trees,  wnose  horrid  arms  display 
An  ugly  shade,  like  everiasting  night : 

There,  wnen  the  sun  spr<»ds  forth  his  clearest  ray. 
Dim,  thick,  uncertain,  gloomy  seems  the  light  \ 

As  when,  in  ev'ning,  day  and  darkness  strive 

Which  should  his  foe  from  our  horizon  drive. 

VOL.  II.  B 
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in. 

But  when  the  sun  his  chair  m  seas  doth  steep, 
Night,  horror,  darkness  thick,  the  place  invade. 

Which  veil  the  mortal  ejes  with  blindness  deep, 
And  with  sad  terror  make  weak  hearts  afraid. 

Thither  no  groom  drives  forth  his  tender  sheep 
Ta  browse,  or  ease  their  faint  in  cooling  shade ; 

Nor  traveller  nor  pilgrim  theoe  to  enter 

(So  awiul  seems  that  forest  old)  dare  venture. 

IV. 

United  there  the  ghosjts  and  ^bUns  meet 
To  frolic  with  meir  mates  in  silent  night ; 

With  dragon  wiqgs  some  cleave  the  welkin  fiest. 
Some  nimiUy  run  o*er  hills  wad  vaUeys  liglit ; 

A  wicked  troop  that  with  allurement  sweet 
Draws  siiiM  man  from  what  is  good  and  right ; 

And  there  with  hellish  pomp  their  banquets  brought, 

They  solemnise  :  thus  the  vain  pagans  thought. 


No  twist,  no  twig,  no  boij^h,  nor  bnnch,  thfirefoe. 
The  Saracines  cut  from  that  sacred  spring ; 

But  jet  the  Christians  spared  ne*£r  the  more 
The  trees  to  earth  with  cutting  steel  to  bring. 

Thither  went  Ismen  old  with  tres^  hoar, 

When  night  on  all  this  earth  spread  forth  her  wtQg; 

And  there,  in  silence  deaf  and  mirksome  shade. 

His  characters  and  circles  vain  he  made. 

VI. 

He  in  the  circle  set  one  foot  unshod. 

And  whispered  dreadful  charms  in  ghastly  wise ; 
Three  times  (for  witchcraft  loveth  numbers  odd) 

Toward  the  east  he  gaped,  westward  thrice : 
He  struck  the  earth  thnce  with  his  charmed  rod. 

Wherewith  dead  bones  he  makes  from  graves  to 
And  thrice  the  ground  with  naked  foot  he  BWQt^ 
And  thus  he  cried  loud  with  thundering  note  :*- 
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VXI. 

Hear  1  hear  I  ye  sjnrits  all  that  whilome  SbU, 

Cast  down  fiom  heaT'n  with  dint  of  roazii^  thunder ; 

Hear  I  ye  amid  the  empty  air  that  dwell^ 

And  storms  and  show'rs  pour  on  these  kingdoms  under ; 

Hear  I  all  ye  devils  that  lie  in  de^^est  iiell, 

And  vend  with  turnieuts  damnea  ghosts  asunder ; 

And  of  th^R  lands  <if  death,  of  pain,  and  £ear, 

Thou  monarch  gveat,  great  Dis,  great  Pluto  .hear ! 


Keep  ye  this  forest  well,  keep  every  tree ; 

Numbered  I  give  you  them,  and  truly  told ; 
As  souls  of  men  in  bodies  clothed  be, 

So  every  plant  a  sprite  shall  hide  and  hold  : 
With  trembung  £ear  make  all  the -Christians  flee, 

When  they  preaome  to  cut  these  cedars  old.-^ 
This  said,  his  charms  he  'can  again  repeat, 
Which  none  can  say  but  tney  that. use  like  feat. 


At  those  strange  speeches,  stfll  night's  splendent  .'fires 
Quenched  their  lights,  and  shrunk  away  for  doubt ; 

The  feeble  moon  ^er  silver  beams  retires, 

And  wraps  her  honis  with  foldmg  deuds  about. 

Ismen  his  sprites  to  oome  with  speed  requires : — 
Why  come  ye  not,  ye  ever  dunned  rout  ? 

Why  tarry  ye  so  long  ?  pardie  ye  stay 

Till  stranger  ohanns.and  greater  words. I  say. 


I  have  not  yet  forgot  for  want  of  use 

What  dreadful  terms  belong  this  sacred  fcot ; 

My  tongue  (if  stiU  your  stubborn  hearts  refuse) 
That  so-  much  dreaded  name  can  weU  repeat, 

Which  heard,  great  Dis  cannot  himself  excuse, 
Bnt  hither  run  from  his  eternal  seat : 

O  great  and  fearful  I— rMore  he  would  have  said. 

But  Uiat  he  saw  the  sturdy  sprites  obey'd. 

D  2 
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XI. 

Leurionfl  of  devils  bj  thounnds  thither  oome ; 

ouch  as  in  sparsed  air  their  biding  nudce ; 
And  thoosands  also  which  by  heavenly  doooa 

Condemned  lie  in  deep  Avemus*  lake : 
But  slow  they  came,  disnleased  ail  and  some 

Because  those  woods  tney  should  in  keeping  take; 
Yet  they  obey'd,  and  took  the  charge  in  hand. 
And  under  every  branch  and  leaf  they  stand. 

When  thus  his  cursed  work  performed  was, 
The  wizard  to  hia  king  declared  the  feat :— 

My  lord,  let  fear,  let  doubt  and  sorrow  pass. 
Henceforth  in  safety  stands  your  regal  seat : 

Your  foe  (as  he  supposed)  no  mean  now  has 
To  build  again  his  rams  and  engines  great.— 

And  then  he  told  at  laige  from  part  to  part 

All  what  he  late  perform'd  by  wondrous  art.  - « 

xin. 

Besides  this  help,  another  hap  (quoth  he) 

Will  diortly  cnance  that  brings  not  profit  small ; 

Within  few  diurs  Mars  and  the  Sun  I  see 
Their  fiery  beams  unite  in  Leo  shall ; 

And  then  extreme  the  scorching  heat  will  be. 

Which  neither  rain  can  quench  nor  dews  that  &11 ; 

So  placed  are  the  planets  high  and  low, 

That  heat,  fire,  burning,  all  the  heav'ns  foreshow ; 

XIV. 

So  great  with  us  will  be  the  warmth  therefore, 
As  with  the  Garamantes  or  those  of  Inde ; 

Yet  nill  it  grieve  us  in  this  town  so  sore ; 

We  have  sweet  shade  and  waters  cold  by  kind ; 

Our  foes  abroad  will  be  tormented  more ; 

What  shield  can  they  or  what  refi^eshing  find  ? 

Heav'n  will  them  vanquish  first,  then  Egypt's  crew 

Destroy  them  quite,  weak,  weary,  fidnt,  and  few. 
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Thoa  shalt  sit  stiU  and  conquer ;  prore  no  more 

The  doubtful  hazard  of  uncertain  fight ; 
But  if  Argantes  bold  (that  hates  so  sore 

All  cause  of  quiet  peace,  though  just  and  right) 
Provoke  thee  forth  to  battle  as  lM;fore, 
1       Find  means  to  calm  the  rage  of  that  fierce  knight ; 
'  For  shortly  heav'n  will  send  thee  ease  and  peace, 
And  war  and  trouble  'mongst  thy  foes  increase. — 

XYI, 

The  king,  assured  by  these  speeches  fair,  [scorn  : 

Held  Godfrey's  power,  his  might,  and  strength,  in 

And  now  the  walls  he  'gan  in  part  repair, 

Which  late  the  ram  had  bruis'd  with  iron  horn : 

With  wise  foresight  and  well-advised  care 
He  fortified  each  breach  and  bulwark  torn  ^ 

And  all  his  folk,  men,  women,  children  smaU, 
\  With  endless  toil  again  repaired  the  wall. 

XYII* 

But  Godfrey  nould  this  while  bring  forth  his  power 

To  give  assault  against  that  fort  m  rain, 
Till  he  had  builded  new  his  dreadful  tower, 

And  reared  high  his  downfall'n  rams  again. 
His  workmen  therefore  he  dispatched  that  hour. 

To  hew  the  trees  out  of  the  forest  main. 
They  went,  and  scant  the  wood  appeared  in  sight. 
When  wonders  new  thdr  fearful  hearts  affiight*. 

xvin. 

As  seely  children  dare  not  bend  their  eye 

Where  they  are  told  strange  bugbears  haunt  the  place ; 
Or  as  new  monsters,  while  in  bed  they  lie, 

Their  fearful  thoughts  present  before  their  fiice ; 
So  feared  Ihey  and  fled,  yet  wist  not  why. 
Nor  what  pursu'd  them  in  that  feariiil  diace ; 
I  Except  thdu:  fear  perchance,  while  thus  they  fled, 
I  New  clumeres,  sphinxes,  or  like  monsters  bred. 
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XIX*- 


Swift  to  tli6  camp  they  tunied  Iwck  ^Bsmay'd  ; 

With  words  coalas'd  uiic«rtftiiK  tales  ^bey  tol4f 
That  all  which  heard  thew  seomed  what  they  said. 

And  these  rqiorts  for  lies  and  fables  h^. 
A  chosen  crew,  in  shining  aims  arraj^'d, 

Duke  Gedfi«3r  thither  sent  of  soldiera  bold^ 
To  guard  the  men,  aad  their  fJunt  amas  .piwroke', 
To  cut  thedroadfei  trees  with  hardy  stro^ 


These  drawing  near  the  wood,  where  dose  ypenti 
The  widsed  spntos  ia  sylvan  pinfolds  were, 

Their  eyes  upon,  those  shades  ts9  sdobcf  bentf 
But  frozen  dread  piero'd  through  their  entraib  dear; 

Yet  on  they  stalbed  stitt,  aod  on  they  went; 
Under  bold  senblanee  hiding*  coward  iwtrj 

And  so  &T  waader'd  forth  with  tremblaig  pace 

Till  they  approach'd  nigh  that  epcbanted  {riaee-: 


When  iron  the  grove  a  fearftd  sound  ont.lveds^. 
As  if  some  earthquake  hill. and  mountain  ttnre,. 

Wherein  the  soutiiem  wind^  a. rumbling  makes, 
Or  like  sea^wsves  against  the  craggy  sbsre^ 

There  lionsgnind^le,  there  hiss  sealy  snakes. 

There  howl  thet  wolves,  the  rugged  bears  there -roar, 

There  trun^Mrta  shrill  txe  heard  and  tlmndeisr  fefi, 

And  all  these  souads  one  sound  exppessed.well. 


Upon  their  faces  pale  .well  uof^.y^^aoiim 
A  thoHsaod  sig^  o£  heart-amatiBg  feexr,. 

Their  reason  gone,  by  no  device  they  woter 

How  io  prease  nigh  or.  stay  still  vntae  theyv  were; 

Against  that  sudden. dread  tneir  breasts  rwidon  smotc^ 
Their  courage  weak  no  ahield  of  proof  ea«dd  bear  r 

At  last  they  fled,,  and  one^  than  all  more  bokl, 

Excus'd  th^  fiight,  and  thns  the  wooden- toid :»— 
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My  lord,  not  ode  of  us  tisdre  is,  I  gn&ty 

That  dares  cat  down  one  branch  in  yonder' spring ; 

I  think  there  dwells  a  sprite  in  eveiy  plant. 
There  keeps  his  conrt  great  Dis,  iBternal  kii^: 

Ue  hath  a  heart  of  hardeird. adamant. 

That  without  trembling  dares  attempt  the  thing-; 

And  sense  he  wanteth  who  so  hardy  is. 

To  hear  the  &rest  tfanoder,  roar,  and  hiis^^'- 


This  said,  Alcasto  to  his  words  gaT&heed, 

Alcasto,  leader  of  the  Swttzen.  grinr-; 
A  man  both  yoid  of  vrit  and  Tf»d:>of  <bead, 

Who  fear'd.  not  loss  of  life  noir.losaofllialfv 
No  savage  beasts,  ia  des^ta  wild  thai  ftot, . 

Nor  ugly  monster,  could  didxearten  hitt^ 
Nor  whirlwind,  thunder,  earl^qnake,  s(oan%  or  aught 
That  m  this  wcffld  ia  attange  or  fesEftd  thought. 

He  shook  his  head,  and  snuling  thus-  'gan  scy : — 
The  hardiness  have  I  that  wood  to  fdl, 

And  those  proud  trees  low  in  the  dust  tc^laj^ 
Wherein  such  grisly  fienda  and  monsten  dweti  i 

No  roaring  ghost  my  courage  can  dismay, 
No  shriek  of  birds,  beasts'  roar,  or  dnigoa's  yell ; 

But  through  and  through  thatforest  w^  I  wead, 

Although  to  deepest  hiul  the  palha  deaoend. — 


Thus  boasted  he,  tuod  leave  to  go  desired,. 

And  forward  went  with  joyml  dieer  aod  wiH : 
He  viewed  the  wood  and  tiiose  thick  .shades  admired ; 

He  heard  the.  wond'rous  noise  and  nmdbling  shrill ; 
Yet  not  one  foot  th'  aodadoua  man  retired; 

He  scorn'd  the  peril,  preasdng-ferward'Stil],. 
Till  on  tJie  forest's  outmost  marge  he  stept.; 
A  flaming  five  from  eatranoe  thneLJ]]iD.k^)iL 
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The  fire  increas'd,  and  bnilt  a  stetely  wall 
Of  burning  coals,  quick  sparks,  and  embers  hot ; 

And  with  bright  flames  the  wood  environ'd  all, 
That  there  no  tree  nor  twist  Alcasto  got : 

The  hiffher  stretched  flames  seemM  bulwarks  tall, 
Casdes  and  turrets  full  of  fiery  shot, 

With  slings  and  engines  strong  of  every  sort ; 

What  mortal  wight  durst  scale  so  strange  a  ibrt  ? 

zxTnr. 

O  what  strange  monsters  on  the  battlement 
In  loathsome  forms  stood  to  defend  the  place ! 

Their  frowning  looks  upon  the  knight  they  bent, 

And  threatened  death  with  shot,  with  sword,  and  mace. 

At  last  he  fled,  and  though  but  slow  he  went, 
As  lions  do  whom  jolly  hunters  chase, 

Yet  fled  the  man,  and  with  sad  fear  withdrew, 

Though  fear  till  then  he  never  felt  nor  knew. 


That  he  had  fled  long  time  he  never  wist, 
But  when  hr  run  he  had  discovered  it, 

Himself  for  wonder  with  his  hand  he  blist, 
A  bitter  sorrow  by  the  heart  him  bit ; 

Amaz'd,  asham'd,  disgraced,  sad,  silent,  trist. 
Alone  he  would  all  day  in  darkness  sit ; 

Nor  durst  he  look  on  man  of  worth  or  lame, 

His  pride  late  great  now  greater  made  his  shame. 


Godfredo  call'd  hhn,  but  he  found  delays 
And  causes  why  he  should  his  cabin  keep : 

At  length  perforce  he  comes,  but  nought  he  says, 
Or  talks  like  those  that  babble  in  their  sleep. 

His  shamefac'dness  to  Crodfrey  plain  bewrays 
His  flight,  so  doth  his  sighs  and  sadness  deep. 

Whereat  amaz'd — What  chance  is  this  ?  (auoth  he) 

These  witchciafls  strange  or  nature's  wonaers  be ; 
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But  if  his  counige  any  diampioa  move 
To  try  liie  huard  of  this  dreadful  spring, 

I  give  him  leave  th'  adventure  great  to  {HX>ve, 
Some  news  he  may  report  us  of  the  thing. — 

This  said,  his  lords  attempt  the  eharmed  grove, 
Yet  nothing  back  but  fear  and  flight  they  bring ; 

For  them  enfwc'd  with  trembling  to  retire, 

The  night,  the  sound,  the  monsters,  and  the  fire, 

XXXIL 

This  hapt  when  woeful  Tancred  left  his  bed. 
To  lay  in  marble  cold  his  mbtress  deai*  ^ 

The  lively  0»lour  from  hb  cheek  was  fled. 

His  limbs  were  weak  his  helm  or  targe  to  bear : 

Nathless,  when  need  to  high  attempts  lum  led, 
No  labour  would  he  shun,  no  danger  fear  f 

His  valour,  boldness,  heart,  and  oourage  brave. 

To  his  faint  body  strength  and  vigour  gave. 

To  this  exploit  forth  went  the  vcgftt'rous  knight, 
Fearless,  yet  heedful ;  silent,  well  advised  \ 

The  terrors  of  that  forest's  dreadful  sight, 

Storms,  earthquakes,  thunders,  cries,  he  all  despised* 

He  feared  nothing ;  yet  a  motion  light 
(That  quiddy  vanished)  in  his  heart  arised ; 

When,  lo  1  between  him  and  the  charmed  wood 

A  fiery  city  high  as  heav'n  up  stood, 

xxuv. 

The  knight  stept  back  and  took  a  sudden  pause, 
And  to  himself—What  help  these  arms  (quoth  he). 

If  in  this  fire,  or  monsters'  gaping  jaws, 
I  headlong  cast  myself,  what  boots  it  me  ? 

For  common  profit^  or  my  country's  cause, 
To  hazard  life  before  me  none  should  be ; 

But  this  exploit  of  no  such  weight  I  hold. 

For  it  to  lose  a  prince  or  champion  bold. 

d3 
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But  if  I  fi^,  what  will  the  pi^vas  ttf  ? 

If  I  retire,  who  shall  cut  down  this  spring  ? 
Godfredo  will  attempt  it  every  dur ; 

What  if  some  other  knight  perram  the  duBg  ? 
These  flames  uprisen  to  IbrestaU  mr  wayv 

Perchance  more  terror  fiur  than  auger  briag: 
But  hap  what  sfadl. — ^This  said,  he  forward  atept. 
And  throBgh  the  ire  (O  woadroaa  boldBesal)  leapiL 

He  bolted  throagfa,  hut  neitiwr  warmth  nor  heat 
He  felt,  nor  en^  of  fire  or  scorching  flame ; 

Yet  wist  he  not,  m  his  d&rmaT'd  csooeit^    ^' 
If  that  were  fire  or  no  throogh  which  he  eame ; 

For  at  firat  tooeh  vaiush*d  those  raoosters  great, 
'  And  in  their  stead  the  doods  black  night  dad  firame, 

And  hideous  storms  and  showers  of  hail  and  rain ; 

Yet  storms  and  tempests  iwnished  stxaig^  agiaht. 


Amaz*d,  bnt  not  afrud,  ^  champion  good 

Stood  stall ;  but  when  the  tempest  past  he  s|ned. 
He  enter'd  boldlj  that  forbidden  wood, 

And  of  the  forest  all  tiie  seerets  eyed :. 
In  all  his  walk  no  sprigfat  or  fmtasme  stood, 

That  stopt  his  way  or  passage  free  deaied ; 
Save  that  ttie  growing  trees  so  thick  were  set, 

That  oft  his  sight  and  passage  oft  l^ey  let 


At  length  a  fair  and  spacious  green  he  spied. 
Like  calmest  waters  jdain,  like  rdvet  soft. 

Wherein  a  cypress,  dad  in  summer's  pride. 
Pyramid-wise,  lift  up  its  tops  aloft ; 

In  whose  smooth  bark,  upon  die  cvenest  sade. 
Strange  characters  be  found,  and  view'd  them  oft ; 

Like  those  which  priests  of  Egypt  erst  in  stead 

Of  letters  us'd,  which  none  but  they  could  read : 
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'Mon^t  them  he  picked  oot  these  words  at  last. 
Writ  in  the  Svnac  tongne^  which  well  he  could : — 

O  hardy  knight!  who  through  these  woods  hatii  pss'd^ 
Where  death  his  palace  and  hii  ooiirt  doth  ix^f^ 

O  trouble  not  these  ssuls  in  quiet  phMs'd  1 
O  be  not  cmel  as  th j  heart  is  bold ! 

Pardon  these  ghosts  depriy'd  of  heav'niy  light ; 

With  spirits  aeed  whj  should  men  liviejg  fight  ? — 


This  found  he  graven  in  ^  .^^^.^  .«» , 
And  while  he  mused  on  this  wieeuth  writ. 

Him  thought  he  heard  the  wafdy  whistUng  wind. 
His  blasts  amid  the  leares  and  branches  kaat, 

And  frame  a  soimd  like  speedi  of  human  kind, 
But  full  of  sorrow,  grief,  a&d  woe  was  it ; 

Whereby  his  gentle  thoogfats  all  filled  were 

With  pity,  sa&em,  grief,  compassion,  fear. 


He  drew  his  aword  at  last,  and  gave  the  tree 
A  mighty  blow  that  made  a  gaping  wound ; 

Out  of  uie  rift  red  streams  he  trickling  see 
That  all  beUed  the  verdant  plain  avoaad ; 

His  hair  start  up ;  yet  once  again  struck  he, 
(He  nould  give  over  tiU  the  end  he  foasd 

Of  this  adventure)  when  with  plunt  and  moan, 

As  from  some  hoUow  grave,  he  heard  one  groan. — 


Enough,  enough  (the  Toiee  lamenting  ssidX 

Tancred,  tmrn  hast  me  hurt ;  thou  didst  me  dxvm 

Out  of  the  body  of  a  noble  maid. 

Who  with  me  Itv'd,  whom  late  I  kept  alive; 

And  now,  within  this  woefid  eymm  laid. 
My  tender  rind  tity  weapon  sLarp  doth  rive. 

Cruel !  is  't  not  enough  tliy  &es  to  kill, 

But  in  their  graves  wik  thou  torment  them  still  ? 
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I  was  Clorinda ;  now  imprlsan'd  here 

(Yet  not  alone)  within  this  plant  I  dwell ; 

For  every  Pagan  lord  and  Christian  peer. 
Before  the  city's  walls  last  day  that  fell^ 

(In  bodies  new  or  graves,  I  wot  not  dear,) 
But  here  they  are  confin'd  by  magic's  spell, 

So  that  each  tree  hath  life,  and  sense  each  bough ; 

A  murd'rer  if  thod  cat  one  twist  art  thou.-** 

xur. 

As  the  sick  man  that  in  his  sleep  doth  see 
Some  ugly  dragon  or  some  chimere  newy 

Though  he  suspect  or  half  persuaded  be 
It  is  an  idle  dream,  no  monster  new. 

Yet  still  he  fears,  he  quakes,  and  strives  to  flee. 
So  fearful  is  that  wond'rous  form  to  view : 

So  fear'd  the  knight,  yet  he  both  knew  and  thought 

All  were  illusions  false  by  witchcraft  wrought* 

But  cold  and  trembling  wax*d  his  frozen  heart, 
Such  strange  affects,  such  passions  it  torment ; 

Out  of  his  feeble  hand  his  weapon  start, 
Himself  out  of  his  wits  nigh  after  went. 

Wounded  he  saw  (he  thought)  for  pain  and  smart 
His  lady  weep,  complain,  mourn,  and  lament ; 

Nor  could  he  suflRer  her  dear  blood  to  see. 

Or  hear  her  sighs  that  deep  far  fetched  be. 

XLVI. 

Thus  his  fierce  heart,  which  death  had  soomed  oft, 
Whom  no  strange  shape  or  monster  could  dismay, 

V^ih  feigned  shows  of  tender  love  made  soft, 
A  Sf»rit  false  did  with  vain  plaints  betray. 

A  whvling  wind  his  sword  heav'd  up  aloft, 
And  through  the  forest  bare  it  quite  away. 

O'ercome  retir'd  the  prince,  and  as  he  came 

Hb  sword  he  found,  and  repossessed  the  s^me : 
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Yet  nould  return ;  he  had  no  mind  to  irf 
His  courage  iurther  in  those  forests  green ; 

But  when  to  Godfrey's  tent  he  'proached  nigh, 
His  spirits  wak'd,  his  thoughts  composed  been. — 

My  lora  (quoth  he),  a  witness  true  am  I 

Of  wonders  strange,  believed  scant  though  seen ; 

What  of  the  fire,  the  shades,  the  dreadfiil  sound, 

You  heard,  all  true  by  proof  myself  have  found ; 

XLVin* 

A  burning  fire  (so  are  those  deserts  charmed) 
Built  like  a  batded  wall  to  heav'n  was  rear'd, 

Whereon,  with  darts  and  dreadful  weapons  armed, 
Of  monsters  foul  misshap*d  whole  buids  appeared ; 

But  through  them  all  I  past,  unhurt,  unharmra, 
No  flame  or  threaten'd  blow  I  felt  or  feared ; 

Then  rain  and  night  I  found,  but  straight  again 

To  day  the  night,  to  sunshine  tum'd  the  rain* 


What  would  yon  more  ?  Each  tree  through  all  thai  wood 
Hath  sense,  hath  life,  hath  speech,  like  human  kind ; 

I  heard  their  words  as  in  that  grove  I  stood ; 
That  mournful  voice  still,  stili  I  bear  in  mind ; 

And  (as  they  w«re  of  flesh)  ^e  pttr|de  blood 
At  every  olow  streams  from  the  wounded  rind. 

No,  no  I  not  I,  nor  any  else  (I  trow), 

Hath  power  to  cut  one  leaf,  one  bnmcfay  one  bough.-^ 


While  thus  he  said,  lihe  Chrisdans*  noble  Guide 
Felt  imconth  strife  in  his  contentious  thought ; 

He  thought,  what  if  himself  ia  person  tried       [nought ; 
Those  witchcmfts  strange,  and  bring  thoso  cmarms  to 

For  such  he  deem'd  them ;  or  elsewhere  provide 
For  timber  easier  got,  thoogfa  ftrther  sou|^t : 

But  from  his  study  he  at  last  abray'd, 

Caird  by  the  hennit  old,  that  to  nim  said :— 
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Leave  off  thy  hardy  thcNigbt ;  anadier's  fcandi 
Of  these  her  {duts  the  wood  dupoilen  ahall: 

Now,  now  the  Hatal  dun  of  conqnest  landsy 
Her  sails  are  atmdc,  lier  ailver  anchon  Mi ; 

Our  champion  broken  hath  hia  woitideas  faaBMia, 
And  kxweth  from  the  seal  which  hdd  him  thi^ 

The  time  draws  nigh  when  our  proud  foea  in  ficM 

Shall  slaughtered  &»  aad  Sion'a  lort  shall  yield.— 


This  said,  hit  visage  dioiie  with  beans  diviiM^ 
And  more  than  mortal  was  his  vmce's  aaraid. 

Godfredo's  thoughts  to  other  acts  incliafiy 
Jiis  working  brain  was  never  ieUe  fomii. 

But  in  the  Crab  now  did  brigfat  Titaa  afaiflfe. 
And  soorch'd  with  aealding  beams  Ae  parched  gnmnd ; 

And,  made  unfit  for  toil  or  wwiike  Caat, 

His  soldiers,  weak  with  hibour,  ftiat  with  mn 


The  planets  mild  their  hm^  benign  tfuaadCd 

And  cruel  stars  in  heav'n  did  aigmmaa, 
Whose  influence  cast  fiery  flaases  about, 

And  hot  impressions  throvgh  die  earth  and  skiea : 
The  growing  heat  still  gadwr'd  deeper  reot. 

The  noisome  ymnal&k  throHf^  lancu  and  kingdana  ffies ; 
A  harmful  night  a  hurtful  day  saceeeda. 
And  worn  tmn  both  next  mora  her  li^kt  ontspveads;. 


When  Phoebus  roae,  he  left  his  geMen  woed. 
And  don'd  a  gite  ia  deepest  purple  dy'd ; 

Hia  aauffuine  bMoa  idwut  ma  forehead  sfsead, 
A  sad  presage  of  ill  that  ahooU  betide; 

With  vermeil  drops  at  even  his  ti^cascB  bked. 
Foreshows  of  future  heat,  from  lii'  oeean 

When  next  he  rose ;  and  thua  inereaaed  still 

Their  present  heraas  inth  dra«i  ef  future  ilL 
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While  thus  he  bent  gatnst  etfth  his  soordmig  Agrs, 
He  burnt  the  fiow'reta,  burnt  hb  Ciitie  dear ; 

The  leaves  grew  wan  upon  the  withered  apmjB, 
The  grass  and  growing  herbs  all  pardied  were ; 

£arth  cleft  in  rifts,  in  floods  each  rtream  decays ; 
The  barren  douds  with  lightning  bright  «;ppe8r ; 

And  mankind  fear'd  lest  CUniene''s  child  again 

Had  driven  awry  his  sire's  ill-guided  waio. 

As  from  a  furnace  flew  the  smoke  to  skte, 

Such  smoke  as  thai  when  damned  Sodom  iHroikt ; 

Within  his  caves  sweet  Ze]^yr  silent  lies ; 
Still  was  the  air,  the  rad£  not  came  nor  vent. 

But  o'er  the  lands  witk  lukewarm  1»eathing  ffies 
The  southern  wind^  fit>m  sunburnt  Airic  sent. 

Which,  thick  and  warm,  his  interrupted  blasts 

Upon  j^feir  bosoou,  tiut)ats,  Mid  &oe8  tmUL 

Nor  yet  more  comfort  brought  the  ^ooatf  night, 
In  her  thick  shades  was  burning  heat  uproU'df 

Her  saUe  mantle  w«9  emhroider'd  bright 
With  blazing  stars,  and  gliding  flres  for  gold ; 

Nor  to  refresh  (sad  earth  1)  thy  thirsfy  sprite. 
The  niggard  moon  let  &11  her  May-dews  cold ; 

And  dried  up  the  vital  moisture  was 

In  treeS)  in  jdantSy  in  herbs,  in  flowers^  ia  gnwL 

X.VIII. 

Sleep  to  his  qinet  dales  exiled  fled 

From  these  unquiet  nights,  and  oft  in  vain 

The  soldiers  restless  sought  the  god  in  bed ; 

But  most  for  thirst  they  moum'd  and  most  comi^aki  \ 

For  Judah's  tyrant  had  strong  poison  shed 
(Poison  that  breeds  more  woe  and  deadly  jwsel 

Tluui  Acheron  or  Stygian  waters  bring) 

In  every  fountain,  dstera,  well,  and  ^riag; 
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And  little  Siloe,  that  his^store  bestoWs 
Of  purest  cryBtal  on  the  Christian  bands, 

The  pebbles  naked  in  his  channel  shows, 
And  soantly  glides  above  the  scorched  sands : 

Nor  Po  in  May,  when  o'er  his  bank  he  flows, 
Nor  Ganges,  waterer  of  the  Indian  lands, 

Nor  seven-mouth'd  Nile,  that  yields  all  Egypt  drink. 

To  quench  their  thirst  the  men  sufficient  think. 

He  that  the  gliding  rivers  erst  had  seen 
Adown  their  verdant  channels  gently  roU'd, 

Or  felling  streams  which  to  the  valleys  green, 
Distill^  from  tops  of  Alpine  mountains  cold. 

Those  he  desir'd  in  vain,  new  torments  been 
Augmented  thus  with  wish  of  comforts  old ; 

Those  waters  cool  he  drank  in  vain  conceit, 

Which  more  increas'd  his  thirst,  increasM  his  heat. 

LXI. 

The  sturdy  bodies  of  the  warriors  strong. 

Whom  neither  marching  far,  nor  tedious  way, 

Nor  weighty  arms  which  on  their  shoulders  hong 
Could  weary  make,  nor  death  itself  dismay. 

Now  weak  and  feeble,  cast  their  limbs  along. 
Unwieldy  burthens,  on  the  burned  clay ; 

And  in  each  vein  a  smould'ring  fire  there  dwelt. 

Which  dried  their  flesh,  and  solid  bones  did  melt. 

uxtu 

Lan^ish'd  the  steed  late  fierce,  and  profier'd  grass. 
His  fodder  erst,  despis'd,  and  from  him  kest ; 

Each  step  he  stumbled,  and,  which  lofty  was 
And  high  advanced  before,  now  fell  nis  crest ; 

His  conquests  gotten  all  forgotten  pass. 
Nor  with  desire  of  glory  swell'd  his  breast ; 

The  spoils  won  from  his  foe,  hb  late  rewards, 

He  now  neglects,  despises,  nought  regards. 


[I 
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Langulsh'd  the  faithful  dog,  and  wonted  care 

Of  his  dear  lord  and  caUn  both  for^t ; 
Panting  he  laid,  and  gather'd  fresher  air 

To  cool  the  baming  in  his  entrails  hot ; 
But  breathing  (which  wise  Nature  did  prepare 

To  'suage  the  stomach's  heat)  now  booted  not. 
For  littie  ease  (alas  1)  small  help  they  win. 
That  breathe  forth  air  and  scalding  fire  suck  in» 

Thus  languished  the  earth ;  in  this  estate 

Lay  woeful  thousands  of  the  Christians  stout ; 

The  futhful  people  g^ew  nigh  desperate 

Of  hoped  conquest,  shameful  death  they  doubt ; 

Of  their  distress  they  talk  and  oft  debate ; 

These  sad  complaints  were  heard  the  camp  throughout : 

What  hope  hath  Godfrey  ?    Shall  we  still  here  lie, 

Till  all  his  soldiers,  all  our  armies  die  2 

xxv» 

Alas  1  with  what  device,  what  strength,  thinks  he 
To  scale  these  walls,  or  this  strong  fort  to  get  ? 

Whence  hath  he  engines  new  ?  doth  he  not  see 
How  wrathful  heav'n  'gainst  us  his  sword  doth  whet  ? 

These  tokens  shown  true  signs  and  witness  be 
Our  angr^  God  our  proud  atten^>ts  doth  let. 

And  scoTchmg  sun  so  hot  his  beams  outspreads. 

That  not  more  cooling  Inde  nor  ^thiope  needs : 

Or  thinks  he  it  an  eath  or  little  thing 
That  us  despis'd,  neglected,  and  disdam'd, 

Like  abjecti  vile  to  death  he  thus  should  bring. 
That  so  his  empire  may  be  still  maintained  ? 

Is  it  so  great  a  bliss  to  be  a  king. 

When  he  that  wears  the  crown  with  blood  is  stain'd, 

And  buys  his  sceptre  with  his  people's  lives  ? 

See  whither  gloiy  yarn  fond  mankind  drives  I 


9Q 


See,  see  the  swd,  edt^d^hnly,  just,  and  gOQd> 
Tha^  courteous,  mode,  and  hiailitt'wodd  be.  thoi^ty 

Yet  never  car'd  in  wfaat  disttem  we:  stood, 
If  his  vain  honmr  were  dinuuBfa'd  noi^hl  ;* 

When  dried  up  from  us  is^soring  and  flood. 
His  water  must  from  Jordan  streuiBS  bee  bgoughi.; 

And  now  he  sits  at  ftasto  and  bamfuets  sweet, . 

And  mingletb  waian^fresJi  witb  wmes  of  Crelelx-*. 

UTfim 

The  French  thu9  marmnrM,  but  tiw  GneldsfaL:kDigfit^ 

Tatine,:tibafc  of  tfan  war*  was.  itenyrgnmn-r^ 
WW  die  we  here  (qn«tk  hec),  alB»,witfaaut  figbt:;* 

Kill'd,  not  sidMlu'd ;  niuadNrfdy.Bot  omKiknmmi^ 
Upon  the  FrenebsHn  let  ^epenanee  ligfat- 

.  Of  God£D^'a  foXLvy  let  me  save  maait  own. — 
And  as  he  said,  without  farewell,  the  kniglit 
And  all  his  comet  ttoLt  awagr.  bj  luf^. 


His  bad  example -man^  atroop  prepaieft 
To  imitate)  when  bus  eseupe  uiey  know; 

Clotharius  his  band,  and  Ademre'a, 
And  all  whoae  giudes  in  dust  were  buried  law, 

Discharged  of  dirtps<  ehaios  and  bondage  snares^ . 
Free  m>m  dieir  oaljt^.to'imne.  tfaev  a^rviee  om. 

But  now  condiifled  aU  on  seeret  flij^,. 

And  shrunlB.aaMi^  l^-tfaouaaadsjeveiy  mgfati. 


Godfredo  this  both  heard,  and  saw,  and  kaew. 

Yet  nould  witib  .dealh  tiiem  chastise,  tbo'-  hk  maug^ 

But  with  that; faith: wheimratb^he eorid  namw 
The  stedfast  falUs,  aad  seavtby  up-:to..iHagiit, 

He  pray'd  the  Lord  upon  hn^flDck  ta  rew, 
To  ope  the  sfaringr  of  grase^  and  ea»  this'  dioogbtf 

Out  of  his  looka  shme'seM^  derotibB,  faith. 

His  hands  and «^ettta hma^jm  ba: beanieB,  awLsaidv: — 
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Fatha*  and  Lord !  if  is  tlie  deserts  vnake 
Thou  iuudst  oompasedoa  on  thy  diilcben  dear, 

The  craggy  rock  wbea  Moses  d^  andlinst,. 
-  Jlmd  oSesw  fovt]i.flowing  streams  of  weJbum  dear, 

Like  mercy.  Lord;  like  grace,  on  us  down  cast ; 
And  thoagh  our  merits  less  than  theiss  appeMy 

Thy  grace  supply  that  wont,  forihongk  liiey  bo 

Thy  fiisti^boRi  soos^^  thy  ckikbren  yet  anwev^ 


These  prayers  just^  from  famnblft  heart*  forth  sent, 
Werenothiagr'slbw^to  elbsb  the^rtanry  aky, 

But  swift  as  winged  bbrabvthenaebres  pvesesl 
Before,  the  ]^ther-o£  th&  hevrona  kighc 

The  Lord  aeoejptedltfaeni,  and  gendy  bsii^- 
Upon  the  fiitl^ittl  host  his  gradous  eve^ 

And  in  what  pain  and  what  distress' it  Idd 

He  saw,  and  griev'dto  see,  and  thus  he  said :. — 


Mine  armies  deer  till  now  haive  sufo^d-woe^ 
Distress  and  danger,  hell'a  infcmai  powV 

Their  enemy  haA  beeii,  tfaawotld  their  ^ ; 
But  happy  be  theimetioiiff  fromidiit  honrv 

What  they  beDiii.to  blessed,  end  sfaail  gof 
I  will mAeat  theEv  wttik  a  gendo  shower; 

Rinaldo  shall  retun»;  tlf  Egyptsmorow. 

They  shall  enaaunteir;  c0ac|iiei$.aiMl  sabduoi— 


At  these  hifh  wordstgrBsA^heav'n^beien'liQ  akafce,^. 

The  fited-stars^  ttoplaaetrwwid^nng'Stilly 
Trembled  the  air,  the  esrth  and  oeeaa  qaake, 

Springs  fi^untaiB,  river;  forest,  dale,  and  hillt;^* 
From  north  to  east^  » lightmng  flash  out.  broke, 

jAaod  oomiBg'drops'prBeagHl'with  thunder  shriH. 
With  joyful  wouts  thesd&rsoiL  tho'plain- 
These  tokens  bieis  oflong^desured  rain. 
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A  sudden  cloud,  as  when  Elias  p^7*'^t 

(Not  from  dry  earth  exhal'd  by  rhcebns'  beams,) 

Arose,  moist  heaven  his  windows  open  laid, 

Whence  douds  by  heaps  out-rusn,  and  wat*ry  streams ; 

The  world  o'erspread  was  with  a  gloomy  shade. 
That  like  a  dark  and  mirksome  even  it  seems  ; 

The  dashing  nun  from  molten  skies  down  fell. 

And  o'er  their  banks  the  brooks  and  fountains  swell« 

JJOLYU 

In  summer  season,  when  the  cloudy  sky 

Upon  the  parched  around  doth  rain  down  send, 

As  (fuck  and  nudlard  m  the  furrows  dry 

With  merry  noise  the  promis'd  showers  attend, 

And  spreading  broad  their  wings  displi^ed  lie 
To  keep  the  drops  that  on  their  plumes  descend ; 

And  where  the  streams  swell  to  a  gathered  lake. 

Therein  they  dive,  and  sweet  refr^ing  take ; 

So  they  the  streaming  showers  with  shonts  and  cries 
Salute,  which  heav*n  shed  on  the  thirsty  lands ; 

The  fiedlinff  liquor  from  the  dropping  skies 
He  cattSieth  in  hb  lap ;  he  bare-head  stands, 

And  his  bright  helm  to  drink  therein  unties ; 
In  the  fr^  streams  he  dives  his  sweaty  hands ; 

Their  faces  some,  and  some  their  temples  wet. 

And  some  to  keep  the  drops  large  vessels  set. 

Nor  man  alone,  to  ease  his  bumine  sore, 

Herein  doth  dive  and  wash,  and  hereof  drinks  ; 

But  earth  itself,  weak,  feeble,  fiednt  before. 

Whose  solid  limbs  were  deft  with  nfts  and  diinks, 

Receiv'd  the  falling  showers,  and  gather'd  store 
Of  liquor  sweet,  that  through  her  veins  down  sinks ; 

And  moisture  new  infused  largely  was 

In  trees,  in  plants,  in  herbs,  in  flowers,  in  grass* 
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Earth  like  the  patient  was  whose  lively  blood 
Hath  overcome  at  last  some  sickness  strong, 

Whose  feeble  limbs  had  been  the  bait  and  food 
Whereon  his  stranee  disease  depastured  long ; 

But  now  restor'd,  in  nealth  and  welfare  stood, 
As  sound  as  erst,  as  fresh,  as  fair,  as  young ; 

So  that,  forgetting  all  his  grief  and  pain, 

His  pleasant  robes  and  crowns  he  takes  again. 

Ceased  the  rain ;  the  sun  began  to  shine. 
With  fruitful,  sweet,  benign,  and  gentle  ray, 

Full  of  strong  power  and  vigour  masculine, 
As  be  his  bc^uns  in  April  or  in  May. 

O  happy  zeal  I  who  trusts  in  help  divine 
The  world's  afflictions  thus  can  drive  away, 

Can  storms  appease,  and  times  and  seasons  change. 

And  conquer  fortune,  fate,  and  dcst'ny  sti'angc. 
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BOOK  XIV. 


THE  ABSiniEHT. 

The  Lord  to  Godfrey  in  a  4i«am  doth  shew 

His  will.    Rinaldo  most  return  at  last  IS 

They  have  their  asking  y/rho  tor  pardon  sue.  21 

Two  iodghts  to  find  tbe  jnrioce  are  sent  in  haste ;       ^ 

But  Peter,  who  by  vision  all  for^niew,  29 

Sendeth  the  searchers  to  a  wizard,  plac^  33 

Deep  in  a  Taul^  who  first  at  large  dedsres 

Armida's  trains,  then  how  to  shun  those  snaves. 


I. 

Now  from  the  fresh,  the  soft,  and  tender  bed 
Of  her  still  mother,  ^ntle  ni^ht  out  flew, 

The  fleeting  balm  on  hiUs  and  dales  she  shed, 
With  honey  drops  of  pure  and  precious  dew, 

And  on  the  verdure  of  green  forests  spread 
The  virgin  primrose  and  the  violet  blue ; 

And  sweet-breath'd  Zephyr  on  his  spreading  wings 

Sleep,  ease,  repose,  rest,  peace  and  quiet  bnngs. 

n. 

The  thoughts  and  troubles  of  broad-waking  day 
They  softly  dipt  in  mild  oblivion's  lake ; 

But  He,  whose  Godhead  heav*n  and  earth  doth  sway, 
In  his  eternal  light  did  watch  and  wake. 

And  bent  on  Godfrey  down  the  gracious  ray 
Of  his  bright  eye,  still  ope  for  Godfrey's  sake, 

To  whom  a  silent  dream  the  Lord  down  sent, 

Which  told  his  will,  his  pleasure,  and  mtent. 
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.ur. 

Far  in  the  eist  (th6  golden  gate  beside 

Whence  Fhoebug  coane?)  a  crystal. p<»i:  there  is. 

And  ere  the  sun  his  broad  doors  open  wide. 
The  beam  of  springing  day  unokNseth  this ; 

Hence  come  the  dreams,  by  which:  heav'n'^  sacred  Guide 
Reveals  toman  those  high  decrees  of. his: 

Hence  towards  Godfr^,  ere  he  left  his  bed, 

A  vision  strange  his  golden  plumes  beii^read^ 

Such  semblances,  such  shapes,  aoeh  portraits  fair 

Did  never  yet  in  dieam  or  sleep  ajipear. 
For  all  the  fonns  in.8ea,  in  ^earth,  or  air, 

The  signs  in  heav'o,  the  stars  in  every  sphere, 
All  what  was  wond^rous^  uncouth,  atcange,  and  rare, 

All  in  that  vision  well  presented  wnse ; 
His  dream  had  plao'4  him  in  a  crystal  wide^ 
Beset  with  golden  fires,, top,  .bottoon,  4nda: 

There  while  he  wond'reth  on  the  eirdes  mst^ 
The  stars,  their  motions,  course,  and  hioniony;, 

A  knight  (with  shining  rays  and  fire  embrac'^) 
Presents  himself  unwares  before  his  ey^t. 

Who  with  a  vcnce  that  far.lbr.sweetoes8  past 
All  human  i^eech,  thus  said,  i^proaehing  nigh.!—* 

What,  Godfrey  1  know'st  thou  not  ihv  Hugo  bane  ? 

Come  and  embrace  thy  friend  and  fellow  dear. — 

He  answered  him : — That  glorious  shiBing  lidlt 
Which  in  thine  eyes  his  glist'ring  beams  &th  place, 

Estranged  hath  from  my  f<^eknowledge  qinte 
Thy  countenance,  thy  favour,  and  thy  &oe. — 

This  said,  three  times  he  stretched  his  hands  outnght, 
And  would  in  friendly  arms  the  knight  embsaoe ; 

And  thrice  the  spirit  fled,  and  thrice  he  twin'd 

Nought  in  his  foMed  arms  but  air  and  wind. 
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Lord  Hugo  smilM : — Not  as  you  think  (quoih  he) 

I  clothed  am  in  flesh  and  earthly  mould, 
My  spirit  pure  and  naked  soul  you  see, 

A  citizen  of  this  celestial  hold ; 
TUs  place  is  heav'n,  and  here  a  room  for  thee 

Prepared  is,  among  Christ's  champi<Mis  bold.^^ 
Ah  when  (quoth  he),  these  mortal  bonds  unknit. 
Shall  I  in  peace,  in  ease,  and  rest  there  sit? — 

vin. 

Hugo  replied — Ere  many  years  shall  run. 
Amid  the  saints  in  bliss  here  shalt  thou  reign  | 

But  first  great  wars  must  by  thy  hand  be  done, 
Much  blood  be  shed,  and  many  pagans  dain ; 

The  holy  dty  by  assault  be  won, 
The  land  set  free  from  servile  yoke  aeain ; 

Wherein  thou  shalt  a  Christian  empire  frame, 

And  after  thee  shall  Baldwin  rule  the  same. 

But,  to  increase  thy  love  and  great  desire 
To  heaven-ward,  this  blessed  place  behold ; 

These  shining  lamps,  these  globes  of  living  fire, 
How  they  are  turned,  guided,  mov'd,*and  roU'd, 

The  angels  singing  here  and  all  their  quire : 

Then  bend  Uiine  eyes  on  yonder  earth  and  mould, 

AU  in  that  mass,  that  globe,  and  compass  see. 

Land,  sea,  spring,  fountain,  man,  beast,  grass,  and  tree: 

How  vile,  how  small,  and  of  how  slender  price, 
Is  there  reward  of  ooodness,  virtue's  gain ; 

A  narrow  room  our  glory  vain  up-ties, 
A  little  cirde  doth  our  pride  contain  | 

Earth  like  an  isle  amid  the  water  lies. 
Which  sea  sometime  is  call'd,  sometime  the  main ; 

Yet  nought  therein  responds  a  name  so  great, 

It 's  but  a  lake,  a  pood,  a  marish  strait — 


\ 
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XI. 

Thus  said  the  one ;  the  other  bended  down 
His  looks  to  ground)  and  half  in  scorn  he  smil*d  ; 

He  saw  at  once  earth,  sea,  flood,  castle,  town, 
Strangely  divided,  strangely  all  compil'd. 

And  wonder'd  folly  man  so  far  should  drown, 
^To  set  his  heart  on  things  so  base  and  vilde, 

That  servile  empire  searcheth  and  dumb  fame, 

And  scorns  heav'n's  bliss ;  yet  profiTreth  heav'n  the  same. 

xn. 

Wherefore  he  answer'd — Since  the  Lord  not  yet 
Will  free  my  spirit  from  this  cage  of  clay, 

Lest  worldly  error  vain  my  voyage  let, 

Teach  me  to  heav'n  the  best  and  surest  way, — 

Hugo  replied — ^Thy  happy  foot  b  set 

In  the  true  path,  nor  from  this  passage  stray  4 

Only  from  exile  young  Rinaldo  call ; 

This  give  I  thee  in  charge,  else  nought  at  all : 

xni. 

For  as  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  bliss, 
Hath  chosen  thee  to  rule  the  futhful  band. 

So  he  thy  stratagems  appointed  is 

To  execute,  so  both  shall  win  this  land ; 

The  first  is  thine,  the  second  place  is  his. 
Thou  art  this  army's  head,  and  he  the  hand  ; 

No  other  champion  can  his  place  supply. 

And  that  thou  do  it  doth  thy  state  deny. 

XIV. 

Th'  enchanted  forest,  and  her  charmed  treen 

With  cutting  steel  shall  he  to  earth  down  hew ; 
And  tiiy  weak  armies,  which  too  feeWe  been 

To  scale  again  these  walls  re*nforced  new. 
And  funting  lie  dispersed  on  the  green. 

Shall  take  new  strength,  new  courage,  at  his  view  ; 
The  high-built  towers,  the  eastern  squadrons,  all 
Shall  conquer'd  be,  shall  fly,  shall  die,  shall  fall.— 

yoi*.  n.  * 
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XV. 

He  held  his  peace ;  and  Godfrey  answer'd  so : — 
O  how  his  presenue  would  recomfort  me, 

You  that  man's  hiddea  thoughts  perceive  and  know, 
(If  I  say  truth,  or  if  I  love  him)  see  : 

But  say,  what  messengers  shall  for  hun  go  ? 

What  shall  their  speeches,  what  their  errand  be  ? 

Shall  I  entreat,  or  else  command  the  man  ? 

With  credit  neither  well  perform  I  can. — 

XVI. 

Th*  eternal  Lord  (the  other  knight  replied) 
That  with  so  many  graces  hath  thee  blest, 

Wills,  that  among  the  troops  thou  hast  toWde 
Thou  honoured  be  and  fear*d  of  most  and  least : 

Then  speak  not  thou,  lest  blemish  some  betide 
Thy  sacred  empire  if  thou  make  request ; 

But  when  by  suit  thou  moved  are  to  ruth, 

Then  yield,  forgive,  and  home  recall  the  youth. 

XVII. 

Guelpho  shall  pray  thee  (God  shall  him  inspire) 
To  pardon  this  offence,  this  fault  commit 

By  hasty  wrath,  by  rash  and  headstrong  ire, 
To  call  the  knight  again ;  yield  thou  to  it : 

And  though  the  youth  (enwrapt  in  fond  desire) 
Far  hence  in  love  and  looseness  idle  sit, 

Yet  fear  it  not  he  shall  return  with  speed, 

When  most  you  wish  him,  and  when  most  you  need. 

xvni. 

Your  hermit  Peter  (to  whose  sapient  heart 

High  Heav*n  his  secrets  open,  tells,  and  shews) 

Your  messengers  direct  can  to  that  part 

Where  of  tlie  prince  they  shall  hear  certain  news, 

And  learn  the  way,  the  manner,  and  the  art 
To  bring  him  back  to  these  thy  warlike  crews ; 

That  all  thy  soldiers,  wander*d  and  misgone, 

H«av'n  may  unite  again  and  join  in  one. 
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XIX. 

But  this  conclusion  shall  my  speeches  end, 
Know  that  his  blood  shall  mixed  be  with  thine, 

Whence  barons  bold  and  worthies  shall  descend, 
That  many  great  exploits  shall  bring  to  fine.- — 

This  said,  he  vanished  from  his  sleeping  iriend, 
Like  smoke  in  wind,  or  mist  in  Titan's  shine ; 

Sleep  fled  likewise,  and  in  his  troubled  thought. 

With  wonder  pleasure,  joy  with  marvel  fought. 

XX. 

The  Duke  look'd  up,  and  saw  the  azure  sky 
With  orient  beams  of  silver  morning  spread. 

And  started  up ;  for  praise  and  virtue  lie 
In  toil  and  travail,  sin  and  shame  in  bed : 

His  arms  he  took,  his  sword  girt  to  his  thigh ; 
To  his  pavilion  all  his  lords  them  sped. 

And  there  in  council  grave  the  princes  sit : 

For  strength  by  wisdom,  war  is  ruled  by  wit. 

.XXI. 

Lord  Guelpho  there  (within  whose  gentle  breast 
Heav'n  had  infus'd  that  new  and  sudden  thought) 

His  pleasing  words  thus  to  the  Duke  addressed  : — 
Good  prince,  mild,  though  unask'd,  kind,  unbesought, 

0  let  thy  mercy  erant  my  just  request ; 

Pardon  this  mmt,  by  rage,  not  malice,  wrought ; 
For  great  offence,  I  grant,  so  late  commit, 
My  suit  too  hasty  is,  perchance  unfit : 

But  since  to  Godfrey  meek,  benign,  and  kind. 

For  Prince  Rinaldo  bold  I  humbly  sue, 
And  that  the  suitor's  self  is  not  behind 

Thy  greatest  friends,  in  state  or  friendship  true ; 

1  trust  I  shall  thy  grace  and  mercy  find 
Acceptable  to  me  and  all  this  crew : 

O  call  him  home,  this  trespass  to  amend 
He  shall  his  blood  in  Godfrey's  service  spend : 

E  2 
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xxni* 

And  if  not  he,  who  else  dares  undertake 

Of  this  enchanted  wood  to  cut  one  tree  ? 
'Gainst  death  and  danger  who  dares  battle  make         » 

With  so  bold  face,  so  fearless  heart,  as  he  ? 
Beat  down  these  walls,  these  gates  in  pieoes  break, 

Leap  o'er  these  rampires  high,  thou  shalt  him  see. 
Restore  therefore  to  this  desirous  band  [hand ; 

Their  wish,  their  hope,  their  strength,  their  shield,  their 


To  me  my  nephew,  to  thyself  restore 

A  trusty  help  when  strength  of  hand  thoa  needs  ; 
In  idleness  let  him  consume  no  more, 

Recall  him  to  his  noble  acts  and  deeds ; 
Known  be  his  worth  as  was  his  str^igth  of  yofe ; 

Where'er  thy  standard  broad  her  cross  outspreads, 
O  let  his  fame  and  praise  spread  far  and  wide ; 
Be  thou  his  lord,  his  teacher,  and  his  guide. -^ 


Thus  he  entreated,  and  the  rest  approve 

His  words,  with  iriendly  murmurs  whisper'd  low. 

Godfrey,  as  though  their  suit  his  mind  did  move 
To  that  whereon  he  never  thought  till  now — 

How  can  my  heart  (quoth  he),  if  you  I  love. 
To  your  request  and  suit  but  bend  and  bow  ? 

Let  rigour  go,  that  right  and  justice  be 

Wherein  you  all  consent  and  all  agree. 


XXVI. 


Rinaldo  shall  return ;  let  him  restrain 
Henceforth  his  headstrong  wrath  and  hasly  ire, 

And  with  his  hardy  deeds  let  him  take  pain 
To  correspond  your  hope  and  my  desu«. 

Guelpho,  thou  must  call  home  the  knight  a^ain  ; 
See  that  with  speed  he  to  these  tents  reisre ; 

The  messengers  appoint  as  likes  thy  mind. 

And  teach  them  wnere  they  should  the  young  man  find.- 
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Up  starts  the  Dane  that  bore  Prince  Sweno's  brand : — 
I  will  (quoth  he^  that  message  undertake ; 

I  will  renise  no  pains  by  sea  or  land 
To  give  the  knight  this  swcnrd,  kept  for  his  sake. — 

This  man  was  bold  of  courage,  strong  of  hand ; 
Guelpho  was  glad  he  did  the  pro&r  make. — 

Thou  shalt  (auoth  he) ;  Ubaldo  shalt  thou  have 

To  go  with  thee,  a  knight,  stout,  wise,  and  grave.— 

Ubaldo  in  his  youth  had  known  and  seen 
The  fashions  stranee  of  many  an  uncouth  land, 

And  travell'd  over  aU  the  realms  between 
The  Arctic  circle  and  hot  Meroe's  strand ; 

And  as  a  man  whose  wit  his  guide  had  been, 
Their  customs  use  he  could,  tongues  understand ; 

For  this,  when  spent  his  youthful  seasons  were, 

Lm^  Guelpho  entertained  and  held  him  dear. 


To  these  committed  was  the  charge  and  care 
To  find  and  bring  again  the  champion  bold.' 

Guelpho  commands  them  to  the  fort  repair 

Wnere  Boemond  doth  his  seat  and  sceptre  hold. 

For  public  fame  said  that  Bertoldo's  heir 
There  liv*d,  there  dwelt,  there  stay'd.    The  hermit  old 

(That  knew  they  were  misled  by  felse  report) 

Among  them  came,  and  parled  m  this  sort : — ' 


Sir  knights  (quoth  he),  if  you  intend  to  ride 
And  follow  each  report  fond  people  say, 

You  follow  but  a  rash  and  trothiess  guide, 

That  leads  vun  men  amiss^  and  makes  them  stray. 

Near  Ascalon  go  to  the  salt  sea  side, 

Where  a  swift  brook  falls  in  with  hideous  sway. 

An  aged  sire,  our  friend,  there  shall  you  find, 

All  what  he  saith  that  do,  that  keep  in  mind  : 
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XXXI. 

Of  this  great  voyage  which  you  undertake. 
Much  by  his  skill,  and  much  by  mine  advice, 

Hath  he  foreknown,  and  welcome  for  iny  sake 
You  both  shall  be,  the  man  is  kind  and  wise. — 

Instructed  thus  no  further  question  make 
The  twain  elected  for  this  enterprise, 

But  humbly  yielded  to  obey  his  word. 

For  what  the  hermit  said  that  said  the  Lord. 

XXXII. 

They  took  their  leave  and  on  their  journey  went, 
Their  will  could  brook  no  stay,  Aeir  zeal  no  let : 

To  Ascalon  their  voyage  straight  they  bent, 

Whose  broken  shores  with  brackish  waves  are  wet ; 

And  there  they  heard  how  'gainst  the  clifts  (besprent 
With  bitter  foam)  the  roaring  surges  beat ; 

A  tumbling  brook  their  passage  stopp'd  and  stay'd, 

Which  late-lairn  rain  had  proud  and  puissant  made ; 

XXXIII. 

So  proud  that  over  all  his  banks  he  grew. 

And  through  the  fields  ran  swift  as  shaft  from  bow. 

While  here  they  stopt  and  stood,  before  them  drew 
An  aged  sire,  grave  and  benign  in  show, 

Crown'd  with  a  beechen  garland  gathered  new, 
Clad  in  a  linen  robe  that  raught  down  low. 

In  his  right  hand  a  rod,  and  on  the  flood. 

Against  the  stream,  he  march'd,  and  dry-shod  yode : 

XXXIV. 

As  on  the  Rhine  (when  winter's  freezing  cold 
Congeals  the  streams  to  thick  and  harden'd  glass) 

The  beauties  fair  of  shepherds'  daughters  bold. 
With  wanton  windlays,  run,  turn,  play,  and  pass ; 

So  on  this  river  pass'd  the  wizard  old. 

Although  imfrozen,  soft,  and  swift  it  was  ; 

And  thither  stalked  where  the  warriors  stood, 

To  whom  (their  greetings  done)  he  spoke  and  said  : — 
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XZXY. 

Great  pains,  great  travail,  lords,  you  have  'began, 
And  of  a  cunning  guide  great  need  you  stand  ; 

Far  off,  alas !  is  great  BertSdo's  son. 
Imprisoned  in  a  waste  and  desert  land  ; 

What  soil  remains  by  which  you  must  not  run. 
What  promontory,  rock,  sea,  shore,  or  sand  ? 

Your  search  must  stretch,  before  the  prince  be  found, 

Beyond  our  world,  beyond  our  half  ol  ground  : 

XXXVI. 

But  yet  vouchsafe  to  see  my  cell,  I  pray, 

In  hidden  caves  and  vaults  though  builded  low, 

Great  wonders  there,  strange  things  I  will  bewray, 
Things  good  for  vou  to  hear,  and  fit  to  know. — 

This  said,  he  bids  the  river  make  them  way ; 
The  flood  retir'd,  and  backward  'gan  to  flow. 

And  here  and  there  two  crystal  mountains  rise  ; 

So  fled  the  Red  Sea  once,  and  Jordan  thrice. 

xxxvn. 

He  took  their  hands  and  led  them  headlong  down 
Under  the  flood,  through  vast  and  hollow  deeps  ; 

Such  light  they  had  as  when  through  shadows  brown 
Of  thickest  deserts  feeble  Cynthia  peeps. 

There  spacious  caves  they  saw  all  overflown, 
There  all  his  waters  pure  great  Neptune  keeps  ; 

And  thence,  to  moisten  all  the  earth,  he  brings 

Seas,  rivers,  floods,  lakes,  fountains,  wells,  and  springs : 

xxxYin. 

Whence  Ganges,  Indus,  Volga,  Ister,  Po, 

Whence  Euphrates,  whence  Tigris  spring,  they  view  ; 
Whence  Tanais,  whence  Nilus  comes  also, 

(Although  his  head  till  then  no  creature  knew) ; 
But  under  these  a  wealthy  stream  doth  ^o 

That  sulphur  yields  and  ore,  rich,  quick,  and  new, 
Which  the  sunbeam  doth  polish,  purge,  and  fine, 
And  makes  it  silver  pure,  and  gold  divine ; 
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XXXTX. 

And  all  his  banks  the  rieh  and  wealthy  stream 
Hath  fair  beset  with  pearl  and  precious  stooe, 

Like  stars  in  sky  or  lamps  on  stage  that  seem, 
The  darkness  there  was  day  the  nidit  was  gone : 

There  sparkled  (clothed  in  his  azure  beam) 
The  heay'nly  sapphire,  there  the  hyacinth  shone, 

The  carbuncle  there  flam'd,  the  diamond  sheen 

There  glistered  bright,  there  amil'd  the  emerald  greea, 

XL.' 

AmazM  the  kiughts  amid  these  wonders  passM, 
And  fix'd  so  deep  the  marvails  in  their  thought 

That  not  one  word  they  utter'd,  till  at  last 
Ubaldo  spake,  ai¥l  thus  his  guide  besought :  — 

O  father,  tell  me,  by  what  skill  thou  hast 
These  wonders  done,  and  to  what  place  us  brought  ? 

For  well  I  know  not  if  I  wake  or  sleep. 

My  heart  is  drown'd  in  such  amazement  deep. — 

ZZJ. 

You  are  within  the  hollow  womb  (quoth  he) 
Of  fertile  earth,  the  nurse  of  all  things  made  ; 

And  but  you  brought  and  ffuided  are  by  me. 
Her  sacred  entrails  could  no  wight  invade ; 

My  palace  shortly  shall  you  splendent  see 

With  glorious  light,  though  built  in  night  and  shade. 

A  pagan  was  I  bom,  but  yet  the  Lord 

To  grace  (by  baptism)  hath  my  soul  restored : 

Nor  yet  by  help  of  devil  or  aid  from  hell 
I  do  this  uncouth  work  and  wond'rous  feat ; 

The  Lord  forbid  I  use  or  charm  or  spell 
To  raise  foul  Dis  from  his  infernal  seat ; 

But  of  all  herbs,  of  every  spring  and  well, 
The  hidden  power  I  know  and  virtue  great. 

And  all  that  kind  hath  hid  from  mortal  sight. 

And  all  the  stars,  their  motions  and  their  might ; 
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^  zun. 

For  in  these  caves  I  dwell  not  buried  still 

From  sight  of  heav'n,  but  often  I  resort 
To  tops  of  Lebanon  or  Carmel  hill, 

And  there  in  liquid  air  myself  disport ; 
There  Mars  and  Venus  I  behold  at  will, 

As  bare  as  erst  when  Vulcan  took  them  short ; 
And  how  the  rest  roll,  glide,  and  move,  I  see, 
How  their  aspects  benign  or  froward  be : 

XLIV. 

And  underneath  my  feet  the  clouds  I  vi^W, 
Now  thick,  now  thin,  now  bnght  with  Iris'  bow ; 

The  frost  and  snow,  the  rain,  the  hail,  the  dew,    [blow ; 
The  winds  from  wh«ice  they  come  and  whence  they 

How  Jove  his  thunder  makes  and  lightning  new, 
How  with  the  bolt  he  strikes  the  earth  below ; 

How  comate,  crinite,  caudate  stars  are  fram'd, 

I  knew  ;  my  skill  with  pride  my  heart  inflamed  : 

XLY. 

So  learned,  cunning,  wise,  myself  I  thought. 
That  I  suppos'd  my  wit  so  high  might  climb 

To  know  all  uiings  that  (rod  haud  fram'd  or  wrooght. 
Fire,  an*,  sea,  eurth,  man,  beast,  sprite,  place,  and  time : 

But  when  your  hermit  me  to  baptism  brought, 
And  from  my  soul  had  wash'd  the  sin  and  crime, . 

Then  I  peroeiv'd  my  sight  was  blindness  still : 

My  wit  was  folly,  ignorance  my  skill. 

XLVI. 

Then  saw  I  that,  JSke  owls  in  shining  sim. 
So  'gainst  the  beams  of  truth  our  souls  are  blind. 

And  at  myself  to  smile  I  then  begun. 
And  at  my  heart  pu^d  up  with  folly's  wind  : 

Yet  still  these  arts  as  I  before  had  done 
I  practised ;  such  was  the  hermit's  mind ; 

Thus  hath  he  chang'd  my  thoughts,  my  heart,  my  will, 

And  rules  mine  art,  my  knowl^ge,  and  my  skill : 
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zLvn. 

In  him  I  rest,  on  him  my  thoughts  depend,  * 

My  lord,  my  teacher,  and  my  guide  is  he, 

Thb  noble  woric  he  strives  to  bring  to  end. 
He  is  the  architect,  the  workmen  we. 

The  hardy  youth  liome  to  this  camp  to  send 

From  pnmm  strong,  my  care,' my  charge  shall  be ; 

So  he  commands,  and  me  ere  this  foretdd 

Your  coming  oft  to  seek  the  champion  bokt. — 

XLTin. 

While  thus  he  said,  he  brought  the  champions  twain 
Down  to  a  vault  wherein  he  dwells  and  lies. 

It  was  a  cave,  high,  wide,  large,  ample,  plain, 
With  goodly  rooms,  ludls,  chamlxrs,  ^leries ; 

All  what  is  bned  in  rich  and  precious  vdn 
Of  wealthy  earth,  and  hid  from  mortal  eyes. 

There  shines ;  and  fair  adom'd  was  eveir  part 

With  riches  grown  by  kind,  not  fi«m'd  by  art : 


A  hundred  grooms,  quick,  diligent,  and  neat. 
Attendance  gave  about  these  strangers  bold ; 

Against  the  wall  there  stood  a  cupboard  great 
Of  massy  plate,  of  silver,  crystal,  gold : 

But  when  with  precious  wines  and  costly  meat 
Th^  filled  were,  thus  spake  the  wizard  old  : — 

Now  fits  the  time.  Sir  Kmghts,  I  tell  and  show 

What  you  desire  to  hear  and  long  to  know. 


z.. 


Armida's  craft,  her  sleight,  and  hidden  guile, 
You  partly  wot,  her  acts  and  arts  untrue. 

How  to  your  camp  she  came,  and  by  what  wile 
The  greatest  lords  and  princes  thence  she  drew : 

You  know  she  tum'd  them  first  to  monsters  vile. 
And  kept  them  since  dos'd  up  in  secret  mew  ; 

Lastly  to  Uaza-ward  in  bonds  them  sent. 

Whom  young  Rinaldo  rescu'd  as  they  went. 
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What  chanced  since  I  will  at  large  declare, 
(To  you  unknown)  a  story  strange  and  true : 

When  first  her  prey,  cot  with  such  piun  and  care, 
Escap'd  and  gone  the  witch  perceiv'd  and  knew, 

Her  hands  she  wrung  for  grief,  her  clothes  she  tare. 
And  full  of  woe  these  heavy  words  out  threw : — 

Alas !  my  knights  are  slain,  my  prisoners  free, 

Yet  of  that  conquest  never  boast  shall  he  t 

XJI. 

He  in  their  place  shall  serve  me,  and  sustain 
Their  plagues,  their  torments  sufier,  sorrows  bear. 

And  they  h^  absence  shall  lament  in  vain, 

And  wail  his  loss  and  theirs  with  many  a  tear. — 

Thus  talking  to  herself  she  did  ordain 

A  false  and  wicked  guile,  as  you  shall  hear : 

Thither  she  hasted  where  that  valiant  knight 

Had  overcome  and  slain  her  men  in  fight, 

un. 

Rinaldo  there  had  doft  and  left  his  own, 

And  on  his  back  a  pagan  harness  tied ; 
Perchance  he  deemed  so  to  pass  unknovm. 

And  in  those  arms  less  noted  safe  to  ride : 
A  headless  corse,  in  fight  late  overthrown. 

The  witch  in  his  forsaken  arms  did  hide, 
And  by  a  brook  ezpos'd  it  on  the  sand. 
Whither  she  wis'd  would  come  a  Christian  band. 

MV. 

Their  coming  might  the  dame  foreknow  right  well, 
For  secret  spies  she  sent  forth  thousand  wajFs, 

Which  every  oay  news  from  the  camp  might  tell, 
Who  parted  tnence  booties  to  search,  or  preys : 

Beside,  the  sprites,  conjured  by  secret  spell, 
All  what  sne  asks  or  doubts  reveals  and  says  : 

The  body  therefore  plac'd  she  in  that  pert 

That  furthered  best  her  sleight,  her  craft,  and  art ; 
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And  near  the  corpse  a  varlet  false  and  sly 
She  left,  atdr'd  in  shepherd's  homely  weed, 

And  taught  him  how  to  counterfeit  and  lie 
As  time  requir'd,  and  he  perform'd  the  deed : 

With  him  your  soldiers  spoke,  of  jealousy 
And  false  suspect  'monsst  tiiem  he  strew'd  the  seed, 

That  since  brought  forth  we  fruit  of  strife  and  jar, 

Of  civil  brawls,  contention,  discord,  war : 

LTI. 

And  as  she  wished,  so  the  soldiers  bought 

By  Grodfrey's  practice  that  the  prince  was  slain ; 

Yet  vanished  that  suspicion  false  to  nought, 

When  truth  spread  forth  her  silver  wings  again. 

Her  fidse  devices  thus  Armida  wrought, 
This  was  her  first  deceit,  her  foremost  train ; 

What  next  she  practis'd  shall  you  hear  me  tell, 

Agunst  our  knight,  and  what  thereof  befell. 

Lvn. 

Armida  hunted  him  through  wood  and  plain, 
Till  on  Orontes*  flowery  bank  he  stay'd  ; 

There,  where  the  stream  did  part  and  meet  again, 
And  in  the  midst  a  gentle  island  made, 

A  pillar  fair  was  pight  beside  the  main. 
Near  which  a  little  frigate  floating  laid ; 

The  marble  white  the  prince  did  long  behold, 

And  this  inscription  read  there  writ  in  gold  : — 

Lym. 

Whoso  thou  art  whom  will  or  chance  doth  bring 
With  happy  steps  to  flood  Orontes'  sides, 

Know  that  tne  world  hath  not  so  strange  a  thing 
Twixt  east  and  west  as  this  small  island  hides  ; 

Then  pass  and  see  without  more  tarrying. — 
The  hasty  youth  to  pass  the  stream  provides ; 

And,  for  the  cog  was  narrow,  small,  and  strait, 

Alone  he  row'd,  and  bade  his  squires  there  wait. 
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Landed,  he  stalke  aboat,  yet  nought  he  sees 
But  verdant  groves,  sweet  (Guides,  and  mossy  rodEs, 

With  caves  and  fountains,  flowers,  herbs,  and  trees ; 
So  that  the  words  he  read  he  takes  for  mocks : 

But  that  green  isle  was  sweet  at  all  degrees. 
Wherewith  enticed,  down  sits  he  and  unlocks^ 

His  closed  helm,  and  bares  his  visage  &ir. 

To  take  sweet  breath  irom  cool  and  gentle  ak. 

XX. 

A  rumbling  sound  amid  the  waters  deep 
Meanwhile  he  heard,  and  thither  turned  his  sight, 

And  tumbling  in  the  troubled  stream  took  keep 
How  the  strong  waves  together  rush  and  fight, 

Whence  first  he  saw,  with  golden  tresses,  peep 
The  rising  visage  of  a  virgin  bright. 

And  then  her  neck,  her  breasts,  and  tdl  as  low 

As  he  for  shame  could  see  or  she  oouM  show : 

So  in  the  twilight  doth  sometimes  appear 

A  nymph,  a  goddess,  or  a  fairy  aueen ; 
And  though  no  syren  but  a  sprite  tnis  were, 

Yet  by  her  beauty  seem'd  it  she  had  been 
One  of  Uiose  sisters  false  which  haunted  near 

The  Tyrrhene  shores,  and  kept  those  waters  sheen ; 
Like  theirs  her  face,  her  voice  was,  and  her  sound. 
And  thus  she  sung  and  pleas'd  both  skies  and  ground  :— 

Ye  happy  youths,  whom  April  fresh  and  May 

Attire  in  flow'ring  green  of  lusty  age, 
For  glory  vain  or  virtue's  idle  ray 

Do  not  your  tender  limbs  to  toil  engage ; 
In  calm  streams  fishes,  birds  in  sunshine  play. 

Who  foUoweth  pleasure  he  is  only  sage ; 
So  nature  saith,  yet  'gainst  her  sacred  will 
Why  still  rebel  you,  and  why  strive  you  still  ? 
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ucm. 

O  fools,  who  yoiiih  possess  j'et  scorn  the  same, 

A  precMHu  but  &  wort-abiding  treasure ; 
Virtue  itself  is  but  an  idle  name, 

Priz'd  by  the  world  'bore  reason  all  and  measvre ;     ^. 
And  honour,  glory,  pnose,  renown,  and  fiune, 

That  men's  iprwd  hearts  bewitch  with  tickling  pleasure. 
An  echo  is,  a  shade,  a  dream,  a  flower, 
With  each  wind  blasted,  spoil'd  with  every  shower : 

JJOV. 

But  let  your  happy  souk  in  joy  possess 

The  ivory  castles  of  your  bodies  fear. 
Your  passed  harms  salve  with  forgetlulness, 

Haste  not  your  coming  ills  with  thought  and  care. 
Regard  no  Uaziag  star  with  burning  tress, 

ri'or  storm,  nor  threatening  sky,  nor  thundering  air : 
This  wisdom  is,  good  life,  aod  worldly  bliss, 
Kind  teacheth  us,  nature  commands  us  this. — 

Thus  sung  the  spirit  fake,  and  stealing  sleep 
(To  which  her  tunes  entic'd  his  heavy  eyes) 

By  step  and  step  dki  oo  his  senses  creep. 
Till  every  limb  tiierein  unmoved  lies ; 

Not  thunders  loud  could  from  tiiis  slumber  deep 
(Of  quiet  death  true  image)  make  him  rise : 

Then  fix)m  her  ambush  forth  Armida  start. 

Swearing  revenge,  and  threat'ning  torments  smart ; 

LXYI. 

But  when  she  looked  on  his  face  awhile, 

And  saw  how  sweet  he  breath'd,  how  still  he  lay. 

How  his  fair  eyes  though  closed  seem  to  smile. 
At  first  she  stay'd,  astound  with  great  dismay ; 

Then  sat  her  down  (so  love  can  art  beguile). 
And  as  she  sat  and  look'd,  fled  ftst  away 

Her  wrath.    Thus  on  his  forehead  gaz^d  the  maid, 

As  in  his  spring  Narossus  tooting  uud : 
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And  with  a  veil  she  wiped  now  and  then 
From  his  fiur  cheek  the  globes  of  silver  sweat. 

And  cool  air  gathered  with  a  tremblmg  fan 
To  mitigate  the  rage  of  meltmg  heat : 

Thus  (who  would  think  it  ?)  his  hot  eye-glance  can 
Of  uiat  cold  frost  dissolve  the  hardness  great 

Which  late  congeal'd  the  heart  of  that  fiiir  dame. 

Who,  late  a  foe,  a  lover  now  became. 

ULYin. 

Of  woodbines,  lilies,  and  of  roses  sweet. 

Which  proudly  flower'd  through  that  wanton  plain. 
All  platted  fiist,  well  knit,  and  joined  meet. 

She  fram'd  a  soft  but  surely  holding  chain. 
Wherewith  she  bound  his  neck,  his  hands,  and  feet. 

Thus  bound,  thus  taken,  did  the  prince  remain. 
And  in  a  coach,  which  two  old  dragons  drew. 
She  laid  the  sleeping  knight,  and  thence  she  flew : 

Nor  tum'd  she  to  Damascus'  kinffdomiarge, 

Nor  to  the  fort  built  in  Asphalte's  lake. 
But  jealous  of  her  dear  and  precious  charge. 

And  of  her  love  asham'd,  the  way  did  take 
To  the  wide  ocean,  whither  skiff  or  barge 

From  us  doth  seld  or  never  voyage  make, 
And  there,  to  frolic  with  her  love  awhile. 
She  chose  a  waste,  a  sole  and  desert  isle ; 


An  isle  that  with  her  fellows  bean  the  name 
Of  Fortunate,  for  temperate  ah*  and  mould ; 

There  on  a  mountain  high  alight  the  dame, 
A  hill  obscur'd  with  shades  of  forests  old. 

Upon  whose  sides  the  witch  by  art  did  frame 
Continual  snow,  sharp  frost,  and  winter  cold ; 

But  on  the  top,  fresh,  j^easant,  sweet,  and  green, 

Beside  a  lake  a  palace  ouilt  this  queen : 
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There  in  perpetual,  sweet,  and  flow'ring  spring, 
She  lives  at  ease,  and  'joys  her  lord  at  will. 

The  hardy  youth  from  this  strange  prison  bring 
Your  valours  must,  directed  by  my  skill ; 

And  overcome  each  monster  and  each  thing 
That  guards  the  palace,  or  that  keeps  the  hill ; 

Nor  shall  you  want  a  guide  or  engines  fit 

To  bring  you  to  the  mount,  or  conquer  it. 

Beside  the  stream  yparted  shall  you  find 
A  dame,  in  visage  young,  but  old  in  years ; 

Her  curled  locks  about  her  front  are  twin*d, 
A  party-colour'd  robe  of  silk  she  wears ; 

She  snail  conduct  you  swift  as  air  or  wind, 
Or  that  flit  bird  that  Jove's  hot  weapcm  bears ; 

A  fdthful  pilot,  cunnine,  trusty,,  sure^ 

As  Typhis  was,  or  skilml  Falinure. 

At  the  hill's  foot,  whereon,  the  witeh  doth  dwell^. 

The  serpents  his&  and  cast  their  poison  vilde ; 
The  Ugly  boars  do  rear  their  bristles  fell ; 

There  gape  the  bears,  and  roar  the  lions  wild  : 
But  yet  a  rod  I  have  can  eas^y  quell 

Their  rage  and  wrath,  and  make  them  meek  and  mild 
Yet  on  the  top  and  height  of  all  the  hill 
The  greatest  danger  lies  aoad  greatest  ill : 

LXXIV, 

There  welleth  out  a  fair,  clear,  bubbling  spring, 
Whose  waters  pure  the  thirsty  guests  entice ; 

But  in  those  liquors  cold  the  secret  stina: 
Of  strange  and  deadly  poison  closed  Ties ; 

One  sup  thereof  the  drinker's  heart  doth  bring 
To  sudden  joy,  whence  laughter  vain  doth  rise ; 

Nor  that  strange  merriment  once  slope  or  stays, 

Till  with  his  laughter's  end  he  end  his  days. 
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txxv. 

Then  from  those  deadly  wicked  streams  refrain 
Your  thirsty  lips ;  despise  the  dainty  cheer 

You  find  exposM  upon  the  grassy  plain ; 
Nor  those  fidse  damsels  once  vouchsafe  to  hear. 

That  in  melodious  tunes  their  voices  strain, 
Whose  faces  lovely,  smiling,  sweet,  appear ; 

But  you  their  looks,  their  voice,  their  songs  despise. 

And  enter  &ir  Armida's  paradise : 

ucxvi.' 

The  house  is  builded  like  a  maze  within, 

With  turning  stairs,  false  doors,  and  winding  ways ; 

The  shape  whereof,  plotted  in  vellum  thin, 

I  will  you  give,  that  all  those  sleights  bewrays : 

In  'midst  a  garden  lies,  where  many  a  gin 
And  net  to  catch  frsal  hearts  false  Cupid  lays ; 

There,  in  the  verdure  of  the  arbours  green, 

With  your  brave  champion  lies  the  wanton  queen, 

liXXYII.    ' 

But  when  she  haply  riseth  from  dxe  knight,  ' 

And  hath  withdrawn  her  presence  from  the  place. 

Then  take  a  shield  I  have  ot  diamonds  bright. 
And  hold  the  same  before  the  young  man's  face, 

That  he  may  glass  therein  his  garments  light. 
And  wanton  soft  attire,  and  view  his  case ; 

That  with  the  sight,  shame  and  disdain  may  move 

His  heart  to  leave  that  base  and  servile  love. 

LXXYin. 

Now  resteth  nought  that  needful  is  to  tell, 
But  that  you  go  secure,  safe,  sure,  and  bold ; 

Unseen  the  palace  may  you  enter  well. 
And  pass  the  dangers  all  I  have  foretold ; 

For  neither  art,  nor  charm,  nor  magic  spell, 
Can  stop  your  passage  or  your  steps  withhold ; 

Nor  shall  Armida  (so  you  guarded  be) 

Your  coming  aught  foreknow  or  once  foresee  : 
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LXXIX. 

And  eke  as  safe  from  that  enchanted  fort 
You  shall  return  and  'scape  unhurt  away. 

But  now  the  time  doth  us  to  rest  exhort, 

And  you  must  rise  by  peep  of  springing  day. — 

This  said,  he  led  them  through  a  narrow  port, 
Into  a  lodging  fair  wherein  they  lav ; 

There  glad  and  full  of  thoughts  he  leit  his  guests, 

And  in  his  wonted  bed  the  old  man  rests. 
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BOOK   XV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  well-instnicted  knights  forsake  their  host, 

And  come  where  their  strange  bark  in  harbour  laj; 

And  setting  sail,  behold  on  Egy]pt's  coast 
The  monarch's  ships  and  armies  in  array. 

Their  wind  and  pilot  good,  the  seas  in  post 

They  pass,  and  of  long  jonm^  make  short  way. 

The  feur-songht  isle  they  find. — Armida's  channs 

They  scorn,  they  shun  her  sleights,  despise  her  arms. 


I. 

The  rosy-finger'd  mom  with  gladsome' ray 

Rose  to  her  task  from  old  Tithonus'  lap, 
When  their  grave  host  came  where  the  warriors  lay, 

And  with  nim  brought  the  shield,  the  rod,  the  map.-^ 
Arise  Tquoth  he),  ere  lately-broken  day 

In  his  bright  arms  the  round  world  told  or  wrap ; 
All  what  I  promised  here  I  have  them  brought, 
Enough  to  bring  Armida's  charms  to  nought. — 

II. 

They  started  up,  and  every  tender  limb 

In  sturdy  steel  and  stubborn  plate  they  dight, 

Before  the  old  man  stalk*d  ;  they  followed  him 
Through  gloomy  shades  of  sad  and  sable  night, 

Through  vaults  obscure  again  and  entries  dim, 
The  way  they  came  their  steps  remeasur'd  right ; 

But  at  the  flood  arriv'd— Farewell  (quoth  he), 

^5ood  luck  your  aid,  your  guide  gooia  fortune  be. — 
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'The  flood  receiv*d  them  in  his  bottom  low, 
And  lift  them  up  above  his  billows  thin ; 

The  waters  so  cast  up  a  branch  or  bough, 
By  violence  flrst  piung'd  and  div'd  tisercin. 

But  when  upon  the  shore  the  waves  them  throw, 
The  knights  for  their  &ir  guide  to  look  begin ; 

And  gsamg  round,  a  little  bark  they  spy'd, 

Wherein  a  damsel  sat  the  stem  to  guide ; 

IV. 

Upon  her  front  her  locks  were  curled  new, 

Her  eyes  were  courteous,  full  of  peace  and  love ; 

In  look  a  saint,  an  angel  bright  in  shew, 
So  in  her  visage  grace  and  virtue  strove ; 

Her  robe  seem'd  sometimes  red  and  sometimes  blue, 
And  changed  still  as  she  did  stir  or  move ; 

That  look  how  oft  man's  eye  beheld  the  same. 

So  oft  the  colours  changed,  went  and  came : 

V. 

The  feathers  so,  that  tender,  soft,  and  plain, 

About  the  dove's  smooth  neck  dose  couched  been, 

Do  in  one  colour  never  long  remain, 

But  change  their  hue  'gainst  glimpse  of  Phoebus'  sheen ; 

And  now  of  rubies  bright  a  vermeil  chain, 
Now  make  a  carknet  rich  of  emeralds  ^reen ; 

Now  mingle  both,  now  alter,  turn,  and  change 

To  thousand  colours,  rich,  pure,  fair,  and  strange. — 

VI. 

Enter  this  boat,  you  haj^py  men  (she  aays). 
Wherein  through  raging  waves  secure  I  ride ; 

To  which  all  tempest,  storm,  and  wind  obeys. 
All  burdens  lignt,  benign  is  stream  and  tide* 

Jlly  Lord,  that  rules  your  journeys  and  your  wa^s, 
Hath  sent  me  here,  your  servant  and  your  guide.— 

This  said,  her  shallop  drove  she  'gainst  the  sand, 

And  anchor  cast  amid  the  steadfast  land. 
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yn. 

They  enter'd  in ;  her  anchor  she  up-woond, 
And  launched  forth  to  sea  her  pinnace  flit ; 

Spread  to  the  wind  her  sails  she  broad  unbound, 
And  at  the  helm  sat  down  to  gorem  it ; 

Swelled  the  flood  that  all  his  banks  he  drown'd. 
To  bear  the  greatest  ship  of  burden  flt ; 

Yet  was  her  irigate  little,  swift,  and  light. 

That  at  his  lowest  ebb  b^  it  he  might. 

yju. 

Swifter  than  thought  the  friendly  wind  forth  bore 

The  sliding  boat  upon  the  rolling  wave ; 
With  curded  foam  and  froth  the  bUlows  hoar 

About  the  cable  murmur,  roar,  and  rave : 
At  last  they  came  where  all  his  watery  store 

The  flood  in  one  deep  channel  did  engrave, 
And  forth  to  greedy  seas  his  streams  he  sent. 
And  so  his  waves,  his  name,  himself,  he  spent. 

The  wond'rous  boat  scant  touch'd  the  troubled  main. 
But  all  the  sea  still,  hush'd,  and  quiet  was ; 

Vanish'd  the  clouds,  ceased  the  wind  and  rain, 
The  tempests  thiWten'd  over-blow  and  pass ; 

A  gentle  breathing  air  made  even  and  plain 
The  azure  &ce  of  heav'n's  smooth  looking-glass  ; 

And  heav'n  itself  smil'd  from  the  skies  above. 

With  a  calm  clearness,  on  the  earth  his  love. 

X. 

By  Ascalon  they  sailed,  and  forth  drived 
Toward  the  west  their  speedy  course  they  fraine, 

In  sight  of  Gaza  till  the  bark  arrived, 
(A  little  port  when  first  it  took  that  name, 

But  since  by  others'  loss  so  well  it  thrived, 
A  city  great  and  rich  that  it  became,) 

And  there  the  shores  and  borders  of  the  land 

They  found  as  full  of  armed  men  as  sand. 
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The  passengers  to  land-ward  tiim'd  tb^  sight, 
And  there  saw  pitched  many  a  stately  tent ; 

Soldier  and  footman,  captain,  lord,  and  knight^ 
Between  the  shore  and  ci^  came  and  went : 

Huge  elephants,  strong  camels,  coursers  light. 
With  homed  hoofs  the  sandy  ways  out  reat ; 

And  in  the  haven  many  a  ship  and  boat 

(With  mighty  anchors  fastened)  swim  and  float : 

Some  spread  their  siuls,  and  some  with  strong  oars  sweep 
The  waters  smooth,  and  brush  the  buxom  wave ; 

Their  breasts  in  sunder  deave  the  yielding  deep, 
The  broken  seas  for  anger  foam  and  rave. 

When  thus  their  guide  h^gan — Sir  knights,  take  keep 
How  ail  these  shores  are  spread  with  squadrons  brave, 

And  troops  of  hardy  knights ;  yet  on  these  sands 

The  monaivh  scant  hath  gather'd  half  his  bands. 

xin* 

Of  Egypt  only  these  the  forces  are, 

And  aid  from  other  lands  they  here  attend, 

For  'twixt  the  noon-day  sun  and  morning  star. 
All  realms  at  his  command  do  bow  and  bend ; 

So  that  I  trust  we  shall  return  from  far, 
And  bring  our  journey  long  to  wished  end, 

Before  this  king  or  his  lieutenant  shall 

These  armies  bring  to  Sion's  conquer'd  wall. — 

xir. 

While  thus  she  ssud,  as  soaring  eagles  fly 
'Mongst  other  birds  securely  through  the  air, 

And  mounting  up  behold  with  wakeml  eye 
The  radiant  beams  of  old  Hyperion's  hair ; 

Her  gondola  so  passed  swiftly  by 

'Twixt  ship  and  ship,  withouten  fear  or  care 

Who  should  ner  follow,  trouble,  stop,  or  stay. 

And  forth  to  sea  made  lucky  speed  and  way. 
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XV. 

ThemselFes  forenenst  old  Baphia's  town  thej  iaad, 

A  town  that  tint  to  saUora  doth  appear 
Ab  they  from  Syria  pan  to  Egypt  land : 

The  Bterile  coasts  of  barren  iiunoceere 
They  passM ;  and  seas  where  Casius'  hill  doth  stand. 

That  with  his  trees  o*erspreads  the  waters  near, 
Against  whose  roots  breaketh  the  brackish  wave, 
WLere  Jove  his  temple,  Pompey  hath  his  grave : 

XVI. 

Then  Damietta  next,  where  they  behold 

How  to  the  sea  hb  tribute  Nilus  pays, 
By  his  seven  mouths,  renowned  in  stories  old. 

And  by  a  hundred  more  ignoble  ways : 
They  passed  the  town  built  by  the  Grecian  bold, 

Of  him  caird  Alei^andria  till  our  days ; 
And  Pharos*  tower  and  isle,  remov'd  of  yore 
Far  from  the  land,  now  joined  to  the  shore. 

xvn. 

Both  Crete  and  Rhodes  they  left  by  north  unseen, 
And  sail'd  along  the  coasts  of  Ainc  lands, 

Whose  sea  towns  fair,  but  realms  more  inwwd  bem 
Ail  fill]  of  monsters  and  of  desert  sands : 

With  her  five  cities  then  they  left  Cyrene, 
Where  that  old  temple  of  false  Ammon  stands : 

Next  Ptolemais,  and  that  sacred  wood 

Whence  spring  the  silent  streams  of  Lethe  flood. 

xvnt. 

The  greater  Sirtes  (that  sailors  often  cast 
In  peril  great  of  death  and  loss  extreme) 

They  compass'd  round  about  and  safely  pass'd  ; 
Then  Cape  Judeca  and  flood  Magras*  stream ; 

Then  Tripoli,  'gainst  which  is  Malta  plac'd, 
That  low  and  hid,  to  lurk  in  seas  doth  seem ; 

The  little  Sirtes  then,  and  Alzerbe*s  isle. 

Where  dwelt  the  folk  that  lotos  eat  erewhile : 
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Next  Tunis  on  the  crooked  shore  thej  spy'd, 
Whose  bay  a  rock  on  either  side  defends ; 

Tunis,  all  towns  in  beauty,  wealth,  and  pride 
Above,  as  far  as  Lybia's  bounds  extends ; 

'Gainst  which  (from  rair  Sicilians  fertile  side) 
His  rugged  front  great  Liltbenni  bends. 

The  dame  there  pointed  out  where  sometimes  stood 

Home's  stately  rival  whilome,  Carthage  proud : 


Great  Carthage  low  in  ashes  cold  doth  lie. 
Her  ruins  poor  the  herbs  in  height  scant  pass ; 

So  cities  iall,  so  perish  kingdoms  high, 

Their  pride  and  pomp  lie  hid  in  sand  and  grass : 

Then  why  should  mortal  man  repine  to  die. 
Whose  life  is  air,  breath  wind,  and  body  glass  ? 

From  thence  the  seas  next  Bisert's  walls  they  deft. 

And  far  Sardinia  on  their  right  hand  left. 

XXI. 

Numidia's  mighty  plains  they  coasted  then, 

Where  wandering  shepherds  us'd  their  flocks  to  feed ; 

Then  Bugia  and  A%iers,  th'  infamous  den 
Of  pirates  false ;  Oran  they  left  with  speed ; 

All  Tmgitan  they  swiftly  over-ren. 

Where  elephants  and  angry  lions  breed ; 

Where  now  the  realms  of  Fez  and  Moroc  be, 

'Gainst  which  Granada's  shores  and  coasts  they  see. 


Now  are  they  there  where  first  the  sea  brake  in 
By  great  Alcides*  help  (as  stories  feign)  ; 

True  may  it  be  that  where  those  floods  begin 
It  whilome  was  a  firm  and  solid  main. 

Before  the  sea  there  through  did  passage  win, 
And  {larted  Afric  from  the  land  of  S^n  ; 

Abila  hence,  thence  Caipe  great  up  sjpnngs. 

Such  power  hath  time  to  change  the  nice  of  thingii. 
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Four  times  the  sun  had  spread  his  morning  raj 
Since  first  the  dame  lamich'd  forth  her  wond'rous  barge, 

And  never  yet  took  port  in  creek  or  bay, 

But  fairly  forward  bore  the  knights  her  charge ; 

Now  through  the  strait  her  jolly  ship  made  way. 
And  boldly  sail'd  upon  the  ocean  large ; 

But  if  the  sea  in  midst  of  earth  was  great, 

O  what  was  this  wherein  earth  hath  her  seat ! 

ZZIY. 

Now  deep  engulphed  in  the  mighty  flood. 
They  saw  not  Gades  nor  the  mountains  near ; 

Fled  was  the  land  and  towns  on  land  that  stood, 
Heay'n  cover'd  sea,  sea  seem*d  the  heav'iis  to  bear. 

At  last — Fair  lady  (quoth  Ubaldo  good), 
That  in  this  endless  main  doth  guide  us  here, 

If  ever  man  before  here  sailed  tell, 

Or  other  lands  here  be  wherein  men  dwell  ? — 

XXV. 

Great  Hercules  (quoth  she)  when  he  had  quell'd 
The  monsters  fierce  in  Afric  and  in  Spain, 

And  all  along  your  coasts  and  countries  sail'd. 
Yet  durBt  he  not  assay  the  ocean  main ; 

Within  his  pillars  would  he  have  impal'a 
The  over-daring  wit  of  mankind  vain ; 

Till  Lord  Ulysses  did  those  bounders  pass. 

To  see  and  know  he  so  desirous  was : 

XXYI. 

He  passM  those  pillars,  and  in  open  wave 
Of  the  broad  sea  first  his  bold  sails  untwin'd ; 

But  yet  the  greedy  ocean  was  his  grave. 
Nought  helped  him  his  skill  'gainst  tide  and  wind ; 

With  him  all  witness  of  his  voyage  brave 
Lies  buried  there,  no  truth  thereof  we  find ; 

And  they  whom  storm  hath  forced  that  way  since 

Are  drowned  all,  or  unretum'd  from  thcnoe : 
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xxvn. 

So  that  this  mighty  sea  is  yet  unsought. 

Where  thousand  isles  and  kingdoms  lie  miknown ; 

Not  void  of  men  as  some  hare  vainly  thought, 
But  peopled  well  and  woimed  like  your  own : 

The  land  is  fertile  ground,  but  scant  well  wrought, 
Air  wholesome,  temp'rate  sun,  grass  proudly  grown. — 

But  (quoth  Ubaldo)  dame,  I  pray  thee  teach, 

Of  that  hid  world  what  be  the  laws  and  speech. — 

XXV  III. 

As  divers  be  their  nations  (answer'd  she). 

Their  tongues,  their  rites,  their  laws  so  difTrent  are ; 

Some  pray  to  beasts,  some  to  a  stone  or  tree. 
Some  to  the  earth,  the  sun,  or  morning  star  : 

Their  meats  unwholesome,  vile,  and  hateiul  be. 
Some  eat  man's  flesh  and  captives  ta'en  in  war ; 

And  all  from  Calpe's  mountain  west  that  dwell. 

In  faith  profane,  m  tife  are  rude  and  fell.— 


But  will  our  gracious  God  (the  knight  reply'd) 
That  with  his  blood  all  siniul  men  hath  bought, 

His  truth  for  ever  and  his  gospel  hide 

From  all  those  lands,  as  yet  unknown,  unsought  ?— 
'  O  no  (quoth  she),  his  name  both  far  and  wide 

Shall  there  be  known,  all  learning  thither  brought ; 

Nor  shall  these  long  and  tedious  ways  for  ever. 

Your  world  and  theirs,  their  lands  your  kingdoms  sever. 


The  time  shall  come  that  sailors  shall  disdain 

To  talk  or  argue  of  Alcides*  strait ; 
And  lands  and  seas  that  nameless  yet  remain. 

Shall  well  be  known,  their  bounders,  site,  and  seat 
The  ships  encompass  shall  the  solid  main, 

As  far  as  seas  outstretch  their  waters  great. 
And  measure  all  the  world ;  and  with  the  sun, 
About  this  earth,  this  globe,  this  compass  run. 
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A  knight  of  G^nes  shall  have  the  hardiment 

Upon  this  wond'rous  voyage  first  to  wend ; 
Nor  winds  nor  waves  that  ships  in  sunder  rent, 

Nor  seas  unus'd,  strange  clime,  or  pool  unken'd. 
Nor  other  peril  nor  astcmishment, 

That  makes  frail  hearts  of  men  to  bow  and  bend. 
Within  Abila's  strait  shall  keep  and  hold 

The  noble  spirit  of  this  sailor  bold : 


Thy  ship,  Columbus,  shall  her  canvas  wing 
Spread  o'er  that  world  that  yet  concealed  lies ; 

That  scant  swift  Fame  her  looks  shall  after  bring, 
Though  thousand  plumes  she  have  and  thousand  eyes : 

Let  her  of  Bacchus  and  Alcides  sing. 
Of  thee  to  future  age  let  this  suffice, 

That  of  thine  acts  she  some  forewarning  give. 

Which  shall  in  verse  and  noble  story  live. — 

zxxin. 

Thus  talking,  swift  'twixt  south  and  west  they  run. 
And  sliced  out  *twixt  froth  and  foam  their  way ; 

At  once  they  saw  before  the  setting  sun, 
Bdiind  the  rising  beam  of  springing  day  ; 

And  when  the  mom  her  drops  and  dews  begun 
To  scatter  broad  upon  the  flowering  lay, 

Far  off  a  hill  and  mountain  high  they  spy'd. 

Whose  top  the  clouds  environ,  clothe,  and  hide. 


I 


And  drawing  near,  the  hill  at  ease  thev  view. 
When  all  the  clouds  were  molten,  fallen,  and  fled ; 

Whose  top,  pyramid-wise,  did  pointed  shew. 
High,  narrow,  sharp,  the  sides  yet  more  outspread ; 

Thence  now  and  then  fire,  flame,  and  smoke  out  flew. 
As  from  that  hill  where  under  lies  in  bed 

Enceladus,  whence  witli  imperious  sway 

Bright  flre  breaks  out  by  night,  black  smoke  by  day. 
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About  the  hiD  lay  other  islands  small, 

Where  other  rocks,  crags,  difts,  and  mountains  stood ; 
The  Isles  Fortunate  those  elder  times  did  call, 

To  which  high  heav'n  they  feign'd  so  kind  and  good, 
And  of  hb  blessings  rich  so  liberu, 

That  without  tillage  earth  gives  com  for  food ; 
And  grapes,  that  swell  with  sweet  and  precious  wine, 
There,  without  pruning,  yields  the  fertile  vine ; 

XZXVI. 

The  olive  fiit  there  ever  buds  and  flow'rs, 
The  honey  drops  from  hollow  oaks  distil, 

The  falling  brook  her  silver  streams  down  pours, 
With  gentle  murmur  from  their  native  hill ; 

The  western  blast  temp'reth  with  dews  and  show'ia 
The  sunny  rays,  lest  heat  the  blossoms  kill ; 

The  Fields  Elysian  (as  fond  heathens  feign) 

Were  there,  where  souls  of  men  in  bliss  remain. 

xzryn. 

To  these  their  pilot  steer'd — And  now  (qnoth  she) 
Your  voyage  lone  to  end  is  brought  well  near ; 

The  happy  Isles  of  Fortune  now  you  see. 

Of  which  great  &me,  and  little  truth,  you  hear ; 

Sweet,  wholesome,  pleasant,  fertile,  fat  they  be. 
Yet  not  so  rich  as  fame  reports  they  were. — 

This  said,  towards  an  island  fresh  she  bore, 

The  first  of  ten  that  lie  next  Afric's  shore. 


When  Charles  thus — If,  worthy  governess. 
To  our  good  speed  such  tarryance  be  not  let, 

Upon  this  isle  that  heav'n  so  fair  doth  bless. 
To  view  the  place,  on  land  awhile  us  set ; 

To  know  the  foUc,  and  what  God  they  confess, 
And  all  whereby  man's  heart  may  knowledge  get. 

That  I  may  tell  the  wonders  therein  seen. 

Another  day,  and  say  there  have  I  been. — 
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TLltXIX., 

She  answer'd  him — Well  fits  this  high  desire 

Thy  noble  heart,  yet  cannot  I  consent, 
For  heav*n's  decree,  firm,  stable,  and  entire, 

Thy  wish  repugns,  and  'gainst  thy  will  is  bent ; 
Nor  yet  the  time  hath  Titan's  gliding  fire 

Mete  forth,  prefix'd  for  this  disco vemient , 
Nor  is  it  lawful  of  the  ocean  main 
That  you  the  secrets  know,  or  known  expl&in. 

XL. 

To  you,  withouten  needle,  map,  or  card. 

It 's  given  to  pass  these  seas,  and  there  arrive 

Where  in  strong  prison  lies  your  knight  imbarr'd, 
And  of  her  prey  you  must  the  witch  deprive : 

If  fiirthCT  to  aspire  you  be  prepared. 

In  vain  'gainst  fate  and  heav'n's  decree  you  strive. — 

While  thus  she  said,  the  first-seen  isle  gave  place, 

And  high  and  rough  the  second  shew'd  his  lace. 

XLI. 

They  saw  how  eastward  stretch'd  in  order  long, 
The  happy  islands  sweetly  flow'rmg  lay ; 

And  how  the  seas  betwixt  those  isles  inthrong. 
And  how  they  shoulder'd  land  fi-om  land  away. 

In  seven  of  them  the  people  rude  among 
The  shady  trees  their  sheds  had  built  of  clay ; 

The  rest  lay  waste,  unless  wild  beasts  unseen, 

Or  wanton  nymphs,  roam'd  on  the  mountains  green. 

XLII. 

A  secret  place  they  found  in  one  of  those. 
Where  the  cleft  shore  sea  in  his  bosom  takes, 

And  'twixt  his  stretched  arms  doth  fold  and  close 
An  ample  bay ;  a  rock  the  haven  makes. 

Which  to  the  main  doth  his  broad  back  oppose, 
Whereon  the  roaring  billow  cleaves  and  breaks ; 

And  here  and  there  two  crags,  like  turrets  high, 

Point  forth  a  port  to  all  that  sail  thereby. 
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The  quiet  teas  below  lie  safe  and  still, 
The  greenwood  like  a  garland  grows  aloft ; 

Sweet  caves  within,  cool  shades,  and  waters  shrilly 
Where  lie  the  nymphs  on  moss  and  ivy  soft : 

No  anchor  there  needs  hold  her  frigate  still, 
Nor  cable  twisted  sure,  though  breaking  oft. 

Into  this  desert,  silent,  auiet  glade, 

Enter'd  the  dame,  and  there  her  haven  made. — 

XLIY. 

The  palace  proudly  built  (quoth  she)  behold. 
That  sits  on  top  of  yonder  mountain's  height. 

Of  Christ's  true  raith  there  lies  the  chamjnon  bold. 
In  idleness,  love,  fancy,  folly  light. 

When  Phoebus  shall  hb  rising  beams  unfold. 
Prepare  you  'gainst  the  hill  to  mount  upright ; 

Nor  let  this  stay  in  your  bold  hearts  breea  care. 

For,  save  that  one,  all  hours  unlucky  are : 

ZIiT. 

But  yet  this  evening  (if  you  make  good  speed) 
To  that  hill's  foot  with  day-light  might  you  pass.--^ 

This  said,  the  dame,  their  guide  and  they  agreed. 
And  took  their  leave,  and  leap'd  forth  on  the  grass ; 

They  found  the  way  that  to  the  hill  doth  lead, 
And  sofUy  went  that  neither  tired  was ; 

But  at  the  mountain's  foot  they  both  arrived 

Before  the  sun  his  team  in  waters  dived. 

XLYI. 

Thef  saw  how  from  the  crags  and  cUfts  below 
His  proud  and  stately  pleasant  top  grew  out, 

And  how  hb  sides  were  clad  with  frost  and  snow ; 
The  height  was  green  with  herbs  and  flow'rets  stout, 

Idkfi  hairy  locks  the  trees  about  him  grow. 
The  rocks  of  ice  keep  watch  and  ward  about 

The  tender  roses  and  the  lilies  new ; 

Thus  art  can  nature  change,  and  kind  subdue. 
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XLTn. 

Within  a  thick,  a  dark,  and  shady  plot. 
At  the  hill's  foot  that  night  the  warrion  dwell ; 

But  when  the  sun  his  rays,  bright  shining,  hot, 
Dispredy  of  golden  light  th'  eternal  well. 

Up,  up  1  they  cried,  and  fiercely  up  they  got, 
And  climbed  boldly  'gainst  the  mountain  fell ; 

But  forth  there  crept  (from  whence  I  cannot  say) 

An  ugly  serpent  which  forestalled  their  way ; 

XLvm. 

Armed  with  golden  scales,  his  head  and  crest 
He  lifted  high,  his  neck  swelled  great  with  ire. 

Flamed  his  eyes,  and  hiding  with  his  breast 
All  the  broad  path,  he  poison  breath'd  and  fire ; 

Now  reach'd  he  lorth  in  folds  and  forward  {nress'd. 
Now  would  he  back  in  rolls  and  heaps  retire  : 

Thus  he  presents  himself  to  guard  the  place ; 

The  knights  press'd  forward  with  assured  pace. 

xux. 

Charles  drew  forth  his  brand  to  strike  the  saake : 
Ubaldo  cried — Stay,  my  companion  dear. 

Will  you  with  sword  or  weapon  battaile  make 
Against  this  monster  that  afironts  us  here  ? — 

This  said,  he  'gan  his  charmed  rod  to  shake. 
So  that  the  serpent  durst  not  hiss  for  fear, 

But  fled,  and  dead  for  dread  fell  on  the 

And  so  the  passage  plain,  eath,  open  was. 


A  little  higher  on  the  way  they  met 

A  lion  fierce,  that  hugely  roar'd  and  cry'd ; 

His  crest  he  reared  high,  and  open  set 

Of  his  broad  gaping  jaws  the  furnace  wide, 

His  stem  his  back  oft  smote  his  rage  to  whet : 
But  when  the  sacred  staff  he  once  espy'd, 

A  trembling  fear  through  his  bold  heart  was  spread, 

His  native  wrath  was  gone,  and  swift  he  fled. 
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U. 

The  hardy  oouple  on  their  way  forth  wend, 
And  met  a  hoet,  that  on  them  roar  and  gape, 

Of  savage  beasts,  tofore  miseen,  unken'd, 

Diff'ring  in  voice,  in  semblance,  and  in  shape : 

All  monsters  which  hot  Afric  doth  forth  send, 
'Twixt  Nilus,  Atlas,  and  the  south^n  cape, 

Were  all  there  met,  and  all  wild  beasts  besides 

Hyrcania  breeds  or  Hyrcane  forests  hides. 

But  yet  that  fierce,  that  strange,  and  savage  host, 
Could  not  in  presence  of  those  worthies  stand, 

But  fled  away,  tiieir  heart  and  courage  lost. 
When  Lord  Ubaldo  shook  his  charming  wand. 

No  other  let  their  passage  stopp'd  or  crost. 

Till  on  the  mountain's  top  themselves  they  fand. 

Save  that  the  ice,  the  &ost,  and  drifted  snow. 

Oft  made  them  feeble,  weary,  faint,  and  slow  : 

But  having  passed  all  that  frozen  ground. 
And  overgone  that  vnnter  sharp  and  keen, 

A  warm,  mild,  pleasant,  gentle  sky  they  found. 
That  overspread  a  large  and  ample  green  ; 

The  winds  breath'd  spikenard,  myrrh,  and  balm  aroundj 
The  blasts  there  firm,  unchanged,  stable  been  ; 

Nor  as  elsewhere  the  winds  now  rise  now  &11, 

And  Phoebus  there  aye  shines,  sets  not  at  all : 

uv. 

Not  as  elsewhere,  now  sunshine  bright,  now  show'rs^ 
Now  heat,  now  cold,  there  interchanged  were, 

But  everlasting  spring  mild  heav'u  down  pours, 
In  which  nor  rain,  nor  storm,  nor  clouds  appear ; 

Nursing  to  fields  their  grass,  to  grass  his  flowers. 
To  flowers  their  smell,  to  trees  the  leaves  they  bear. 

There  by  a  lake  a  stately  palace  stands. 

That  overlooks  all  moimtains,  seas,  and  lands. 
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The  passage  hard  agunst  the  moimta^  steep 
These  tniTellers  had  iaitit  and  weary  made, 

That  through  those  grassy  plains  they  scantly  creep. 
They  wiuk'd,  they  restea  oft,  they  went,  they  stay'd ; 

When  from  the  rocks  that  seem'd  for  joy  to  weep. 
Before  llieu*  feet  a  dropping  crystal  play'd. 

Enticing  tiiem  to  drink,  and  on  the  flow'rs 

The  plenteous  spring  a  thousand  streams  down  poors. 

x.vr. 

All  which  united,  in  the  springing  grass 
Eat  forth  a  channel  through  the  tender  green. 

And  underneath  eternal  shade  did  pass, 

With  murmur  shrill,  cold,  pure,  and  scantly  seen ; 

Yet  so  transparent  that  perceived  was 
The  bottom  rich,  and  sands  that  golden  been ; 

And  on  the  brims  the  silken  grass  afoft 

Proffered  them  seats,  sweet,  easy,  fresh,  and  sofi. — 

See  here  the  stream  of  laughter,  see  the  spring 
(Quoth  they)  of  danger  and  of  deadly  pain ; 

Here  fond  desire  must  by  fair  governing 
Be  rul'd,  our  lust  bridled  with  wisdom's  rein ; 

Our  ears  be  stopped  while  these  syrens  sing. 
Their  notes  enticing  man  to  pleasure  vain. 

Thus  past  they  forward  where  the  stream  did  make 

An  ample  pond,  a  large  and  spacious  lake : 

LTin. 

There  on  a  table  was  all  dainty  food 

That  sea,  that  earth,  or  liquid  air  could  give ; 

And  in  the  crystal  of  the  laughing  flood 
They  saw  two  naked  virgins  bathe  and  dive, 

That  sometimes  toying,  sometimes  wrestiing  stood. 
Sometimes  for  speed  and  skill  in  swimming  strive ; 

Now  underneath  tnev  div'd,  now  rose  above, 

And  'ticing  baits  laid  forth  of  lust  and  love: 
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UX. 


These  naked  wantons,  tender,  fiiir  and  white, 
Moved  80  fiur  the  warriors'  stubborn  hearts, 

That  on  their  shapes  they  ^;azed  with  delight ; 
The  nymphs  applied  then*  sweet  alluring  arts, 

And  one  of  them  above  the  waters  qiute 

lift  up  her  head,  her  breasts,  and  higher  parts^ 

And  all  that  might  weak  eyes  subdue  and  take ; 

Her  lower  beauties  veil'd  the  gentle  lake. 


As  when  the  morning  star  escap'd  and  fled 
From  greedy  waves  with  dewy  beams  up  flies. 

Or  as  the  queen  of  love,  new  bom  and  bred 
Of  th'  ocean's  fruitful  froth,  did  first  arise ; 

So  vented  she,  her  golden  locks  forth  shed 

Round  pearls  and  crystal  moist  therein  which  lies : 

Bat  when  her  eyes  upon  the  knights  die  cast. 

She  start,  and  feign'd  her  of  their  sight  aghast ; 


And  her  fair  locks,  diat  on  a  knot  were  tied 
Hieh  on  her  crown,  she  'ean  at  large  unfold ; 

Which  falling  long  and  thi(£,  and  spreading  wide, 
The  ivoty  soft  and  white  mantled  in  gold : 

Thus  her  fair  skin  the  dame  would  clothe  and  hide, 
And  that  which  iud  it  no  less  fiiir  was  hold : 

Thus  clad  in  waves  and  locks,  her  eyes  divine 

From  them  ashamed  did  she  turn  and  twine : 


Withal  she  smiled,  and  she  blush'd  withal. 
Her  blush  her  smiling,  smiles  her  blushing  graced ; 

Over  her  face  her  amber  tresses  fall, 
Whereunder  love  himself  in  ambush  placed : 

At  last  she  warbled  forth  a  treble  small. 
And  with  sweet  looks  her  sweet  songs  interlaced  :— 

O  happy  men  1  that  have  the  grace  (quoth  she) 

This  Duss,  this  heav'n,  this  paradise  to  me 
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T.xni. 

This  is  the  place  wherein  ^ou  may  assuage 
Your  sorrows  past,  here  is  that  joy  and  bliss 

That  flourished  in  the  antique  golden  age ; 

Here  needs  no  law,  here  none  doth  aught  amiss ; 

Put  off  those  arms,  and  fear  not  Mars  his  rage, 
Your  sword,  your  shield,  your  helmet  needless  is  ; 

Then  consecrate  them  here  to  endless  rest, 

You  shall  love's  champions  be  and  soldiers  blest* 

liXiy. 

The  fields  for  combat  here  are  beds  of  down. 

Or  heaped  lilies  under  shady  brakes : 
But  come  and  see  our  queen  with  golden  crown , 

That  all  her  servants  blest  and  happy  makes ; 
She  will  admit  you  gently  for  her  own, 

Number'd  with  those  that  of  her  joy  partakes : 
But  first  within  this  lake  your  dust  and  sweat 
Wash  off,  and  at  that  table  sit  and  eat. — 

utv. 

While  thus  she  sung,  her  sister  lur'd  them  high. 
With  many  a  gesture  kind  and  loving  show, 

To  music's  sound  as  dames  in  court  apply 

Their  cunning  feet,  and  dance  now  swift  now  alow. 

But  still  the  knights  unmoved  passed  by, 

These  vain  delights  for  wicked  charms  they  know ; 

Nor  could  their  heav'nly  voice  or  angel's  look 

Surprise  their  hearts,  if  eye  or  ear  they  took  : 

liXVI. 

For  if  that  sweetness  once  but  touch'd  their  hearts. 
And  proffer'd  there  to  kindle  Cupid's  fire, 

Straight  armed  reason  to  his  charge  upstarts, 
And  quencheth  lust  and  killeth  ibnd  desire : 

Thus  scorned  were  the  dames,  their  wiles  and  arts, 
And  to  the  palace  gates  the  knights  retire, 

While  in  their  streams  the  damsels  dived  sad, 

Asham'd,  disgrac'd,  for  that  repulse  they  had. 
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BOOK  XVI. 


THU  ABGUBIENT. 

The  searchers  pass  through  all  the  psilace  bright, 

Where  in  sweet  prison  lies  Rinaldo  pent,  17 

And  do  so  nrnch,  that  full  of  rage  and  spite,  27 

With  them  he  goes,  sad,  shamed,  discontent  35 

With  plaints  and  prayers  to  retain  her  knight  36 

Armida  strives :  he  hears,  but  thence  he  went:  60 

And  she  forlorn,  her  palace  great  and  fair 

Destroys  for  grie^  and  flies  thence  through  the  air. 


The  palace  great  is  biiilded  rich  and  round, 

And  in  the  centre  of  the  inmost  hold 
There  lies  a  garden  sweet  on  ferijle  ground. 

Fairer  tban  that  where  grew  the  trees  of  gold. 
The  cunning  sprites  had  buildings  rear'd  around, 

With  doors  and  entries  false  a  thousand  fold ; 
A  labyrinth  they  made  that  fortress  brave, 
liike  Dedal's  prison,  or  Porsenna's  grave. 

The  knights  pass'd  through  the  castle's  largest  gate, 
(Though  roimd  about  a  hundred  ports  there  shine,) 

The  door  leaves  fram'd  of  carved  silver  plate 
Upon  their  golden  hinges  turn  and  twiAe : 

They  stay'd  to  view  this  work  of  wit  and  state. 
The  worknumship  excelled  the  substance  fine, 

For  all  the  shapes  m  that  ridi  metal  wrought, 

Save  speech,  of  living  bodies  wanted  nought : 
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III. 

AlcideB  there  sat  telling  tales,  and  apun 
Among  the  feeble  troops  of  damseb  mild ; 

(He  that  the  fiery  gates  of  hell  had  won, 
And  heav'n  upheld  ;^  false  love  stood  by  and  amil'd : 

Ann'd  with  his  club  fair  lole  forth  run, 
His  club  with  blood  of  monsters  foul  defil'd ; 

And  on  her  back  his  lion's  skin  had  ^e, 

Too  rough  a  bark  for  such  a  tender  tree. 

IV. 

Beyond  was  made  a  sea,  whose  azure  flood 
The  hoary  froth  crush'd  from  the  surges  blue. 

Wherein  two  navies  jpeat  well-ranged  stood 
Of  warlike  ships,  fire  from  their  arms  out  flew ; 

The  waters  burnt  about  their  vessels  good. 
Such  flames  the  gold  therein  enchiuied  threw ; 

Otesar  his  Romans  hence,  the  Asian  kings 

Thence  Antony  and  Indian  princes,  brings : 

V. 

The  Cyclades  seem'd  to  swim  amid  the  main. 
And  hill  'gainst  hill  and  mount  'gainst  mountun 

With  such  great  fury  met  those  armies  twain. 
Here  burnt  a  ship,  there  sunk  a  bark  or  boat ; 

Here  darts  and  wildfire  flew,  there  drown'd  or  slam 
Of  princes  dead  the  bodies  fleet  and  float ; 

Here  Csesar  wins,  and  yonder  conquer'd  been 

The  eastern  ships,  there  fled  th'  £gy[)t]an  queen : 

VI. 

Antonius  eke  himself  to  flight  betook. 
The  empire  lost  to  which  he  would  aspire ; 

Yet  fled  not  he,  nor  fight  for  fear  forsook, 
But  foUow'd  her,  drawn  on  by  fond  desire : 

Well  might  you  see,  within  his  troubled  look. 
Strive  and  contend  love,  courage,  shame,  and  ire ; 

Oft  look'd  he  back,  oft  gaz'd  he  on  the  flght. 

But  oft'ner  on  his  mistress  and  her  flight : 
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vn. 

Then  in  the  secret  creeks  of  fraitftil  Nile, 
Cast  in  her  lap  he  would  sad  death  await, 

And  in  the  pleasure  of  her  lovelj  smile 
Sweeten  tne  bitter  stroke  of  cursed  fate. 

All  this  did  art  with  curious  hand  compile 
In  the  rich  metal  of  that  princely  gate. 

The  knights  these  stories  viewed  first  and  last, 

Which  seen,  they  forward  press'd  and  in  they  pass'd. 

As  through  his  channel  crook'd  Meander  glides 
With  turns  and  twines,  and  rolls  now  to  now  fro, 

Whose  streams  run  forth  there  to  the  salt  sea  sides, 
Here  back  return,  and  to  their  spring-ward  go : 

Such  crooked  paths,  such  ways  this  palace  hides ; 
Yet  all  the  maze  their  map  described  so. 

That  through  the  labjrrinth  they  go  in  fine. 

As  Theseus  did  by  Ariadne's  line. 

nc. 

When  they  had  passed  all  those  troubled  ways, 
The  garden  sweet  spread  forth  her  green  to  shew, 

The  moving  crystal  from  the  fountains  plavs, 

Fair  trees,  high  plants,  strange  herbs,  and  flow'rets  new, 

Sun-shiny  hills,  dales  hid  from  Phcebus*  rays. 
Groves,  arbours,  mossy  caves,  at  once  they  view  ; 

And  that  which  beauty  most,  most  wonder  brought. 

No  where  appear'd  the  art  which  all  this  wrought. 

So  with  the  rude  the  polish'd  mingled  was. 

That  natural  seem'a  all,  and  every  part 
Nature  would  craft  in  counterfeiting  pass, 

And  imitate  her  imitator  art. 
Mild  was  the  air,  the  skies  were  clear  as  glass. 

The  trees  no  whirlwind  felt  nor  tempest's  smart. 
But  ere  their  fruit  drop  off  the  blossom  comes ; 
This  springs,  that  falls,  that  rip'neth,  and  this  blooms. 


138  THE  BECOTEBT  [VOOK  XTI. 

XX. 

The  leaves  upon  the  self-same  bough  did  hide. 
Beside  the  young,  the  old  and  ripened  fig; 

Here  fruit  was  green,  there  ripe  with  yenneO  side. 
The  apples  new  and  old  grew  on  one  twig ; 

The  fruitml  vine  her  arms  spread  high  and  wide, 
That  bended  underneath  their  dusters  big ; 

The  grapes  were  tender  here,  hard,  young,  and  sour. 

There  purple,  ripe,  and  nectar  sweet  forth  pour, 

XII. 

The  joyous  birds,  hid  under  greenwood  shade, 
Sung  merry  notes  on  every  branch  and  bough  ; 

The  wind,  that  in  the  leaves  and  waters  |)lay'd. 
With  murmur  sweet  now  sang,  and  whisued  now  ; 

Ceased  the  birds,  the  wind  loud  answer  made, 
And  while  they  sung  it  rumbled  soffc  and  low  : 

Thus,  were  it  hap  or  cunning,  chance  or  art, 

The  wind  in  this  stange  music  bore  his  part. 

xin. 

With  perty-colour'd  plumes  and  purple  bill, 
A  wond'rous  bird  among  the  rest  there  flew,   . 

That  in  plain  speech  sung  lovelays  loud  and  shrill, 
Her  leden  was  like  human  language  true ; 

So  much  she  talk'd,  and  with  such  wit  and  skill. 
That  strange  it  seemed  how  much  good  she  knew ; 

Her  feathered  fellows  all  stood  hush'd  to  hear, 

Dumb  was  the  wind,  the  waters  silent  were. — 

xiy« 

The  gently-budding  rose  (quoth  she)  behold, 
The  first  scant  peeping  forth  with  virgin  beams. 

Half  ope,  half  shut,  her  beauties  doth  up-fold 
In  their  dear  leaves,  and  less  seen  fairer  seems. 

And  after  spreads  them  forth  more  broad  and  bold. 
Then  languisheth  and  dies  in  last  extremes : 

Nor  seems  uie  same  that  decked  bed  and  bowV 

Of  many  a  lady  late  and  paramour : 
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XT. 

So  in  the  puflflmg  of  a  day  doth  pass 

The  bud  and  bloBsom  of  the  life  of  man, 
Nor  e'er  doth  flourish  more,  but  like  the  grass 

Cut  down,  becometh  withered,  pale,  and  wan : 
O  gather  then  the  rose  while  time  thou  has, 

Short  is  the  day,  done  when  it  scant  began ; 
Grather  the  rose  of  love  while  yet  thou  mayst. 
Loving  be  lov'd,  embracing  be  embrac'd. — 

XVI. 

She  ceas'd  ;  and  as  aporoving  all  she  spoke 
The  choir  of  birds  tneir  heav'nly  tunes  renew ; 

The  turtles  sighM  and  sighs  with  kiraes  broke, 
The  fowls  to  shades  unseen  by  pairs  withdrew ; 

It  seem'd  the  laurel  chaste  and  stubborn  oak, 
And  all  the  gentle  trees  on  earth  that  grew, 

It  seem'd  the  land,  the  sea,  and  heav'n  above, 

All  breath'd  out  fiancy  sweet  and  sigh'd  out  love. 

xvu« 

Through  all  this  music  rare  and  strong  consent 

Of  strange  allurements,  sweet  'hove  mean  and  measure. 

Severe,  firm,  constant,  still  the  knights  forth  went. 
Hardening  their  hearts  'gainst  false  enticing  pleasure, 

Twixt  leaf  and  leaf  theu*  sight  before  thev  sent. 
And  after  crept  themselves  at  ease  and  leisure, 

Till  they  beheld  the  queen  sit  with  their  kniffht 

Beside  the  lake,  shaded  with  boughs  from  Biffxt  i 

xvm. 

Her  breasts  were  naked,  for  the  day  was  hot, 
Her  locks  unbound  wav'd  in  the  wanton  wind ; 

Some  deal  she  sweat,  (tir'd  with  the  game  you  wot,) 
Her  sweat^rops  bright,  white,  round,  like  pearls  of 

Her  humid  eyes  a  fiery  smile  forth  shot,  [Iilde ; 

That  like  sun-beams  in  silver  fountains  shin'd ; 

O'er  him  her  looks  she  hung,  and  her  soft  breast 

The  pillow  was  where  he  anid  love  took  rest ; 
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His  hiuiCTy  eyes  upon  her  face  he  fed, 
And  feeding  them  so  pin'd  himself  away ; 

And  she,  declining  often  down  her  head, 
Hb  lips,  his  cheeks,  his  eyes  kiss'd  as  he  lay ; 

Wherewith  he  sigh'd,  as  if  his  soul  had  fled 

From  his  frail  breast  to  hers,  and  there  would  stay 

With  her  beloved  sprite.    The  armed  pair 

These  follies  all  beheld  and  this  hot  fair. 


Down  by  the  lovers'  side  there  pendant  was 

A  crystal  mirror,  bright,  pure,  smooth,  and  neat ; 

He  rose  and  to  his  mistress  held  the  glass, 

(A  noble  page  gi-ac'd  with  that  service  great ;) 

She  with  glad  looks,  he  with  inflam'd,  (alas !) 
Beauty  and  love  beheld  both  in  one  seat ; 

Yet  them  in  sundry  objects  each  espies. 

She  in  the  glass,  he  saw  them  in  her  eyes : 


Her  to  command,  to  serve  it  pleas'd  the  knight ; 

He  proud  of  bondage,  of  her  empire  she*. — 
My  dear,  (she  said,)  that  blesseth  with  thy  sight 

Even  blessed  angels,  turn  thine  eyes  to  me. 
For  painted  in  my  heart  and  pourtrav'd  right, 

Thy  worth,  thy  beauties,  and  perfections  be  ; 
Of  which  the  form,  the  shape,  and  fashion  best, 
Not  in  this  glass  is  seen,  but  in  my  breast ; 

And  if  thou  me  disdidn,  yet  be  content 
At  least  so  to  behold  thy  lovely  hue, 

That  while  thereon  thy  looks  are  fix'd  and  bent. 
Thy  happy  eyes  themselves  may  see  and  view ; 

So  rare  a  shape  no  crystal  can  present. 

No  glass  contain  that  heav'n  of  beauties  true : 

O  let  the  skies  thy  worthy  mirror  be, 

And  in  clear  stars  thy  shape  and  image  see 
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xxai. 

And  with  that  word  she  smil'd^  and  ne'ertibeless 
Her  love-toys  still  she  us'd  and  pleasures  bold. 

Her  hair,  that  done,  she  twisted  up  in  tress, 
And  looser  locks  in  silken  laces  rolPd ; 

Her  ciirls  in  garland-wise  she  did  up  dress, 
Wherein  (like  rich  enamel  laid  on  gold) 

The  twisted  flow'rets  snul'd  ;  and  her  white  breast, 

The  lilies  there  that  spring,  with  roses  dress'd : 

XXIV. 

The  jolly  peacock  spreads  not  half  so  fair 
The  eyed  feathers  of  his  pompous  train  ; 

Nor  golden  Iris  so  bends  in  the  air 

Her  twenty-colour'd  bow  through  clouds  of  rain : 

Yet  all  her  ornaments,  strange,  rich,  and  rare, 
Her  girdle  did  in  {nice  and  beauty  stain ; 

Not  that  (with  scorn)  which  Tuscan  Guilla  lost, 

Nor  Venus'  oeston  could  match  this  for  cost : 

XXV. 

Of  mild  denays,  of  tender  scorns,  of  sweet 
Repulses,  war,  peace,  hope,  despair,  joy,  fear, 

Of  smiles,  jests,  mirth,  woe,  grief,  and  sad  regret, 
Sighs,  sorrows,  tears,  embracements,  kisses  dear, 

That  mixed  first  by  weight  and  measure  meet, 
Then  at  an  easy  fire  attempered  were. 

This  wond'rous  girdle  did  Armida  £imie. 

And  when  she  would  be  loved  wore  the  same : 

XXVI. 

But  when  her  wooing  fit  was  brought  to  end, 
She  coneee  took,  kiss'd  him,  and  went  her  way ; 

For  once  she  used  eveTv  day  to  wend 

'Bout  her  affiiirs,  her  spells  and  charms  to  say. 

The  youth  remain'd,  yet  had  no  power  to  bend 
One  step  from  thence,  but  used  there  to  stray 

'Mougst  the  sweet  birds,  through  every  walk  and  grove, 

Alcme,  save  for  a  henuit  false  (^I'd  Love : 
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ZXYIt. 

And  when  the  sOence  deep  and  friendly  shade 

Recalled  the  lovers  to  their  wonted  sport. 
In  a  fair  room  for  pleasure  built  they  lay'd, 

And  longest  nights  with  joys  made  sweet  and  iJmL 
Now  while  the  queen  her  household  things  survey'd, 

And  left  her  lord,  her  garden,  and  disport 
The  twain  that  hidden  in  the  buslies  were, 
Before  the  Prince  in  glist'ring  arms  appear. 

As  the  fierce  steed  for  age  withdrawn  from  war. 
Wherein  the  glorious  beast  had  nl'wvvs  won, 

That  in  vile  rest,  from  fight  sequester'd  far. 

Feeds  with  the  mares  at  large,  his  service  done ; 

If  arms  he  see,  or  hear  the  trumpet's  jar, 
He  neigheth  loud,  and  thither  fast  doth  run, 

And  wisheth  on  his  back  the  armed  knight,  : 

Longing  for  jousts,  for  tournament,  and  fight :  | 

! 
XXDC. 

So  far*d  Rinaldo  when  the  glorious  light 
Of  their  bright  harness  ^ister'd  in  his  eyes, 

His  noble  sprite  awaked  at  that  sight, 

His  blood  began  to  wann,  his  heart  to  rise ; 

Though  drunk  with  ease,  devoid  of  wonted  might, 
On  sleep  till  then  his  weakened  virtue  lies. 

Ubaldo  forward  stept,  and  to  him  held 

Of  diamonds  dear  that  pure  and  precious  shield : 


Upon  the  targe  his  looks  amaz'd  he  bent, 
And  therein  all  his  wanton  habit  spied, 

His  civet,  balm,  and  perfumes  redolent. 

How  from  his  locks  they  smok'd  and  mantle  wide ; 

His  sword,  that  many  a  Pagan  stout  had  shent, 
Bev/rapt  with  flow'rs  hung  idly  by  his  side. 

So  nicely  decked  that  it  seem'd  the  knight 

Wore  it  for  fashion  sake,  but  not  for  fight. 


BOOK  XTI.)  OF  JERUSALEM.  143 


At  when  from  deep  and  idle  dreams  abrey'd 
A  man  awak'd  calls  home  his  wits  again, 

So  in  beholdinff  his  attire  he  play'd, 

But  yet  to  view  himself  ooiud  not  sustain ; 

His  looks  he  downward  cast  and  nought  he  said, 
Griev'dy  shamed,  sad,  he  would  have  died  fain ; 

And  oft  he  wish'd  the  earth  or  ocean  wide 

Would  swallow  him,  and  so  his  errors  hide. 

xzxn. 

VJbaldo  took  the  time  and  thus  begun : — 
All  Europe  now  and  Asia  be  in  war ; 

And  all  that  Christ  adore,  and  fieune  have  won 
In  battaile  strong,  in  Syria  fighting  are  : 

But  thee  alone  (Bertoldo's  noble  son) 
This  little  comer  keeps,  exiled  far 

From  all  the  world,  buned  in  sloth  and  shame, 

A  carpet  champion  for  a  wanton  dame  I 


What  letharge  hath  in  drowsiness  uppend 
Thy  courage  thus  ?    What  sloth  doth  thee  infect  ? 

Upl  up !  our  camp  and  Godfrey  for  thee  send, 
Thee  fortune,  praise,  and  victory  expect : 

Come,  fatal  champion,  bring  to  happy  end 
This  enterprise  begtui,  and  all  tnat  sect 

(Which  oft  tnou  shaken  hast)  to  earth  full  low 

With  thy  sharp  brand  strike  down,  kill,  overthrow. — 

xxxiy. 

This  said,  the  noble  infant  stood  a  space 

Confused,  speechless,  senseless,  ill,  ashamed ; 

But  when  that  shame  to  just  disdain  gave  place, 
To  fierce  disdain,  from  courage  sprung  untamed. 

Another  redness  blushed  through  his  face, 

Whence  worthy  anger  shone,  displeasure  flamed ; 

His  nice  attire  in  scorn  he  rent  and  tore. 

For  of  his  bondage  vile  that  witness  bore : 
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That  done,  he  hasted  from  the  charmed  fort, 

And  through  the  maze  passM  with  his  searchers  twain. 

Armida  of  her  mount  and  chiefest  port 
Wonder'd  to  find  the  furious  keeper  slain  ; 

Awhile  she  feared,  but  she  knew  in  short 
That  her  dear  lord  was  fled  ;  tlien  saw  she  plain 

(Ah,  woeful  sight  1)  how  from  her  gates  the  man 

In  haste,  in  fear,  in  wrath,  in  anger  ran. 

xxxyi. 

Whither,  O  cruel !  leav'st  thou  me  alcme  ? — 
She  would  have  cried ;  her  grief  her  speeches  stay'd, 

So  that  her  woeful  words  are  backward  ^Dne, 
And  in  her  heart  a  bitter  echo  made : 

Poor  soul  1  of  greater  skill  than  she  was  aae 

Whose  knowledge  from  her  thus  her  joy  conyey'd  ; 

This  wist  she  well,  yet  had  desire  to  prove 

If  art  could  keep,  if  charms  recall  her  love : 

XXXVII. 

All  what  the  witches  of  Thessalia  land 
With  lips  impure  yet  ever  said  or  spoke. 

Words  that  could  make  heav'n's  rolling  circles  stand, 
And  draw  the  damned  ghosts  from  Limbo  lake. 

All  well  she  knew,  but  yet  no  time  she  fai^d 
To  use  her  knowledge  or  her  charms  to  make. 

But  left  her  arts,  and  forth  she  ran  to  prove 

If  single  beauty  were  best  charm  for  love ; 

XXXYIII. 

She  ran,  nor  of  her  honour  took  regard : 

(Oh  where  be  all  her  vaunts  and  triumphs  now  ? 

Love's  empire  great  of  late  she  made  or  mar'd, 
To  her  nis  subjects  humbly  bend  and  bow. 

And  with  her  pride  mix'd  was  a  scorn  so  hard, 
That  to  be  lov*d  she  Iov*d  ;  yet  whilst  they  woo, 

Her  lovers  all  she  hates ;  that  pleas*d  her  will. 

To  conquer  men,  and  conquer'd,  so  to  kill :) 
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XXXIX. 

But  now  herself  dudam'd,  abandooed, 
Ban  after  him  that  from  her  fled  in  scorn, 

And  her  despised  beauty  laboured 

With  humole  plaints  and  prayers  to  adorn  ; 

She  ran  and  hasted  after  him  that  fled, 
Through  frost  and  snow,  through  brier,  bush,  and  thorn ; 

And  sent  her  cries  on  message  her  before, 

That  reach*d  not  him  till  he  had  reach'd  the  shore. — 

XJL. 

O  thou  that  leav'st  but  half  behind  (quoth  she) 
Of  my  poor  heart,  and  half  with  thee  dost  cany, 

O  take  this  part,  or  render  that  to  me, 

Else  kill  them  both  at  once :  ah !  tarry,  tarry. 

Hear  my  last  words ;  no  parting  kiss  of  thee 
I  crave,  for  some  more  fit  with  thee  to  marry 

Keep  them :  unkind  I  what  fear'st  thou  if  thou  stay  ? 

Thou  may'st  deny  as  well  as  run  away. — 

s 

At  this  Rinaldo  stopp'd,  stood  still,  and  stay*d. 

She  came,  sad,  breathless,  weary,  faint,  and  weak, 
So  woe-begone  was  never  nymph  or  maid ; 

And  yet  her  beauty's  pride  grief  could  not  break : 
On  him  she  look'd,  she  gaz'd,  but  nought  she  siud ; 

She  would  not,  could  not,  or  she  durst  not  speak. 
At  her  he  look'd  not,  glanc'd  not ;  if  he  did. 
Those  glances  shamefc^  were,  dose,  secret,  hid. 

XIJI. 

As  cunning  singers,  ere  they  strain  on  high 

In  loud  meloNdious  tunes  their  gentle  voice,    • 
Prepare  the  hearers'  ears  to  harmony. 

With  feignings  sweet,  low  notes,  and  warbles  choice ; 
So  she,  not  having  yet  forgot  pardie 

Her  wonted  shifu  and  dfeignts  in  Cupid's  toys, 
A  sequence  first  of  sighs  and  sobs  forth  cast 
To  breed  oompasnon  dear,  then  spake  at  last : — 

YOL.  n.  o 
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.    JUUUI. 

Suppose  not,  cruel' I  that  I  eome  to  woo 
Or  pray,  as  ladies  do  their  loves  and  slozds ; 

Such  were  we  late,  if  thou  disdaiait  now, 
Or  scorn  to  grant  suoh  graee  as. love  afilwds, 

At  least  yet  as  an  en'Hiy  listen  ithou. 
Sworn  foes.spiaetime  will ;talk  and. ohfl£S»r  wcwds; 

For  what  I  a^  thee  may'st  thou  grant  right  w«U^ 

And  lessen  nought  thy  wrath  and  anger -tell : 

.xuv. 

If  me  thou  hate,  and  in  that  hate  delight, 
I  come  Qot  to.app<»se  thee,  hate  me  adll ; 

It 's  like  for  like ;  I  bore  great  hate  and  spite 
'Gainst  Christians  all,  chiefly  I  wiah'd  mee  ill : 

I  was  a  pagan  born,  and  all, my  might 
Against  Godfredo-bent,  mine  axt  and«kill ; 

I  follow'd  ^ee,'took  thee,  and  bore  thee  far 

To  this  strange  isle,  and  kept  thee  safe  from  war ; 

And  more,  which  more  thy  hate  may  justly  move, ' 
More  to  thy  loss,  more  to  thy  shame  and  grief, 

I  thee  enchanted  and  allur'd  to  love ; 
Widced  deceit,  craft  worthy  sharp  reprief ! 

Mine  honour  gave  I  thee,  all  gifts  above, 
And  of  my  beauty  made  thee  lord  and  chief, 

And  to  my  suitors  old  what  Z  denay'd, 

That  gave  I  thee,  my  lover  new,  uapray'd : 

But  reckon  l3iat  among  my  laults,  and  ket 
Those  many  wrongs  provoke  thee  ao  to  wrath 

That  hence  thou  run,  and  that  at  nought  thou^sot 
This  pleasant  house,  so  many  joys  whidi  Imtk : 

Go,  travel,  pass  the  seas,  fight,  conquest  get. 
Destroy  our  fiidtii ;  wlwt,  shall  Z  say  o«r  £ulh  ? 

Ah  no  I  no  longer  ours ;  before  thy  shriae 

Alone  I  pray,  thou  eruel  saint  of  nune : 
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Ah  I  only  let  me  go  wl&  thee,  unkind  I 
A  small  request  although  I  were  thy  foe  ; 

The  spoiler  sdidom  leaves  the  prey  behind, 
Who  triumphs  lets  his  captives  witib  him  go ; 

Among  thy  prisoners  poor  Armida  bind, 
And  let  the  oamp  increase  thy  praises  so. 

That  thy  begmler  so  thou  coulebt  beguile. 

And  point  at  me  thy  thmll  and  bondslave  vile ; 

xuvui. 

Despised  bondslave,  since  my  lord  doth  hate 
Tnese  locks,  why  keep  I  wem  <»r  hold  them  dear  ? 

Come  cut  them  off,  that  to  my  servile  state 
My  habit  answer  may,  and  all  my  gear : 

I  follow  thee  in  spite  of  death  and  nte' 
Through  battles  fiepce  where  dangers  most  appear : 

Courage  I  have  and  strength  enough,  perchance, 

Tc  lead  thy  courser  spare  and  bear  thy  lanee : 

xux. 

I  will  or  bear  or  be  myself  thy  shield, 

And  to  defend  thy  me  will  lose  mine  own ! 

This  breast,  this  bosom  soft,  shall  be  thy  bield 

'Grainst  storms  of  arrows,  dfffts,  and  weapons  dntmn  ; 

Thy  foes  pardie  eneount'ring  thee  in  field. 

Will  E^Mffe  to  strike  thee  (mine  affection  known), 

Lest  me  they  wound,  nor  will  sharp  veng'ance  take 

On  thee,  for  this  despised  beauty's  sake. 

Is, 

O  wretch !  dare  I  still  vaunt  or  help  invoke 

From  this  poor  beauty,  scorned  and  disdinned  ? — 

She  said  no  more,  her  tears  her  speeches  broke,     [rained ; 
Which  from  her  eyes  like  streams  from  springs  dowp 

She  would  have  caught  him  by  the  hand  or  cloak. 
But  he  stepp'd  backward  and  himself  rcstramed ; 

Conquered  his  will,  his  heart  mth  soften'd  not, 

There  plaints  no  issue,  love  no  entrance,  got : 

g2 
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Love  enter'd  not  to  kindle  ia  his  breast 

(Which  reason  late  had  quench'd)  his  wonted  flame ; 
Yet  enter'd  pity  in  the  place  at  least, 

(Love's  sister,  but  a  duiste  and  sober  dame^) 
And  stirr'd  him  so  that  hardly  he  suppress'd 

The  springing  tears  that  to  his  eyes  up  came ; 
But  yet  e'en  there  his  phdnts  repressed  wete^ 
And  (as  he  could)  he  look'd  ana  feigned  cheer. — 

iji. 

Madam  (quoth  he)  for  your  distress  I  grieve, 
And  would  amend  it  if  I  might  or  could ; 

From  your  wise  heart  that  fond  aflection  drive ; 
I  cannot  hate  nor  scorn  you,  though  I  would ; 

I  seek  no  vengeance,  wrongs  I  all  fiH^ye, 
Nor  you  my  servant  nor  my  foe  I  hold ; 

Truth  is,  you  err'd,  and  your  estate  forgot ; 

Too  great  your  hate  was,  and  your  love  too  hot : 

.    tni. 

But  these  are  common  faults,  and  faults  of  kind 
Excused  by  nature,  by  your  sex,  and  years : 

I  erred  likewise  ;  if  I  pardon  find. 

None  can  condemn  you  that  our  trespass  heiars. 

Your  dear  remembrance  will  I  keep  in  mind, 
In  joys,  in  woes,  in  comforts,  hopes,  and  fears ; 

Call  me  your  soldier  and  your  knignt,  as  far 

As  Christian  faith  permits  and  Asia's  war. 

.MV. 

Ah  I  let  our  faults  and  follies  here  take  end, 

And  let  our  errors  past  you  satisfy ; 
And  in  this  angle  of  the  world  ypend, 

Let  both  the  fame  and  shame  thereof  now  die : 
From  all  the  earth  where  I  am  known  and  kend 

I  wish  this  fact  should  yet  concealed  lie ;  • 
Nor  yet  in  following  me,  poor  knight,  diaerace 
Your  worth,  your  l^auty,  and  your  prinody  race : 
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Stey  here  in  peace :  I  go,  nor  wend  you  may 
with  roe,  my  guide  your  fellowship  denies  \ 

Stay  here,  or  hence  depart  some  better  way, 

And  calm  your  thouents ;  youfare  both  sage  and  wise. — 

While  thus  he  spoke,  her  passions  found  no  stay, 
But  here  and  there  she  tum'd  and  roll'd  her  eyes. 

And  staring  on  his  iace  awhile,  at  last 

Thus  m  fou  terms  her  bitter  wradi  forth  brast : — 

LVI. 

Of  Sophia  fair  thou  never  wert  the  child. 
Nor  of  the  Azsaine  race  ysprung  thou  art ; 

The  mad  sea  waves  thee  bore,  some  tigress  wild 
On  Caucasus'  cold  crags  nurs'd  thee  apart : 

Ah  cruel  man !  in  whom  no  tc^en  mild 
Appears  of  pity,  ruth,  or  tender  heart, 

Could  not  my  griefs,  my  woes,  my  plaints  and  all, 

One.  sigh  strain  from  thy  breast,  one  tear  make  foil  ? 

Lvn. 

What  shall  I  say,  or  how  renew  my  speech  ? 

He  scorns  me,  leaves  me,  bids  me  oill  him  mine ; 
The  victor  hath  his  foe  within  his  reach, 

Yet  pardons  her  that  merits  death  and  pine ; 
Hear  how  he  counsels  me,  how  he  'gan  preach 

(Like  chaste  Xcnocrates)  'gainst  Tove  divine : 
Oh  heav'ns  I  oh  gods !  why  do  these  men  of  shame 
Thus  spoil  your  temples  and  blaspheme  your  name  ? 

iVIII. 

Go,  cruel,  go  1  eo  with  such  peace,  such  rest. 

Such  joy,  such  comfort  as  thou  leav'st  me  here  ; 
My  an^y  soul,  discharg'd  from  this  weak  breast, 
f    Shall  haunt  Ihec  ever  and  attend  thee  near. 
And  fury-like,  in  snakes  and  fire-brands  dress'd. 

Shall  aye  torment  thee  whom  it  late  held  dear : 
And  if  thou  'scape  the  seas,  the  rocks,  and  sands, 
And  come  to  fight  amid  the  pagan  bands, 
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LIS. 

There  lying  wounded  'mongst  tiiie  hurt  and  slam, 
Of  these  m^  wrongs  thou  diidt  the  vengeance  bear, 

And  oil  Armida  shidt  thou  call  in  vain 
At  thy  last  gasp ;  this  hope  I  soon  to  hear. — 

Here  fainted  slie,  with  sorrow,  grief,  and  pain^ 
Her  latest  words  scant  well  expressed  were, 

But  in  a  swoon  on  earth  outstretcn'd  she  lies. 

Stiff  were  her  frozen  limbs,  clos'd  were  hereyes^ 

Thou  clos'd  thine  eyes,  Armida ;  heav*n  envied 
Ease  to  thy  grief  or  comfort  to  thy  ^'oe : 

Ah  open  them  again,  see  teens  down  slide 

From  his  kind  eyes  whom  thou  esteem'st  thy  foe  | 

If  thou  hadst  heard,  his  sighs-had  mollify'd 
Thine  anger  hard,  he  sigh'd  and  mourned  so ; 

And,  as  he  could,  with  sad  and  rue&l  look 

His  leave  of  thee  and  last  farewell  he  took. 

LSI, 

What  should  he  do  ?  Leave  on  the  naked  sand 

This  woeful  lady,  half  alive,  half  dead  ? 
Kindness  forbade,  pity  did  that  withstand  ; 

But  hard  constramt,  alas!  did  thence  him  lead. 
Away  he  went,  the  west  wind  blew  from  land 

*Mongst  the  rich  tresses  of  their  pilot's  head^ 
And  wifii  that  golden  sail  the  waves  she  cleft : 
To  land  he  look'd  till  land  unseen  he  left. 

Wak'd  from  her  trance,  forsaken,  speechless,  sad, 
Armida  wildly  star'd  and  gaz'd  about : — 

And  is  he  gone  (quoth  she),  nor  pity  had, 
To  leave  me  thus  'twixt  life  and  death  in  doubt  ? 

Could,  he  not  stay  ?  could  not  the  traitor  lad 
From  this  last  trance  help  or  recall  me  out  ? 

And  do  I  love  him  still,  and  on  this  sand 

Still  unreveng'd,  still  mourn,  still  weeping  stand  ? 
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Lxni. 

Fie !  no :  complaints  farewell  I  with  arms  and  art 
I  will  pursue  to  death  this  spiteful  knight ; 

Not  earth's  low  oentre,  nor  sea's  deepest  part, 
Nor  heav'n,  nor  hell,  can  shield  him  from  my  might ; 

I  will  overtake  him,  take  him,  cleave  hit  he^ ; 
Such  veng'ance  fits  a  wronged,  lover's  spite : 

In  cruelty  tibat  cruel  knight  surpass 

I  will :  but  what  avail  vain  words,  aks  I 

I*MV. 

O  fool  I  thou  shouldest  have  been  cruel  then, 
(For  then  this  cruel  well  deserved  thine  ire,) 

When  thou  in  prison  hadsi  entrapp'd  the  man ; 
Now,  dead  with  cold,  too  late  thou  askest  fire : 

But  though  my  wit,  my  cunning  nothing  can, 
Some  other  means  shall  work  my  heart's  desire  : 

To  thee,  my  beauty,  thine  be  all  these  wrongs. 

Vengeance  to  thee,  to  thee  revenge  belongs ; 

Lxy. 

Thou  shalt  be  his  reward,  with  murd'rin^  brand 
That  dare  this  traitor  of  his  head  deprive. 

0  you  my  lovers,  on  this  rock  doth  stand 
The  castle  of  her  love  for  whom  you  strive ; 

I,  the  sole  heir  of  all  Damascus^  land, 

For  this  revenge  myself  and  kingdom  give : 
If  by  this  price  my  will  I  cannot  gain^ 
Nature  gives  beauty,  fortune  wealth,  invtun. 

I*XVIi 

But  thee,  vain  gift!  vain  beauty  !  thee  I  scorn, 
I  hate  the  kingdom  which  I  have  to  give,. 

1  hate  myself,  and  rue  that  I  was  bom  ; 
Only  m  hope  of  sweet  revenge  I  live. — 

Thus  raging  with  fell  ire  she  'gan  return 

From  that  bare  shore  in  haste  and  homeward  drive, 
And  as  true  witness  of  her  frantic  ire, 
Her  locks  wav'd  loose,  face  shone,  eyes  spai'kled  fire. 
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Lxvn. 

When  she  came  home,  she  calPd  with  outcries  thnll 
A  thousand  devils  in  Limbo  deep  tliat  won  ; 

Black  clouds  the  skies  with  horrid  darkness  fill, 
And  pale  for  dread  became  Ih*  eclipsed  sun ; 

The  whirlwind  bluster'd  big  on  every  hill, 
And  hell  to  roar  under  her  feet  begun  ; 

You  might  have  heard  how  through  die  palace  wide 

Some  spirits  howl'd^  some  bark'd,  some  hiss'd,  some  cry'd. 

iixvni. 

A  shadow  bladder  than  the  mirkest  night 
Environ'd  all  the  place  with  darimess  sad, 

Wherein  a  firebrand  gave  a  dreadful  light, 
Kindled  in  hell  by  Tisiphone  the  mad. 

Vanished  the  shade,  the  sun  appeared  in  sight, 
Pale  were  his  beams,  the  air  was  nothing  glad, 

And  all  the  palace  vanish'd  was  and  gone. 

Nor  of  so  great  a  work  was  left  one  stone. 

uuz. 

As  oft  the  clouds  frame  shapes  of  castles  great 

Amid  die  air,  that  litde  time  do  last. 
But  are  dissolved  by  wind  or  Titan's  heat. 

Or  like  vain  dreams  soon  made  and  sooner  pass*d ; 
The  palace  vanish'd  so,  nor  in  his  seat 

Left  aught  but  rocks  and  crags  by  kind  there  plac'd : 
She  in  her  coach,  which  two  old  serpents  drew, 
Sat  down,  and  as  she  us'd  away  she  flew : 

LXX. 

She  broke  the  clouds  and  cleft  the  yielding  sky, 
And  'bout  her  gather'd  tempest,  storm,  and  wind ; 

The  lands  that  view  the  south  pole  flew  she  by. 
And  left  those  unknown  countries  far  behind ; 

The  straits  of  Hercules  she  pass'd,  which  lie 
'Twixt  Spain  and  Afric ;  nor  her  flight  inclin'd 

To  north  or  soudi,  but  still  did  forward  ride. 

O'er  seas  and  streams,  till  Syria's  coasts  she  spy'd : 
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LXXI. 

Nor  went  she  forward  to  Damascus  Mr, 
But  of  ber  country  dear  she  fled  the  sight, 

And  guided  to  Asphalte's  lake  her  chair. 

Where  stood  her  castle,  there  she  ends  her  flight ; 

And  from  her  damsels  fair  she  made  repair 
To  a  deep  vault,  far  from  resort  and  light. 

Where  in  sad  thoughts  a  thousand  doubts  she  cast. 

Till  grief  and  shame  to  wrath  gave  place  at  last. — 

LXXII. 

I  will  not  hence  (ouoth  she)  till  Egypt's  Lord 
"     In  aid  of  Sion's  King  his  host  shall  move, 
Then  will  I  use  all  helps  that  charms  aflbrd. 

And  change  my  shape  or  sex  if  so  behove  ; 
Well  can  I  handle  bow,  or  lance,  or  sword. 

The  worthies  all  will  aid  roe  for  my  love : 
I  seek  revenge,  and  to  obtain  the  same. 
Farewell  regard  of  honour,  fiirewell  shame : 

I.ZXIU. 

Nor  let  mine  uncle  and  protector  me 

Reprove  for  this,  he  most  deserves  the  blame ; 

My  heart  and  sex  (that  weak  and  tender  be) 
He  bent  to  deeds  that  maidens  ill  became ; 

His  niece  a  wand'ring  damsel  flrst  made  he, 
He  spurr'd  my  youth,  and  I  cast  off  my  shame  ; 

His  be  the  fault,  if  aught  'gainst  mine  estate 

I  did  for  love,  or  shall  commit  for  hate. — 

LXXIV. 

This  said,  her  knights,  her  ladies,  pages,  squires. 

She  all  assembleth,  and  for  journey  flt, 
In  such  fair  arms  and  vestures  them  attires, 

As  show'd  her  wealth  and  well  declar'd  her  wit ; 
And  forward  marched  full  of  strange  desires ; 

Nor  rested  she  by  day  or  night  one  whit, 
Till  she  came  there  where  all  the  eastern  bands, 
Their  kings  and  princes,  lay  on  Gaza's  sands. 

g3 
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BOOK  xvn. 


THE  ABGUUENT. 

£^pt*8  great  host,  in  battle-'^ray  forth  brought, 
The  CStliph  sendET  with  Godlr^s  pow'r  to  fight         9 

Armida,  -who  Ruuddo's  ruin  soimfat, 
To  them  adjoins  herself  and  ^rria^s  might ;  43 

To  satisfy  her  cruel  will  and  thought. 

She  gives  herself  to  him  that  kiUs  h«r  knight.  46 

He  taJLes  his  fiital  arms,  and  in  his  sldeld  57 

His  ancestors  and  their  great  deed^behield.  C4 


I. 


Gaza  (the  city)  on  the  frontier  stands 
Of  Jttdah's  reftim,  as  men  to  Egypi'ride, 

Built  near  the  sea^;  beside  it  of  drj  sanda 
Huge  wildernesses  lie  and  deserts  wide, 

Which  the  strong  winds  lift  froak  the  pardied  lands. 
And  toss  like  roaring  waves  in  roughest  tide, 

That  from  those  storms  poor  passengers  almost 

No  refuge  find^  but  there  are  drown'd  and  lost. 

II. 

Within  this  town,  won  frbm  the  Turiss  of  yore,, 
Strong  garrison  the  king  of  Egypt  plae'd  ; 

And,  for  it  nearer  wa»  and  fitted  more 
That  high  emprize  to  which  his  thoughts  he  coat. 

He  left  great  Memphis,  and  to  Gaza  bore 
His  regal  throne ;  and  there,  from  countrieik  vast 

Of  his  huge  empire,  all  the  puissant  host 

Assembled  he^  and  mustered  on  the  coast. 
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nt. 

Come  say,  my  Muse !  what  maimer  times  these  were. 
And  in  those  times  how  stood  the  state  of  things ; 

What  pow'r  this  monarch  had,  what  arms  they  bear, 
What  nations  sul:]ject,  and  what  firiends  he  brings ; 

Foe  from  all  lands  the  southern  ocean  near 
Or  morning  star,  came  princes,  dukes,  and  kings  ; 

And  only  thou,  of  half  the  world  well-nigh. 

The  armies,  lords,  and  captains  canst  descry. 

IV. 

When  Egypt  from  the  Greekish  emperor 
Rebelled  first  and  Christ's  true  faith  deny'd. 

Of  Mahomet's  descent  a  warrior 

There  set  his  throne  and  rul'd  that  kingdom  wide ; 

Caliph  he  hight,  and  caliphs  since  that  hour 
Are  his  successors  named  all  beside : 

So  Nilus  old  his  kings  long  time  had  seen, 

That  Ptolemies  and  Phdraohs  call'd  had  been. 

V. 

Establish'd  was  that  kingdom  in  short  while, 
And  grew  so  great,  that  over  Asia's  lands 

And  Lybia's  realms  it  stretched  many  a  mile, 
From  Syria's  coasts  as  far  as  Cyrene  stands ; 

And  southward  passed  'gainst  the  course  of  Nile, 
Through  the  hot  clime  where  burnt  Syene  sands ; 

Hence  bounded  in  with  sandy  deserts  waste. 

And  thence  with  Euphrates'  rich  flood  embrac'd : 

VI. 

Maremma,  myrrh  and  spices  that  doth  bring, 
And  all  the  rich  Red  Sea  it  comprehends ; 

And  to  those  lands  toward  the  morning  spring. 
That  lie  beyond  that  gulf,  it  far  ex  tends. 

Great  is  that  empire,  greater  by  the  king 
That  rules  it  now,  whose  worth  the  land  amends 

And  makes  more  fomous ;  lord  thereof  by  blood, 

By  wisdom,  valour,  and  all  virtues  good. 
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With  Turks  and  Perrians  war  he  oft  did  waffe. 
And  oft  he  won,  and  sometime  lost  the  field  ; 

Nor  oould  his  adverse  fortune  aught  assuage 

His  valour's  heat,  or  make  his  proud  h^ut  yield  ; 

But  when  he  grew  unfit  for  war  through  age, 
He  sheath'd  his  sword,  and  laid  aside  his  shield  ; 

But  yet  his  warlike  mind  he  laid  not  down, 

Nor  his  great  thirst  of  rule,  praise,  aud  renown ; 

vin. 

But  by  his  knights  still  cruel  wars  maintain'd : 
So  wise  his  words,  so. quick  his  wit  appears, 

That  of  the  kingdom  large  o'er  which  he  reign'd 
The  charge  seem'd  not  too  weighty  for  his  years : 

His  greatness  Africk's  lesser  kings  constrained 
To  tremble  at  his  name ;  all  Inde  him  fears ; 

Ajid  other  realms  that  would  his  friendship  hold, 

Some  armed  soldiers  sent,  some  gifts,  some  gold. 

IX. 

This  mighty  prince  assembled  had  the  flow'r 
Of  all  his  realms  against  the  Frenchmen  stout, 

To  break  their  rising  empire  and  their  pow'r, 
Nor  of  sure  conquest  had  he  fear  or  doubt. 

To  him  Armida  came,  ev'n  at  the  hour 

When  in  the  plains  (old  Gaza's  walls  without) 

The  lords  and  leaders  all  their  armies  bring 

In  battlle  'ray,  muster'd  before  their  king. 

z. 

He  on  his  throne  was  set,  to  which  on  hight 
Who  domb  an  hundred  ivory  stairs  first  told, 

Under  a  pentise  wrought  of  silver  bright. 
And  trod  on  carpets  made  of  silk  and  gold  ; 

His  robes  were  such  as  best  beseemen  might 
A  king  so  great,  so  grave,  so  rich,  so  old ; 

And  twin'd  of  sixty  elk  of  lawn  and  more, 

A  turban  strange  adom'd  his  tresses  hoar : 
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XI. 

His  right  hand  did  hn  preekwn  sceptre  wield, 
His  beard  was  grey,  nis  ^ooks  severe  and  gfiHre  ; 

And  from  his  e^fes  (net  jet  made  dsm  wil^  eM) 
Sparkled  his  ^mner  worth  and  Tigeur  brave ; 

His  gestures  all  the  majesty  upbeild 
And  state,  as  liis  old  age  and  empire  cnrre. 

So  Phidias  carv*d,  Apelles  so,  pardie. 

Erst  painted  Jove,  Jove  thund  ring  down  from  sk^. 

XII. 

(in  either  side  him  stood  a  noble  lord, 

Whereof  the  first  held  m  his  upright  hand 
Of  severe  justice  the  unpartkd  sword  ; 

The  other  bore  the  scale  and  causes  scaimM, 
Keeping  his  folk  in  peace  and  good  accord. 

And  termed  was  Lord  Chancellor  of  the  land  : 
But  Marshal  was  the  first,  and  us'd  to  lead 
Hi»  armies  forth  to  war  oft  with  good  speed. 

xm.  ! 


0f  bold  Circassians  with  ^ir  halberds  long 
About  his  throne  his  guard  stood  ki  a  ring, 

All  richly  arm'd  in  golden  corslets  strong. 

And  by  their  sides  their  crooked  swm^  down  InAg. 

Thus  set,  thus  seated,  his  grave  lords  among, 
His  hosts  and  armies  great  b^ield  the  king ; 

And  every  band,  as  by  his  throne  it  went. 

Their  ensigns  low  inclined  and  arms  down  bent. 

xrv. 

Their  squadrons  first  the  men  of  Egypt  show 
In  four  troops,  and  each  his  several  guide  ; 

Of  the  high  country  two,  two  of  the  low, 
Which  Nile  had  won  out  of  tiie  salt  sea  side ; 

His  fertile  slime  first  ^topp'd  Ae  water's  flow, 
Then  harden'd  ix>  firm  limd  the  plough  to  bide ; 

So  Egypt  still  increas'd,  within  far  plae'd 

That  piwi:  is  now  where  ships  erst-anehor  east. 


BOOK  STII.]  OF  JESOVALEBT.  \5^ 

The  foremost  bond  tiie  peopl0  li«l«  thdt  d^^M 

In  Alezimdria's  tvek  ami  fertile  pimli, 
Along  the  wefltem  siiore,  whenois  Nite  etpelPA 

The  greedy  billewB  of  the  swellkig^  maih  ; 
Araspes  was  thekr  guide,  wire  mor^  el^ceHM 

In  wit  and  cfaft  than  stretigth  eft  warlike  pa!n ; 
To  place  an  ambush  dosei  or  to  devise 
A  treason  fidse,  wae  none  so  Ay,  so  itise. 

The  people  fle&t  that  'gldnst  the  morning'  rayi 
Along  the  coast  of  Asia  have  their  sedt ; 

Arontes  led  them,  whom  no  itariike  praise 
Ennobled,  but  high  birth  and  titles  great ; 

His  helm  ne'er  made  him  sweat  in  toilsome  iHys, 
Nor  was  hi»  sleep  e'er  broke  with  thimpet's  threat ; 

But  from  soft  ease  to  try  the  toil  of  fight, 

His  fond  ambitton  bfooght  this  carpet  knight. 

The  third  seeffi'd  not  a  troop  or  sqtiadr6n  small, 
But  a  huge  host,  nor  seenfd  it  so  much  grfthi 

In  Egypt  grew  as  to  sustain  them-  ail ; 
Yet  from  one  town  thereof  detne  (dl  thae  tf%hi, 

A  town  in  people  t«  hifge  ^&r€s  equal, 
That  did  a  thoittfttid  streets  atid  more  contain ; 

Great  Cair  it  bight,  whose*  commons  IrOm  each  side 

Came  swarming' out  to  war,  Gampson  their  guide. 

xvm. 

Next  under  Gasei  marched  they  that  plough 
The  fertile  lands  above  that  town  which  lie, 

Up  to  the  place  where  Nilus  tumbling  low, 
Fdls  from  bis  second  cataract  on  high. 

Th'  Egyptians  weapon'd  were  with  s^ord  and  bow. 
No  weight  of  helm  or  hawberk  list  they  try  ; 

And  richly  arm'd,  in  their  strong  foes*  no  dread 

Of  death,  but  gr«at  desire  of  spoil,  they  bred. 
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The  naked  folk  of  Barca  these  sucoeedy 
Unarmed  half;  Alaroon  led  that  band, 

That  long  m  deserts  liy'd  in  extreme  need. 
On  spoils  and  prers  purchas'd  by  strength  of  hand. 

To  battle  strong  unnt,  their  king  did  lead 
His  army  next  brought  from  Zumara  land. 

Then  he  of  Tripoli,  for  sudden  fight 

And  skirmish  short,  both  ready,  bold,  and  light. 


Two  captuns  next  brought  forth  their  bands  to  show. 
Whom  Stony  sent  and  Happy  Arabie, 

Which  never  ieit  the  oold  of  frost  and  snow, 
Or  force  of  burning  heat,  unless  fame  lie  ; 

Where  incense  pure  and  all  sweet  odours  grow^ 
Where  the  sole  phoenix  doth  revive,  not  die  ; 

And  'midst  the  perfumes  rich  and  flowerets  brave, 

Both  birth  and  burial,  cradle  hath  and  grave ; 

XXI. 

Their  clothes  not  rich,  then*  garments  were  not  gay, 
But  weapons  like  th'  Egyptian  troops  they  had. 

Th'  Arabians  next  that  have  no  certiun  stay. 
No  house,  no  home,  no  mansion  good  or  bad, 

But  ever  (as  the  Scythian  hordas  stray) 

From  place  to  place  their  wandering  cities  gad : 

These  have  both  voice  and  stature  feminine. 

Hair  long  and  black,  black  face,  and  fiery  etne. 

xxn. 

Long  Indian  canes,  with  iron  arm*d,  they  bear. 
And  as  upon  their  nimble  steeds  they  ride. 

Like  a  swift  storm  their  speedy  troops  appear. 
If  winds  so  fast  bring  ^rms  from  heavens  wide. 

By  Syphax  led  the  first  Arabians  were ; 
Aldme  thftAcond  squadron  had  to  suide  ; 

And  Abiazor  jP^ud  brought  to  the  fiffbt 
lb.        The  third,  a  thief,  a  murd*rer,  not  a  knight. 
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The  idanden  came  then  their  priiioe  hefora, 
Wh<Me  laadB  Arabia's  gulf  inclos'd  about, 

Wherein  they  fish  and  gather  o3r8tera  store, 
Whose  shdls  great  pearles  rich  and  round  pour  out : 

The  Red  Sea  sent  with  them  from  his  left  shofe, 
Of  negroes  grim  a  black  and  ugly  rout : 

These  Agricalt,  and  those  Osmida  brought, 

A  man  that  set  law,  faith,  and  truth  at  nought. 

XXIV. 

The  Ethiops  next  which  Meroe  doth  breed, 
(That  sweet  and  gentle  isle  of  Meroc,) 

'Twixt  Nile  and  Astrabore  that  far  doth  spread, 
Where  two  religions  are,  and  kingdoms  three : 

These  Assamiro  and  Canario  lead, 

Both  kings,  both  pagans,  and  both  subject  be 

To  the  great  caliph  ;  but  the  third  king  kept 

Christ's  sacred  faith,  nor  to  these  wars  out8tepp*d. 

XXV. 

After  two  kings  (both  subject  also)  ride. 
And  of  two  bands  of  archers  had  the  charge : 

The  first  Soldan  of  Orms,  placed  in  the  wide 
Huge  Persian  bay,  a  town  rich,  fair,  and  large : 

The  lost  of  Boecan,  which  at  every  tide 
The  sea  cuts  ofi^  from  Persia's  southern  marge. 

And  makes  an  isle ;  but  when  it  ebbs  again. 

The  passage  there  is  sandy,  dry,  and  plain. 

xxvi. 

Nor  thee,  p^reat  Altamore !  in  her  chaste  bed 
Thy  lovmg  queen  kept  with  her  dear  embrace ; 

8he  tore  her  locks,  she  smote  her  breast,  and  shed 
Salt  tears  to  make  thee  stav  in  that  sweet  place : — 

Seem  the  rough  seas  more  calm,  6rucl  I  she  said, 
Than  the  mild  looks  of  thy  kind  spouse's  face  ? 

Or  is  thy  shield,  with  blood  and  dust  defil'd, 

A  dearer  armful  than  thy  tender  child  ? — 
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XXYIIi 

This  was  the  mighty  king,  of  Snrtnaefaand, 
A  captain  wise^  well  skilled  in  feats  of*  wop; 

In  courage  fierce,  matchless  for  strex^^  of  haod. 
Great  was  his  praise,  his  foree  was  noised  far ; 

His  worth  right  well  l^e  Frendimen  uoderBlaad; 
By  whom  his  virtues  fear'd  and  lored  are : 

His  men  were  arm'd  with  helms  and  hauberks  strongs 

And  by  their  sides  broad  swords  and  maases-hong;. 

Then  from  the  mansions  bright  of  fire^  Aiuore 
Adrastus  came,  the  glorious  king  of  Inde^ 

A  snake's  green  skin  spotted  with  blaok  he  wore, 
That  was  made  rich  oy  art  and  hard  by  kuid ; 

An  elephant  this  furious  pant  bore, 

He  nerce  as  fire,  his  mounture  swiflb  as- wind ; 

Much  people  brought  he  from  his  kingdoms  wide, 

'Twixt  Indus,  Ganges^  Mid  the  salt  sea  side. 

xxiz. 

The  king's  own  troops  came  next,  a  diosen  crew. 
Of  all  the  camp  the  stren^h,  (be  orown,  the  fiowV, 

Wherein  each  soldier  had  with  honours  duo 
Rewarded  been  for  service  ere  that  hour ; 

Their  arms  were  stixmg  for  need  and  fi&ir  for  shew ; 
Upon  fierce  steeds  well  mounted  rode  thispow'r, 

And  heav'n  itself  with  the  clear  splendour  shone 

Of  their  bright. armour,  purj^e,  gold,  and  stone. 

'Mongst  these  Alarco  fierce,  and  Odemare 

The  muster*master  waS)  and  Hidraort, 
And  Rimedon,  whose  rashness  took  no  care 

To  shun  death's  bitter  stroke  in  field  or  fort ; 
Tigranes,  Rapold  stem,  the  men  that  feva 

By  sea,  that  robbed  in  each  creek  and  port ; 
Ormond,  and  Marlabust  th'  Arabian  nam  d. 
Because  that  land  rebellious  he  reelaim'd^ 


J 
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There  Pirga,  Arimon,  Oindo  are, 

Brimarte  the  scaler,  and  with  him  Swifant 

The  breaker  of  wild  horBeas  brought  from  far : 
Then  the  great  wrestler,  stroag  Aridamaate ; 

And  Tisapheme,  the  thund^Hbolt  of  war, 

Whom  none  surpassed,  whom  none  to  match  durst  vaunt 

At  tilt,  at  toumaj-,  or  in  combat  brave, 

With  spear  or  lance,  with  sword,  with  mace,  or  glaive. 

XXXII. 

A  &lse  Armenian  did  this  squa<k'on  guide. 

That  in  his  youth  finom  Christ's  true  faith  and  light 

To  the  blind  lore  of  paganism  did  slide, 
That  Clement  late,  now  Emireno  hight ; 

Yet  to  his  king  he  iakhful  was  and  try'd, 
True  in  all  causea,  his  in  wrong  and  right ; 

A  cunning  leader  and  a  soldier  bold, 

For  strength  and  courage  young,  for  wisdom  old. 

xsxiu. 

When  all  these  regimmits  were  pass'd  and  gone, 
Appear'd  Armide,  and.  came  her  troop  to  show ; 

Set  in  a  chariot  bright  with  precious  stone. 
Her  gown  tuck'd  up,  and  in-  her  hand  a  bow : 

In  her  sweet  face  her  new  displeasures*  shone 

Mix'd  with  the  native  beauties  there  which  grow, 

And  quicken'd  so  her  looks,  that  in  sharp-wise 

It  seems  she  throats,  and  yet  her  threats  entice  : 

XXXIV. 

Her  chariot,  like  Aurora's  glorious  wain, 
With  carbuncles  and  yacinths  gli&ter'd  round  \ 

Her  coachman  guided  with  the  golden  roin 
Four  unicorns,  by  couples  yok'd.  and  bound : 

Of  squires  and  lovely  huies  hundrods  twain 
(Whose  rattling  quivers  at  their  baoks  resound) 

On  milk-white  steeds  wait  on  the  chariot  bright. 

Their  steeds  to  manage  ready,  swift  to  flight : 
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XXXV. 

Follow'd  her  troop,  led  fordi  by  Aradin, 
Which  Hidraort  from  Syria's  kingdom  sent. 

As  when  the  new-bom  phoenix  doth  begin 
To  fly  to  Ethiop-wara  at  the  fair  bent 

Of  her  rich  wings,  strange  plumes,  and  feathers  thin, 
Her  crowns  and  chains  with  native  gold  besprent ; 

The  world  amazed  stands,  and  with  her  fly 

A  host  of  wond'ring  birds,  that  sing  and  cry : 

XXXVI. 

So  pass'd  Armida,  look'd  on,  gazM  on  so, 
A  wond'rous  dame  in  habit,  gesture,  face ; 

There  liv'd  no  wight  to  lore  so  great  a  foe, 

But  wish'd  and  long'd  those  beauties  to  embrace ; 

Scant  seen,  with  anger  sullen,  sad  for  woe, 

She  conquer'd  all  the  lords  and  knights  in  place : 

What  would  she  do  ^her  sorrows  past)  think  you. 

When  her  fair  eyes,  her  looks,  and  smiles  shall  woo  ? 

XXXVII. 

She  past,  the  king  commanded  Emiren 

Oi  his  rich  throne  to  mount  the  lofty  stage, 

To  whom  his  host,  his  army,  and  his  men, 
He  would  commit,  now  in  his  graver  age. 

With  stately  grace  the  man  approached  then, 
His  looks  his  coming  honour  did  presage : 

The  guard  asunder  cleft  and  passage  made ; 

He  to  the  throne  up  went,  and  there  he  stay'd^ 

xxxvni. 

To  earth  he  cast  his  eyes,  and  bent  his  knee. 

To  whom  the  king  thus  'gan  his  will  explain : — 
To  thee  tliis  sceptre,  Emiren !  to  thee 

These  armies  1  commit ;  my  place  sustain 
'Mongst  them ;  go  set  the  King  of  Judah  free, 

And  let  the  Frenchmen  feel  my  Just  disdain ; 
Go,  meet  them,  conquer  them,  leave  none  alive. 
Or  those  that  'scape  from  battle  bring  captive. — 
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Thus  spake  the  tyrant,  and  the  sceptre  laid 

With  all  his  sovereign  power  upon  the  knight. — 

I  take  this  sceptre  at  your  hand  (he  said), 
And  with  your  happy  fortune  go  to  fight ; 

And  trust,  my  lord,  in  your  great  virtue's  aid, 
To  'venge  all  Asia's  harms,  her  wrongs  to  right ; 

Nor  e'er  but  victor  will  I  see  your  face. 

Our  overthrow  shall  bring  death,  not  disgrace : 

.    xi«. 

Heav'ns  grant,  if  ill  (yet  no  mishap  I  dread) 

Or  harm  they  threaten  'gainst  this  camp  of  thine, 

That  all  that  mischief  fall  upon  my  head. 

Theirs  be  the  conquest,  and  the  danger  mine ; 

And  let  them  safe  bring  home  their  captain  dead. 
Buried  in  pomp  of  triumph's  glorious  shrine. — 

lie  oeas'd,  and  then  a  murmur  loud  up  went. 

With  noise  of  joy  and  sound  of  instrument : 

.  XLI. 

Amid  the  noise  and  shout  up  rose  the  king, 

Environed  with  many  a  noble  peer. 
That  to  his  royal  tent  the  monarch  bring, 

And  there  he  feasted  them  and  made  them  cheer ; 
To  him  and  him  he  talk'd,  and  carv'd  each  thing, 

The  greatest  honour'd,  meanest  graced  were ; 
And  while  this  mirth,  this  joy,  and  feast  doth  last, 
Armida  found  fit  time  her  nets  to  cast. 

XJUI. 

But  when  the  feast  was  done,  she  (that  espy'd 
All  eyes  on  her  fair  visage  fix'd  and  bent. 

And  by  true  notes  and  certain  signs  descry'd. 
How  love's  imprisoned  fire  their  entrails  brent) 

Arose ;  and  where  the  king  sat  in  his  pride. 
With  stately  pace  and  humble  gestures  went ; 

And,  as  she  could,  in  looks,  in  voice,  she  strove 

Fierce,  stem,  bold,  angry,  aad  severe  to  prove. — 
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Great  emperor,  behdd  me  here  (she  «aid), 
For  thee,  my  cowitry,  and  my  failh  to  'fight ; 

A  dame,  a  virgin,  but  a  royal  maid, 
And  worthy  fleems  this  ww  a  prinoefls'  height ; 

For  by  the  sword  the  sceptre  «  upstayM, 
This  hand  can  oise  them  both  with  ikiAl  and  might ; 

This  hand  of  mine  ean  strike,  and  at  each  blow 

Thy  foes  and  oura  kill,  wound,  and  overthrow  : 

SUV. 

Nor  yet  suppeie  this. is  the  foremost  day 
Wherein  to  war  I  bent  my  noble -thoaght, 

But  for  the  suoety  of  thy  realms,  imd  sttty 
Of  our  rehgicm  true,  ere  this  I  wrought. 

Yoursdf  best  know  if  this  be  true  I  say, 
Or  if  myformer  deeds  pejmc'd  you  aught, 

When  Godirey's  hardy  kni^ts  and  prinoes  strong 

I  captive  took,  and  held  in  bondage  long : 

I  took  them,  bound  them,  aild  so  sent  them  bocmd 
To  thee,  a  noble  gift,  with  whom  they  had 

Condemn^  low  in  dungeon  under  ground 
For  ever  dwelt,  in  woe  and  torment  sad  ; 

So  might  thine  host  an  easy  way  have  found 
To  end  this  doubtful  war  with  eonouest  glad, 

Had  not  Rinaldo  fierce  my  knights  all  slain, 

And  set  those  lords  (his  mends)  at  large  agtun : 

Rinaldo  is  well  known ;  (and  there  a  long 
And  true  r^earsal  made  she  of  his  deeds ;) 

This  is  the  knight  that  since  hath  done  me  vrrong, 
Wrong  yet  unt<M,  that  sharp  revengement  ncwds : 

Displeasure,  tlierefeve,  mix'd  with  reastm  strong. 
This  thirst  of  war  in  me,  this  courage  breeds ; 

Nor  how  he  injur'd  me  time  serves  ta  tell, 

I<et  tins  suffice,  I  seek  revaengement  iell ; 
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And  will  prociffe  it,  Ibr  all  aktito  ihrntiLy 

Light  not  in  vam,  Jome  work  the  shooter's  will ; 

And  Jove's  Fight  haad,  withthuadeis  east  from  sky, 
.Takes  o^en  ^veQ^amce  oft  fat  Jtocret  ill : 

But  if  someehainjpion  date  .this  knight  defy 
To  mortal  battle,  and  by  fight  him  kill, 

And  with  his  ^hateiiul  head  will  me  Jiresent, 

That  gift  my  soul  shall  please,  my  heait  content : 

XE.Yni. 

So  ^ease,  that  for  veward  e^joy' he  shall 

(The  greatest  4;^  I  can  .or  may  afford) 
Myself,  my  beauty,  weakh,  and  kingdoms  all, 

To  marvy  hknand  td&e  him  for  my  lord. 
This  promise  will  I  keep,  whatever  befiaJil, 

And  thereto  bind  myaelf  by  oath  and  word : 
Now  he  that  daems  this  pnvcfaase  -worth  his  pain. 
Let  him  step  forth  iwtd  speak,  I  none  disdain. — 


While  tlius  the  ]Mrinoess«aid,  his  hungry  e^ne 
Adraatus  fed  on  her  sweet  beauty's  light : — 

The  gods  forbid  (quoth  .he)  one  shaft  of  thine 
Should  be  discharg'd  -gainst  that  discomieous  knight ; 

His  heart  unwiMrthy  is,  ^ootifess  divine ! 
Of  thine  artillm^y  to  feel  the  might ; 

To  wreak  thine  ire  behold  me  prest  and  fit, 

I  will  his  head  eut  off,  aad<bring  thee  it; 


I  will  his  heart  with  this  diarp  sword  divide. 
And  "to  the  vultures  cast  his  caicass  out.-^ 

Thus  threaten'd  he,  but  Tisaphere  «nv^'d 
To  hear  his  glorious  vaunt  and  boastmg  stout. 

And  said — ^fiut  who  art  thou,  that  so  gieat  pride 
Thou  show'st  beibre  the  king,  me,  and  this  rout  ? 

Pardie,  here  are  some  suoh  whose  worth  exceeds 

Thy  vaunting  muefa,  yet  boast  not  of -their  deeds. — 
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The  Indian  fierce  reply'd-— I  am  the  man 

Whose  acts  his  words  and  boasts  have  aye  anrpaas'd ; 

But  if  elsewhere  the  words  thou  now  began 
Had  utter'd  been,  that  speech  had  been^thy  last. — 

Thus  quarreird  they ;  the  monarch  stayed  them  then. 
And  'twixt  the  angry  knights  his  sceptre  cast : 

Then  to  Armida  said : — Fair  queen,  I  see 

Thy  heart  is  stout,  thy  thoughts  courageous  be ; 

Thou  worthy  art  that  their  disdain  and  ire 
At  thy  commands  these  knights  should  both  appease, 

That  'gainst  thy  foe  their  courage  hot  as  fire 

Thou  mav'st  employ,  both  when  and  where  thou  please ; 

There  all  their  pow'r  and  force,  and  what  desire 
They  have  to  serve  thee,  may  they  shew  at  ease. — 

The  monarch  held  his  peace  when  this  was  said, 

And  they  new  proffer  of  their  service  made : 

UII. 

Nor  they  alone,  but  all  that  famous  were 
In  feats  of  arms,  boast  that  he  shall  be  dead  ; 

All  offer  her  their  aid,  all  say  and  swear 
To  take  revenge  on  his  condemned  head. 

So  many  arms  mov'd  she  against  her  dear. 
And  swore  her  darling  under  foot  to  tread. 

But  he,  since  first  th*  enchanted  isle  he  left, 

Safe  in  his  barge  the  roaring  waves  still  cleft. 

tiv. 

By  the  same  way  retum*d  the  well-taught  boat 
By  which  it  came,  and  made  like  haste,  like  speed : 

The  friendly  wind,  upon  her  sail  that  smote, 
So  tum'd  as  to  return  her  ship  had  need. 

The  youth  sometime  the  pole  or  bear  did  note. 

Or  wandering  stars  which  clearest  nights  forth  spread; 

Sometimes  the  floods,  the  hills,  or  mountains  ateepi 

Whose  woody  fronts  o'ershade  the  silent  deep. 


The  hd,i„  „„  ^  ": 
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UX. 

The  twain  who  firet  were  sent  in  this  porsuit, 
Of  their  wise  friend  well  new  the  aged  face ; 

But  when  the  wieard  sage  their  first  saiiite 
Reeeiv'd,  and  quitted  had  with  kind  embmee. 

To  the  young  prince,  that  silent  stood  and  mii^ 
He  turn'd  his  speech:-^ In  this  unused  place 

For  you  alone  I  wak,  my  lord  (quoth  he), 

My  chiefest  care  your  state  and  wdfare  l>&;. 

For,  though  you  wot  it  netj  I  jam  your  friead. 
And  for  your  profit  w<»rk,  as  these  cm,  tell ; 

I  taught  them  how  Annida's  chums  to  end, 
And  bring  you  hither  from  love's  hateful  cell : 

Now  to  my  words  (thoagh  sharp  perchaiuse)  attend, 
Nor  be  aggrieved  although  they  seem  too  fell ; 

But  keep  them  well  in  mind,  till  in  the  truth 

A  wise  and  holier  man  instruct  thy  youth. 

Not  underneath  sweet  shades  and  fountains  shrUl, 
Among  the  nymdiKlB)  the  fsuries,  leares,  and  flxm^rs: 

But  on  the  steep,  tne  rough,  and  craggy  hill 
Of  virtue,  stand  this  bliss,  this  good  of  ours ; 

By  toil  and  travail,,  not  by  sitting  still 

In  pleasure's  lap,  we  come  to  honour's  bow'ra : 

Why  will  you  thus  in  sloth's  deep  valley  lie  ? 

The  royal  eagles  on  high  mountains  fly : 

Nature  lifts  up  thy  forehead  to  the  skies, 

And  fills  thy  heart  with  high  and  noUe  thought, 

That  thou  to  heav'nward  aye  shouldst  lift  thine  eyes. 
And  purchase  fame  by  deeds  well  done  and  wrought ; 

She  gives  thee  ire,  by  which  hot  courage  flies 
To  conquest ;  not  through  brawls  and  battles  fought 

For  civil  jars,  nor  that  thereby  you  might 

Your  wicked  malice  wreak  and  cursed  spite  ; 
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But  that  your  strength  spurred  forth  with  noble  wrath, 
With  greater  fury  might  Christ's  foes  assault ; 

And  that  you  bridle  should  with  lesser  sca^ 
Each  secret  vice,  and  kill  each  inward  fault ;    . 

For  so  his  godly  anger  ruled  hath 

Each  righteous  man  beneath  heaven's  starry  vault ; 

And  at  his  will  makes  it  now  hot,  now  cold, 

Now  lets  it  run,  now  doth  it  fetter'd  hold. — 

Lxiy. 

Thus  parled  he.     Rinaldo,  hush*d  and  still. 

Great  wisdom  heard  in  those  few  words  compil'd ; 

He  mark'd  his  speech  ;  a  purple  blush  did  fiU 
His  guilty  cheeks ;  down  went  his  eye-sight  mild. 

The  hermit  by  his  bashful  loc^  his  will 

Well  understood,  and  said : — Look  up,  my  child, 

And  painted  in  this  precious  shield  behold 

The  glorious  deeds  of  thy  f(»refathers  old ; 

LXV. 

Thine  elders'  glory  herein  see  and  know,^ 
In  virtue's  path  how  they  trod  alt  their  days. 

Whom  thou  art  far  behind,  a  runner  slow 

In  this  true  course  of  honour,  fame,  and  praise. 

Up  I  up !  thyself  incite  by  the  fair  show 

Of  knightly  worth  which  this  bright  shield  bewrays ; 

That  be  thy  spur  to  praise*— At  last  the  knight 

Look'd  up,  and  on  those  portraits  bent  his  sight. 

I*XVI. 

The  cunning  workman  had  in  little  space 
Infinite  shapes  of  men  there  well  expressed  ; 

For  there  described  was  the  worthy  race. 
And  pedigree  of  all  the  house  of  Este ; 

Come  from  a  Roman  spring,  o'er  all  the  place 
Flowed  pure  streams  of  crystal  east  and  west ; 

With  laurel  crowned  stood  the  princes  old. 

Their  wars  the  hermit  and  their  battles  told : 

h2 
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LXVII. 


He  show'd  him  Caius  first,  when  first  in  prey 
To  people  strange  the  falling  empire  went, 

Fint  rrince  of  Este,  that  did  the  sceptre  sway 
O'er  such  as  chose  him  lord  by  free  consent ; 

His  weaker  neighbours  to  his  rule  obey, 
Need  made  them  stoop,  constraint  doth  force  content. 

Ai%er,  when  Lord  Honorius  callM  the  train 

Of  savage  Goths  into  his  land  again, 


LXVIII. 

And  when  all  Italy  did  bum  and  flame 

With  bloody  war,  by  this  fierce  people  made, 

When  Rome  a  captive  and  a  slave  became, 
And  to  be  quite  destroyed  was  most  afi*aid, 

Aurelius,  to  his  everlasting  fame, 

PreservM  in  peace  the  folk  that  him  obey'd. 

Next  whom  was  Forrest,  who  the  rage  witnstood 

Of  the  bold  Huns,  and  of  their  tyrant  proud : 

Known  by  his  look  was  Attila  the  fell. 

Whose  dragon  eyes  shone  bright  with  anger's  spark ; 
Worse  faced  than  a  dog,  who  viewM  him  well 

Supposed  they  saw  him  grin  and  heard  him  bark  ; 
But  when  in  sinde  fight  he  lost  the  bell, 

How  through  his  troops  he  fled  there  might  you  mark ; 
And  how  Lord  Forrest  after  fortified 
Aquilia's  town,  and  how  for  it  he  died ; 

JSXX. 

For  there  was  wrought  the  fatal  end  and  fine 
Both  of  himself  and  of  the  town  he  kept : 

But  his  great  son,  renowned  Acarine, 

Into  his  father's  place  and  honours  stepp'd. 

To  cruel  fate,  not  to  the  Huns,  Altinc 

Gave  place ;  and  when  time  serv'd  again  forth  leapt, 

And  in  the  vale  of  Po  built  for  his  seat, 

Of  many  a  village  small,  a  city  great : 
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Against  the  swelling  flood  he  bank'd  it  strong ; 

And  thence  up  rose  the  fair  and  noble  town 
Where  they  of  £ste  should  by  succession  long 

Command,  and  rule  in  bliss  and  high  renown. 
'Gainst  Odoacer  then  he  fought ;  but  wrong 

Oil  spoileth  riffht,  fortune  treads  courage  down, 
For  there  he  died  for  his  dear  country's  sake, 
And  of  his  Others'  praise  did  so  partake : 

LXXII. 

With  him  died  Alphorisio  ;  Azzo  was 

With  his  dear  brother  into  exile  sent : 
But  homewards  they  in  arms  again  repass 

(The  Herule  king  oppressed)  from  oanishment. 
His  front  through  pierced  with  a  dart  (alas !), 

Next  them  of  £ste  th'  Epaminondas  went,    , 
That  smiling  seem'd  to  cruel  death  to  yield, 
When  Totila  was  fled,  and  safe  his  shield. 

LXXIII. 

Of  Boniface  I  speak.     Valerian, 

His  son,  in  praise  an(^gpow'r  succeeded  him, 

Who  durst  sustain,  in  years  though  scant  a  man, 
Of  the  proud  Goths  an  hundred  squadrons  trim. 

Then  he  that  'gainst  the  Sclaves  much  honour  won, 
Ernesto,  threatening  stood  with  visage  grim ;  ^ 

Before  him  Aldoard,  tlie  Lombard  stout 

Who  from  Monscelces  boldly  erst  shut  out. 

LXXIV. 

There  Henry  was,  and  Berengare  the  bold. 

That  serv'd  Great  Charles  in  his  conquests  high, 

Who  in  each  battle  give  the  onset  would, 
A  hardy  soldier  and  a  captain  sly. 

After,  Pnnce  Lewis  did  he  well  uphold 
Against  his  nephew,  king  of  Italy ; 

He  won  the  field,  and  took  that  king  alive. 

Next  him  stood  Otho  with  his  children  Ave. 
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Of  Almerike  tiie  image  next  they  view, 

Lord  Marquis  of  Ferrara  first  create, 
Founder  of  many  churches,  that  upthrew 

His  eyes  like  one  that  used  to  contemplate. 
'Gainst  him  the  second  Azzo  stood  in  rew, 

With  Berengarius  that  did  long  debate, 
Till  after  often  change  of  fortune's  stroke, 
He  won,  and  on  all  Italy  laid  the  yoke. 

liXXVI. 

Albert,  his  son,  the  Germans  warr'd  among. 

And  there  his  praise  and  fame  was  spread  so  wide, 

That  having  foird  the  Danes  in  battle  strong. 
His  daughter  young  became  great  Otho's  bride. 

Behind  him  Hugo  stood,  with  warfare  long 
That  broke  the  horn  of  all  the  Romans'  pride, 

Who  of  all  Italy  the  Marquis  hight. 

And  Tuscane  whole  possessed  as  his  right. 

I.XXVII. 

After  Tedaldo,  puissant  Bonifece 
And  Beatrice  his  dear  possessed  the  stage ; 

Nor  was  there  left  heir  male  of  that  great  race 
T'  enjoy  the  sceptre,  state,  and  heritage ; 

The  Princess  Maude  alone  supplied  the  place, 
'     Supplied  the  M'ant  in  number,  sex,  and  oge  ; 

For  far  above  each  sceptre,  throne,  and  crown, 

The  noble  Dame  advanced  her  veil  and  gown. 

Lxxvin. 

With  manKke  vigour  shone  her  noble  look. 
And  more  than  manlike  wTftth  her  face  o'erspread ; 

There  the  fell  Normans,  Guichard  there  forsook 
The  field,  till  then  who  never  feared  nor  fled ; 

Henry  the  Fourth  she  beat,  and  from  him  took 
His  standard,  and  in  church  it  offered ; 

Which  done,  the  Pope  back  to  the  Vatican 

She  brought,  and  phxfd  in  Peter's  chair  agaan. 
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As  he  that  honoured  her  and  held  her  dear, 
Aczo  the  Fifth  stood  by  her  lovely  side : 

But  the  Fourth  Azzo's  o&prinff  far  and  neai* 
Spread  forth,  and  through  Germania  fructify 'd : 

Sprung  from  that  branch  did  Guelpho  bold  appear, 
Guelpho  his  son  by  Cunigond  his  bride ; 

And  in  Bavaria's  field  transplanted  new, 

This  Roman  graft  floorish'd,  increased,  and  grew. 

A  branch  of  Este  there  in  the  Guelfian  tree 

Ingraffed  was,  which  of  itself  was  old. 
Whereon  you  might  the  Guelphos  fairer  see 

Renew  their  sceptres  and  their  crowns  of  gold ; 
On  which  heav'n's  good  aspects  so  bended  fc^. 

That  high  and  broad  it  spread  and  flourish'd  bold. 
Till  underneath  his  glorious  branches  laid 
Half  Germany,  and  all  under  his  shade : 

ISXXI. 

This  regal  plant  horn  his  Italian  root 

Sprung  up  as  high  and  blossomed  fair  above. 

For  nenst  Lord  Guelpho,  Bertold  issued  out. 
With  the  Sixth  A^,  whom  all  virtues  love. 

This  was  the  pedigree  of  worthies  stout, 
Who  seem*d>in  that  bright  shield  to  live  and  move. 

Rinaldo  waked  up  and  cheer'd  his  &ce. 

To  see  these  worthies  of  his  house  and  race. 

T.XTTTI. 

To  do  like  acts  his  courage  wish'd  and  sought. 
And  with  that  wish  transported  him  so  far, 

That  all  those  deeds  which  hlled  aye  his  thought, 
(Towns  won,  forts  taken,  armies  kill'd  in  war,) 

As  if  they  were  things  done  indeed  and  wrought, 
Before  his  eyes  he  thinks  ihev  present  are ; 

He  hastily  arms  him,. and  with  nope  and  haste 

Sure  conquest  met,  prevented,  ana  emhrac'd. 
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But  Charles^  vrho  had  told  the  death  and  fall 

Of  the  younff  Prince  of  Danes,  his  late  dear  lord. 

Gave  him  the  ratal  weapon,  and  withal —  [sword, 

Young  knight,  (quotn  he,)  Uke  with  good  luck  this 

Your  just,  strong,  valiant  hand,  in  battle  shall 
Employ  it  long,  for  Christ's  true  &ith  and  wwd ; 

And  of  its  former  lord  revenge  the  wrongs, 

Who  lov'd  you  so,  that  deed  to  you  belongs. — 

XJCXXIV. 

He  answered : — God  for  his  merc^  sake 

Grant  that  this  hand  which  holds  this  weapon  good. 
For  thy  dear  master  may  sharp  vengeance  take. 

May  cleave  the  Pagan's  heart  and  shed  his  blood. — 
To  this  but  short  reply  did  Charles  make, 

And  thank'd  him  much,  nor  more  on  terms  they  stood ; 
For,  lo !  the  wizard  sage  that  was  their  guide. 
On  their  dark  journey  hastes  them  forth  to  ride : — 

i.s:xxY. 

High  time  it  is  (quoth  he)  for  you  to  wend 

n  here  Godfrey  vou  awaits  and  many  a  knight, 

There  may  we  well  arrive  ere  night  doth  end. 

And  through  this  darkness  can  I  guide  yon  right. — 

This  said,  up  to  his  coach  they  all  ascend. 

On  its  swift  wheels  forth  roll'd  the  duuiot  light ; 

He  gave  his  coursers  fleet  the  rod  and  rein. 

And  gallop'd  forth  and  eastward  drove  amain. 

IiXXXVI. 

While  silent  so  through  night's  dark  shade  they  fly, 
The  hermit  thus  bcspake  the  young  man  stout : — 

Of  thy  great  house,  thy  race,  thine  of&pring  high, 
Here  hast  thou  seen  the  branch,  the  oole,  the  root. 

And  as  these  worthies  bom  to  chivalry 

And  deeds  of  arms  it  hath  toibre  brought  out ; 

So  is  it,  so  it  shall  be  fertile  still. 

Nor  time  shall  end,  nor  age  that  seed  shall  kill. 
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Would  God,  as  drawn  from  the  forgetful  lap 
Of  antique  time  I  have  thine  elders  shown, 

That  so  I  could  the  catalogue  unwrap 

Of  thy  great  nephews  yet  unborn,  unknown ; 

That  ere  £is  light  they  view,  their  fate  and  hap 
I  m^ht  foretell,  and  how  their  chance  is  thrown ; 

That  like  thine  elders  so  thou  might'st  behold 

Thy  children  many,  &mous,  stout,  and  bold : 

UEXXYIIJ. 

But  not  by  art  or  skill  of  things  future 
Can  the  plain  truth  revealed  be  and  told, 

Although  some  knowledge  doubtful,  dark,  obscure, 
We  have  of  coming  haps  in  clouds  up-roU'd  ; 

Nor  all  which  in  this  cause  I  know  for  sure 
Dare  I  foretell ;  for  of  that  fiather  old, 

The  hermit  Peter,  learned  I  nuich,  and  he, 

Withouten  veil  heav'n*s  secrets  great  doth  see : 

But  this  (to  him  reveal'd  by  grace  divine) 

By  him  to  me  declar'd,  to  thee  I  say, 
Was  never  race,  Greek,  Barb'rous,  or  Latine, 

Great  in  times  past,  or  famous  at  this  day. 
Richer  in  hardy  knights  than  this  of  thine : 

Such  blessings  heav'n  shall  on  thy  children  lay. 
That  they  in  fame  shall  pass,  in  praise  overcome 
The  worthies  old  of  Sparta,  CartJiagc,  Rome : 

xc. 

But  'mongst  the  rest  I  choose  Alphonsus  bold. 
In  virtue  first,  second  in  place  and  name. 

He  shall  be  born  wh^i  this  frail  world  grows  old. 
Corrupted,  poor,  and  bare  of  men  of  fame ; 

Better  maa  he  none  shall,  none  can,  or  could 
The  sword  or  sceptre  use,  or  guide  the  same. 

To  rule  in  peace,  or  to  command  in  fight, 

Thine  ofispring's  glory  and  thy  house's  light : 

H  3 
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Ilis  younger  aope  foretokens  true  shall  yield 
Of  future  vidour,  puissance,  force,  aad  might ; 

From  him  no  rock  the  savage  beast  shall  shield ; 
At  tilt  or  toumay  match  him  shall  no  knight ; 

After  he  conquer  diall  in  pitched  field 
Great  armieS)  and  win  spoils  in  single  fight ; 

And  on  his  locks  (rewards  for  knightly  praise) 

Shall  garlands  wear  of  grass,  of  oak,  of  bays. 

xcu. 

His  graver  age,  as  well  that  eild  it  fits, 
Shall  happy  peace  preserve  and  quiet  blest. 

And  from  nis  neighbours  strong  'raoogst  whom  he  sits, 
Shall  keep  his  cities  safe  in  wealth  and  rest. 

Shall  nourish  arts,  and  ch^ish  pregnant  wits. 
Make  triumphs  great,  and  feast  his  subjects  best ; 

Reward  the  good,  the  ill  with  pains  torment. 

Shall  dangers  all  foresee,  and  seen  prevent : 

XGIU, 

But  if  it  hap,  against  those  wicked  banids 
That  sea  and  earth  inliest  with  blood  and  war. 

And  in  these  wretched  times  to  noble  lands 
Give  laws  of  peace  false  and  uniust  that  are, 

That  he  be  sent4x)  drive  their  guilty  hands 
From  Christ's  pure  altars  and  hish  temples  far ; 

O  what  revenge,  what  vengeance  wall  he  bring 

On  that  false  sect  and  th^  accursed  king  1 

xciv. 

Too  late  the  Moors,  too  late  the  Turkish  king, 

'Gainst  him  should  arm  their  troops  and  legions  bold ; 

For  he  beyond  great  Euphrates  shoiud  bring. 
Beyond  the  frozen  tops  of  Taurus  cold. 

Beyond  the  land  where  is  perpetual  spring, 
The  cross,  the  eagle  white,  the  lily  of  gold. 

And,  by  baptizing  of  the  Ethiops  brown, 

Of  aged  Nile  reveal  the  springs  unknown. — 


J 
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Thus  said  the  hermit,  and  his  prophecy 

The  Prince  accepted  with  content  and  pleasure, 

The  secret  thought  of  his  posterity, 

Of  his  concealed  joys  heap*d  up  the  measure. 

Meanwhile  the  morning  bright  was  mounted  high, 
And  chang'd  heav'n's  silver  wealth  to  golden  treasui'Cj 

And  high  above  the  Christian  tents  they  view 

How  the  broad  ensigns  trembled,  wav'd,  and  blew  ; 

xcvi. 

When  thus  again  their  leader  sage  begun : — 
'  See  how  bright  Phcebus  clears  the  darksome  skies,' 
See  how*  with  gentle  beams  the  friendly  sun 

The  tents,  the  towns,  the  hills,  and  dales  descries ; 
Through  my  well  guiding  is  your  voyage  done. 

From  danger  safe  in  travel  oft  which  lies ; 
Hence,  without  fear  of  harm  or  doubt  of  foe, 
March  to  the  camp ;  I  may  no  nearer  go. — 

XCVII. 

Thus  took  he  leave,  and  made  a  quick  return ; 

And  forward  went  the  champions  tln-ee  on  foot. 
And  marching  right  against  the  rising  morn, 

A  ready  passage  to  the  camp  found  out. 
Meanwhile  nad  speedy  fame  the  tidings  borne 

That  to  the  tents  approach'd  these  barons  stout, 
And  starting  from  his  throne  and  kingly  seat. 
To  entertain  them  rose  Godfredo  great. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


Tlie  charms  and  spirits  false  therein  vhich  lie 
Rinaldo  chaseth  from  the  forest  old.  13 

Tlie  host  oi  Egypt  comes.    Vafrine  the  spy  57 

Ent'reth  their  camp,  stout,  crafty,  'wise,  and  bold. 

Sharp  is  the  fight  about  the  bulwarks  high 
And  ports  of  Zion,  to  assault  the  hold.  64 

Godfrey  hath  aid  from  heav*n :  by  force  the  towB         92 

Is  won,  the  Pagans  slain,  walls  beaten  down. 


J. 

Arriv'i)  where  Godfrey  to  embrace  him  stood : — 
My  sovereign  lord,  Rinaldo  meekly  said, 

To  Venge  my  wrongs  against  Greroando  proud, 
My  honour's  care  provok'd  my  wrath  unstay'd : 

But  that  I  you  displeas'd,  my  chieftidn  good, 
My  thoughts  yet  grieve,  my  heart  is  still  dismay  M ; 

And  here  I  come,  prest  all  exploits  to  try, 

To  make  me  gracious  in  your  gracious  eye. — 

n. 

To  him  that  kneel'd  (folding  his  friendly  arms 
About  his  neck)  the  Duke  this  answer  gave : — 

Let  pass  such  speeches  sad  of  passed  harms, 
Remembrance  is  the  life  of  grief,  his  grave 

Forgetfulness ;  and  for  amends,  in  arms 
Your  wonted  valour  use  and  courage  brave  ; 

Foir  you  alone  to  happy  end  must  bring 

The  strong  enchantments  of  the  charmed  spring. 
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That  aged  wood  whence  heretofore  we  got 

To  build  our  scaling  engines  timber  fit, 
Is  now  the  fearful  seat,  but  how  none  wot, 

Where  ugly  fiends  and  damned  spirits  sit : 
To  cut  one  twist  thereof  adventureth  not 

The  boldest  knight  we  have :  nor  without  it 
This  wall  can  batter'd  be :  where  others  doubt 
There  venture  thou,  and  shew  thy  courage  stout. — 


M* 


IV. 

This  said  he ;  and  the  knight  in  speeches  few 
ProfFer'd  his  service  to  attempt  the  thing. 

To  hard  assays  his  courage  wiilmg  flew. 

To  him  praise  was  no  spur,  words  were  no  sting. 

Of  his  dear  fiicnds  then  he  embrac'd  the  crew 
To  welcome  him  which  came ;  for  in  a  ring 

About  him  Guelpho,  Tancred,  and  the  rest 

Stood,  of  the  camp  the  greatest,  chief,  and  best. 

V. 

When  with  the  Prince  these  lords  had  iterate 
Their  welcomes  oft,  and  oft  their  dear  embrace ; 

Towards  the  rest  of  lesser  worth  and  state 

He  tum'd,  and  them  received  with  gentle  grace : 

The  merry  soldiers  'bout  him  shout  and  prate, 
With  cries  as  joyful  and  as  cheeHiil  face, 

As  if  in  triumph's  chariot  bright  as  sun 

He  had  retum'd,  Afric  or  Asia  won, 

VI. 

Thus  marched  to  his  tent  the  champion  good. 
And  there  sat  down  with  all  his  friends  around : 

Now  of  the  war  he  asks,  now  of  the  wood, 

And  answer'd  each  demand  they  list  propound. 

But  when  they  leilt  him  to  his  ease,  upstooa 

The  hermit,  and  fit  time  to  speak  once  found : — 

My  lord,  he  said,  your  travels  wondVous  are. 

Far  have  you  strayed,  erred,  wander'd  far : 
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VII. 

Much  are  you  bound  to  God  ab<yve,  who  brought 
You  safe  from  false  Armida's  charmed-  hold ; 

And  thee  a  straying  sheep  whom  once  he  bought. 
Hath  now  again  reduced  to  his  fold ; 

And  'gainsf  his  heathen  foes,  those  men  of  nought. 
Hath  chosen  thee  in  place  next  Godfrey  bold : 

Yet  may*st  thou  not,  polluted  thus  with  sin*, 

In  his  high  service  war  or  fight  begin : 

VIII. 

The  world,  the  flesh,  with  their  infections  vile 
Pollute  thy  thoughts  impure,  thy  spirit  stain  ; 

Not  Po,  not  Ganges,  not  sev'u-mouthed  Nile, 
Not  the  wide  seas  can  wash  thee  clean  again ; 

Onl  V  to  purge  all  faults  which  thee  defile 

His  blood  hath  power  who  for  thy  sins  was  sltdn : 

His  help  therefore  invoke,  to  him  bewray 

Thy  secret  faults,  mourn,  weep,  complain,  and  pray. — 

IX. 

This  said,  the  knight  first  with  the  witch  unchaste 

His  idle  loves  and  follies  vain  lamented ; 
Then  kneeling  low,  with  heavy  looks  down  cast, 

His  other  sins  confess'd,  and  all  repented, 
And  meekly  pardon  crav'd  for  first  and  last. 

The  hermit  with  his  zeal  was  well  contented, 
And  said — On  yonder  hill  next  mom  go  [May, 
That  turns  his  forehead  'gainst  the  morning  ray ; 


That  done,  march  to  the  wood,  whence  each  one  brings 
Such  news  of  furies,  goblins,  fiends,  and  sprites ; 

The  giants,  monsters,  and  all  dreadful  things 
Thou  shalt  subdue,  which  that  dark  ^x>ve  unites ; 

Let  no  strange  voice  tliat  mourns  or  sweetly  sings, 
Nor  beauty  whose  glad  smile  frail  hearts  delights. 

Within  thy  breast  mdke  ruth  or  pity  rise, 

But  their  false  looks  and  prayers  fake  desjnse. — 


J 
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XI. 

Thus  he  advis'd  Yam,  and  the  hardy  knight 

Prepared  him  gladly  to  this  enterprise ; 
Thoughtiul  he  past  the  day,  and  sad  the  night ; 

And  ere  the  silver  morn  began  to  rise. 
His  arms  he  took,  and  in  a  coat  him  dight 

Of  colour  strange,  cut  in  liie  warlike  guise ; 
And  on  his  way,  sole,  silent,  forth  he  went 

Alone,  and  L^t  his  Mends,  and  left  his  tent. 

xn. 

It  was  the  time  when  'gainst  the  breaking  day 
Rebellious  night  yet  strove,  and  still  repined ; 

For  in  the  east  appeared  the  mining  grev, 

And  yet  some  lamps  in  Jove's  high  palace  shined ; 

When  to  mount  Olivet  he  took  his  way, 

And  saw  (as  rouBd  about  his  eyes  he  twined) 

Night's  shadows  hence,  from  thence  the  morning's  shine ; 

This  bright,  that  dark ;  that  earthly,  this  divine. 

xni. 

Thus  to  himself  he  thouffht :  how  many  bright 
And  splendid  lamps  shine  in  heav'n  s  temple  high ; 

Day  hath  his  golden  sun,  her  moon  the  night, 
Uer  fix'd  and  wand'ring  staara  the  azure  sky ; 

So  framed  all  by  their  Creator's  might. 

That  still  they  live  and  shine,  and  ne'er  shall  die, 

Till  (in  a  moment)  with  the  last  day's  brand 

They  bum,  and  with.^em  bums  sea,  air,  and  land. 

XIV. 

Thus  as  he  mused  to  the  top  he  went. 

And  there  kneel'd  down  with  reverence  and  fear, 

His  eyes  upon  heav'n's  eastern  face  he  bent, 

His  thoughts  above  all  heav'ns  uplifted  were : —  ! 

The  sins  and  errors  (which  I  now  repent) 
Of  mine  unbridled  youth,  O  Father  dear! 

Remember  not,  but  let  thy  mercy  &11, 

And  purge  my  faults,  and  mine  offences  all. 
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XV. 

Thus  prayed  he.     With  purple  wings  up  flew, 
In  golden  weed,  the  morning's  lusty  queen, 

Begilding,  with  the  radiant  beaxns  she  threw, 
His  helm,  his  harness,  and  the  mountsun  green : 

Upon  his  breast  and  forehead  gently  blew 

The  air,  that  balm  and  nardus  breath'd  unseen  ; 

And  o'er  his  head,  let  down  from  clearest  skies, 

A  cloud  of  pure  and  precious  dew  there  flics : 

XVI. 

The  heav'nly  dew  was  on  his  garments  spread. 
To  which  compar'd  his  clothes  pale  ashes  seem, 

And  sprinkled  so  that  all  that  paleness  fled. 

And  thence  of  purest  white  oright  rays  out-stream. 

So  cheered  are  the  flow'rs,  late  withered. 

With  the  sweet  comfort  of  the  morning  beam  ; 

And  so,  returned  to  youth,  a  serpent  old 

Adorns  herself  in  new  and  native  gold. 

XVII. 

The  lovely  whiteness  of  his  changed  weed 
The  Prince  perceived  well  and  long  admir'd : 

Toward  the  forest  march'd  he  on  with  speed, 
Resolv'd  as  such  adventures  great  requir'd : 

Thither  he  came  whence  shrinking  back  for  dread 
Of  that  strange  desert's  sight  the  first  retir'd  ; 

But  not  to  him  fearful  or  loathsome  made 

That  forest  was,  but  sweet  with  pleasant  shade. 

xvni. 

Forward  he  pass'd,  and  in  the  grove  before 
He  heard  a  sound  that  strange,  sweet,  pleasing  ix-as ; 

There  rolPd  a  crystal  brook  with  gentle  roar. 

There  sigh'd  the  winds  as  through  the  leaves  they  pass, 

There  did  the  nightingale  her  wrongs  deplore, 
There  sung  the  swan,  and  singing  died,  alas ! 

There  lute,  harp,  cittern,  human  voice  he  heard, 

And  all  these  sounds  one  sound  right  well  declared. 
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XIX. 

A  dreadful  thunderclap  at  last  he  heard, 

The  aged  trees  and  plants  well-nigh  that  rent ; 

Yet  heara  he  nymphs  and  syrens  afterward, 

Birds,  winds,  and  waters,  sing  with  sweet  consent : 

Whereat  amaz'd  he  stay'd,  and  well  prepared 
For  hia  defence,  heedful  and  slow  forth  went ; 

Nor  in  hb  way  his  passage  aught  withstood, 

Except  a  quiet,  still,  transparent  flood : 

XX. 

On  the  green  banks  which  that  fair  stream  in-bound, 
Flowers  and  odours  sweetly  smil*d  and  smell*d. 

Which  reaching  out  its  stretched  arms  around. 
All  the  large  desert  in  its  bosom  held ; 

And  through  the  grove  one  channel  passage  found, 
That  in  the  wood,  in  that  the  forest  dwelled  ; 

Trees  clad  the  streams,  streams  green  those  trees  aye  made, 

And  so  exchanged  their  moisture  and  their  shade. 

XXI. 

The  knight  some  way  sought  out  the  flood  to  pass, 
And,  as  he  sought,  a  wond'rous  bridge  appeared, 

A  bridge  of  gold,  a  huge  and  weighty  mass, 
On  arches  great  of  that  rich  metal  rear'd : 

When  through  that  golden  way  he  enter'd  was, 

Down  fell  the  bridge,  swelled  the  stream,  and  wear*d 

The  work  away,  nor  sign  left  where  it  stood, 

And  of  a  river  calm  became  a  flood. 

xxu. 

He  tum'd,  amaz'd  to  see  it  troubled  so, 

Like  sudj^en  brooks  increased  with  molten  snow  ; 

The  billows  tierce  that  tossed  to  and  fro, 

The  whirlpools  suck'd  down  to  their  bosoms  low  : 

But  on  he  went  to  search  for  wonders  mo,  [ff^y^  5 

Through  the  tiiick  trees,  there  high  and  broad  whici' 

And  in  that  forest  huge  and  desert  wide 

The  more  he  sought,  more  wonders  still  he  spy'd  : 
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XXIII. 

Whereso  he  stepp'd,  it  seem'd  the  joyful  groood 
Renew'd  the  verdure  of  her  flowery  weed ; 

A  fountain  herej  a  well-spring  there  he  found  ; 
Here  bud  the  roses,  there  the  lilies  spreed  ; 

The  aged  wood  o'er  and  about  him  round 

Flounsh'd  with  blossoms  new,  new  leaves,  new  seed ; 

And  on  the  boughs  and  branches  of  those  treen 

The  bark  was  soften'd,  and  renew'd  the  green : 

XXIV. 

The  manna  on  each  leaf  did  pearled  lie, 

The  honey  stilled  from  the  tender  rind. 
Again  he  heard  that  wond'rous  harmony, 

Of  songs  and  sweet  complaints  of  lovers  kind  ; 
The  human  voices  sung  a  treble  high, 

To  which  respond  the  birds,  the  streams,  the  wind; 
But  yet  unseen  those  nymphs,  those  singers  were. 
Unseen  the  lutes,  harps,  viols,  which  they  bear. 

XXV. 

He  look'd,  he  listen*d,  yet  his  thoughts  deny'd 
To  think  that  true  which  he  both  heard  and  see : 

A  mjrrtle  in  an  ample  plain  he  spyM, 
And  thither  by  a  b^en  path  went  he : 

The  myrtle  spread  her  mighty  branches  wide, 
Higher  than  pine,  or  psdm,  or  cypress  tree ; 

And  far  above  ail  other  plants  was  seen 

That  forest's  lady,  and  tnat  desert's  queen. 

XXVI. 

upon  the  tree  his  eyes  Rinaldo  bent, 
And  there  a  marvel  great  and  strange  began ; 

An  aged  oak  beside  him  cleft  and  rent. 

And  from  his  fertile  hollow  womb  forth  ran 

(Glad  in  rare  weeds  and  strange  habiliment) 
A  nymph  for  age  able  to  go  to  man ; 

An  hundred  plants  beside,  even  in  his  sight, 

Cfailded  an  hundred  nymphs,  so  graat,  so  dig^ht ; 
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xxni. 

Such  as  on  stages  play,  such  as  we  see 

The  Diyads  pointed,  whom  wild  Satyrs  love ; 

Whose  arms  half  naked,  locks  untrussed  be, 
With  buskins  laced  on  their  legs  above, 

And  silken  robes  tuek'd  short  ttbove  their  knee ; 
Such  seem*d  the  Sylvan  daughters  of  this  grove, 

Save  that,  instead  of  shafbs  and  boughs  of  tree. 

She  bore  a  lute,  a  harp  or  cktem  she ; 

XXVIII. 

And  wantonly  they  cast  them  in  a  ring. 

And  sung  and  dancM  to  move  his  weaker  sense ; 

Rinaldo  round  about  environing, 

As  centres  are  with  their  circumference : 

The  tree  they  composs'd  eke,  and  'gan  to  sing. 
That  woods  and  streams  admir'd  their  excdlenee : 

Welcome,  dear  lord !  welcome  to  this  sweet  grove ; 

Welcome,  our  lady's  hope !  wdcome,  her  love ! 

XXIX. 

Thou  com'st  to  cure  our  princess,  iaint  and  sick 
For  love  ;  for  love  of  tnee,  faint,  sick,  distressed ; 

Late  black,  late  dreadiiil,  was  this  forest  thick. 
Fit  dwelling  for  sad  folk  with  grief  oppressed ; 

See,  with  thy  coming  how  the  branches  quick 
Revived  are,  and  in  new  blossoms  cb'essed. — 

This  was  their  song ;  and  after  from  it  went 

First  a  sw^cet  sound,  and  then  the  myrtle  rent. 

XXX. 

If  antique  times  admir'd  Silenus  old, 

That  oft  appearM  set  on  his  lazy  ass, 
How  would  they  wonder  if  they  did  behold 

Such  sights  as  from  the  myrtle  high  did  pass  I 
Thence  came  a  lady  fair,  with  locks  of  gold. 

That  like  in  shape,  in  iaee,  and  beauty  was 
To  sweet  Armida :  Rinald  thinks  he  spies 
Her  gestures,  smiles,  and  glances  of  her  eyes. 
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XXXI. 

On  him  a  sad  and  smiling  look  she  cast, 

Which  twenty  passions  strange  at  once  bewrajrs : — 
And  art  thou  come,  (quoth  she,)  retum'd  at  last 

To  her  from  whom  but  late  thou  ran'st  thy  ways  ? 
Com'st  thou  to  comfort  me  for  sorrows  uast. 

To  ease  my  widow'd  nights  and  careiol  days  ? 
Or  comest  thou  to  work  me  grief  and  harm  ? 
Why  nilt  thou  speak  ?  why  not  thy  face  disarm  ? 

XXXII. 

Com'st  thou  a  friend  or  foe  ?     I  did  not  frame 
That  golden  bridge  to  entertain  my  foe ; 

Nor  open*d  flow'rs  and  fountains  as  you  came. 
To  welcome  him  with  joy  that  brings  me  woe. 

Put  off  thy  helm ;  rejoice  me  with  the  flame 
Of  thy  bright  eyes,  whence  first  my  fires  did  grow ; 

Kiss  me,  embrace  me,  if  you  further  venture, 

Love  keeps  the  gate,  the  fort  is  eath  to  enter. — 

XXXIII. 

Thus  as  she  woos,  she  rolls  her  rueful  eyes 

With  piteous  look,  and  changeth  oil  her  cheer ; 

An  hundred  sighs  from  her  false  heart  up  flics, 
She  sobs,  she  mourns,  it  is  great  ruth  to  hear  ; 

The  hardest  breast  sweet  pity  mollifies. 
What  stony  heart  resists  a  woman's  tear  ? 

But  yet  the  knight,  wise,  wary,  not  unkind. 

Drew  forth  his  sword,  and  from  her  careless  twin'd. 

xxxiv. 

Towards  the  tree  he  march'd ;  she  thither  start, 
Before  him  steppM,  embraced  the  plant,  and  cry*d— 

Ah  I  never  do  me  such  a  spiteful  part, 

To  cut  my  tree,  this  forest's  ioy  and  pride  ; 

Put  up  thy  sword,  else  pierce  therewith  the  heart 
Of  thy  foi'saken  and  despis'd  Armide ; 

For  through  this  breast,  and  through  this  heart,  unkind  1 

To  this  fair  tree  thy  sword  shall  passage  find. — 
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xxxr. 

Xle  lift  his  brand,  nor  ear'dy  though  oft  she  pray'd ; 

And  she  her  form  to  other  shape  did  change ; 
Such  monsters  huge,  when  men  in  dreams  are  laid, 

Oft  in  their  idle  fancies  roam  and  range ; 
Her  body  swell'd,  her  face  obscure  was  made, 

Vanish'd  her  garments  rich  and  vestures  strange ; 
A  giantess  before  him  high  she  stands, 
Like  Briareus  armed  with  an  hundred  hands. 

XXXVI.  • 

With  fifty  swords  and  fifty  targets  bright, 

She  threaten'd  death,  she  nwred,  cry'd,  and  fought : 

Each  other  nymph,  in  armour  likewise  dight, 

A  Cyclops  great  became.     He  fear'd  them  nought. 

But  on  the  myrtle  smote  with  all  hb  might. 

That  groan'd  like  living  souls  to  death  nigh  brought ; 

The  sky  scem'd  Pluto's  court,  the  air  seem'd  hell, 

Therein  such  monsters  roar,  such  spirits  yell : 

XXXTII. 

Lighten'd  the  heav'n  above,  the  earth  below 
Roared  aloud ;  that  thunder'd,  and  this  shook : 

Bluster'd  the  tempests  strong,  the  whirlwinds  blow. 
The  bitter  storm  drove  htulstones  in  his  look : 

But  yet  his  arm  grew  neither  weak  nor  slow, 
Nor  of  that  fury  heed  or  care  he  took, 

Till  low  to  earth  the  wounded  tree  down  bended ; 

Then  fled  the  spirits  all,  the  charms  all  ended  : 

xxxvin. 

The  heav'ns  grew  clear,  the  air  wax'd  calm  and  still. 

The  wood  returned  to  its  wonted  state ; 
Of  witchcrafts  free,  quite  void  of  spirits  ill, 

Of  horror  full,  but  horror  there  mnate : 
He  further  prov'd  if  aught  withstood  his  will 

To  cut  those  trees  as  did  the  charms  of  late ; 
And  finding  nought  to  stop  liim,  smil'd  and  said — 
O  shadows  vain !  O  fools,  of  shades  afraid ! — 
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From  thence  home  to  the  caHip-vrard  tum'd  the  kaigbt, 
The  hermit  cry'd,  up  starting  fixws  his  seat — 

Now  of  the  vood  the  charms  bitve  lost  their  might, 
The  sprites  are  conqu^d,  ended  is  the  feat : 

See  where  he  cfHoes. — ^In  glist'ring  white  all  dight 
Appeared  the  man,  bold,  stately,  high,  and  groat; 

His  eagle's  silver  wings  to  shine  begun 

With  wond'rous  splezkdour  'gainst  the  golden  sun. 

f 

The  camp  received  him  with  a  joyful  cry, 
A  cry  the  dales  and  hills  about  that  iiU'd ; 

Then  Godfrey  welcomed  him  with  honours  high, 
His  glory  qumich'd  all  spite,  all  envy  kiird. — 

To  yonder  dreadful  grove,  (quoth  he,)  went  I, 
And  from  the  feariiil  wood,  as  me  you  wilFd, 

Have  driven  the  sprites  away ;  thither  let  be 

Your  people  sent,  the  way  is  safe  and  frae. — 

xu. 

Sent  were  the  workmen  thither,  thence  they  brought 

Timber  enough,  by  good  advice  select ; 
And  though  by  skilless  buildera  fram'd  and  wrought, 

Their  engines  rude  and  rams  were  late  erect, 
Yet  now  the  forts  and  tow'rs  from  whence  they  fought 

Were  framed  by  a  cunning  architect ; 
William,  of  all  the  Genoos  lord  and  guide, 
Which  late  rul'd  all  the  seas  from  side  to  side ; 

But  forced  to  retire  from  it  at  last, 
The  Pagan  fleet  the  sea's  moist  empke  won ; 

His  men  with  all  their  stuff  and  store  in  haste 
Home  to  the  camp  with  their  commander  rua: 

In  skill,  in  wit,  in  cuzming,  him  surpass'd 
Yet  never  engineer  beneath  the  sun ; 

Of  carpenters  an  hundred  large  he  brought, 

That  what  their  lord  devised  made  and  wrought* 
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JLUIU 

This  man  began  with  wondroiM  art  to  make. 
Not  rams,  not  mighty  brakes,  not  slings  alone. 

Wherewith  the  firm  and  solid  walls  to  shake, 
To  cast  a  dart  or  throw  a  shaft  or  stone ; 

But  fram'd  ofpines  and  firs,  did  undertake 
To  build  a  fortress  huge,  to  which  was  none 

Yet  ever  like ;  whereof  he  cloth'd  the  sides, 

Against  the  balls  o£  fire,  with  raw  bulls'  hides : 

XLIV.  ^ 

In  mortisses  and  sodcets  fhuned  just, 

The  beams,  the  studs,  and  puncheons  join*d  he  fast ; 
To  beat  the  city's  wall,  beneath  forth  burst 

A  ram  with  homed  front ;  about  her  waist 
A  bridge  tiie  engine  &om  her  side  out-thrust, 

Which  on  the  wall  when  need  required  she  cast ; 
And  from  her  top  a  turret  small  up  stood. 
Strong,  surely  ann'd,  and  builded  of  like  wood : 

XJLY. 

Set  on  an  hundred  wheels  the  rolling  mass 

On  the  smooth  lands  went  nimbly  up  and  down, 

Though  full  of  arms  and  armed  men  it  was, 
Yet  with  small  pains  it  ran  as  it  had  flown. 

Wonder'd  the  camp  so  quick  to  see  it  pass, 
They  prais'd  the  workmen  and  their  skill  unknown ; 

And  on  that  day  two  tow'rs  they  builded  more. 

Like  that  which  sweet  Clorinda  burnt  before. 

,  XLYI. 

Yet  wholly  were  not  from  the  Saracines 

Their  works  concealed  and  thftir  labours  hid, 

Upon  that  wall  which  next  the  camp  confines, 
They  placed  spies  who  marked  all  they  did : 

They  saw  the  asnes  wild  and  squared  pines, 

How  to  the  tents,  trail'd  from  the  grove,  they  slid ; 

And  engines  huee  they  saw,  yet  could  not  tell 

How  they  were  ouilt,  thehr  forms  they  saw  not  well. 
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xLvn. 

Their  engines  eke  they  rear'd,  and  with  great  art 
Repair'd  each  bulwark,  turret,  port,  and  tow'r, 

And  fortify'd  the  plain  and  easy  part, 
To  bide  the  storm  of  every  warlike  stour ; 

Till  as  they  thought,  no  sleight  or  force  of  mart 
To  undermine  or  scale  the  same  had  powV ; 

And  false  Ismeno  'can  new  balls  prepare 

Of  wicked  fire,  wild,  wond'rons,  strange,  and  rare. 

He  mingled  brimstone  with  bitumen  fell, 

Fetch'd  from  that  lake  where  Sodom  erst  did  sink ; 

And  from  that  flood  which  nine  dmes  compass'd  hell, 
Some  of  the  liquor  hot  he  brought,  I  think. 

Wherewith  the  quenchless  fire  he  tempered  well. 
To  make  it  smoke  and  flame  and  deadly  stink ; 

And  for  his  wood  cut  down  the  aged  sire 

Would  thus  revcngement  take  with  flame  and  fire. 

XLIX. 

While  thus  the  camp,  and  thus  the  town  were  bent, 
These  to  assault,  these  to  defend  the  wall, 

A  speedy  dove  through  the  clear  welkin  went, 
Straignt  o*er  the  tents,  seen  by  the  soldiers  all  ^ 

With  nimble  fans  the  yielding  air  she  rent, 
Nor  seem'd  it  that  she  would  alight  or  fall. 

Till  she  arriv'd  near  that  besieged  town. 

Then  from  the  clouds  at  last  she  stooped  down : 

But,  lo !  from  whence  I  nolt,  a  falcon  came, 
Armed  with  crooked  bill  and  talons  long. 

And  'twixt  the  camp  and  city  cross'd  her  game. 
That  durst  not  bide  her  foe's  encounter  strong. 

But  riffht  upon  the  royal  tent  down  came. 
And  there  the  lords  and  princes  great  among. 

When  the  sharp  hawk  nigh  touch'd  her  tender  head, 

In  Godfrey's  lap  she  fell,  with  fear  half  dead : 
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U. 

The  Duke  receiv'd  her,  saved  her,  and  tpydy 
As  he  beheld  the  bird,  a  wond'roua  thing ; 

About  her  neck  a  letter  close  was  tied 
By  a  small  thread,  and  thrust  under  her  wing ; 

He  loosed  forth  the  writ  and  spread  it  wide, 
And  read  th'  intent  thereof : — To  Judah's  king 

(Thus  said  the  schedule)  honours  high  increase, 

Th'  Egyptian  chieftain  wisheth  health  and  peace: 

XJI. 

Fear  not,  renowned  Prince,  resist,  endure 
Till  the  third  day,  or  till  the  fourth  at  most ; 

I  come,  and  your  deliverance  will  procure, 

And  kill  your  coward  foes  and  all  their  host. — 

This  secret  in  that  brief  was  clos*d  up  sure. 
Writ  in  strange  language,  to  the  winged  post 

Giv'n  to  transport ;  for  in  their  warlike  need, 

The  East  such  message  us'd  oft  with  good  speed* 

Lin« 

The  Duke  let  go  the  captive  dove  at  large, 
And  sh^  that  had  his  counsel  close  bewray 'd, 

Trait'ress  to  her  great  lord,  touch'd  not  the  marge 
Of  Salem's  town,  but  fled  far  thence  afraid. 

The  Duke,  before  all  those  which  had  or  charge 
Or  office  high,  the  letter  read,  and  said — 

See  how  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  foreshows 

The  secret  purpose  of  our  craity  foes ; 

uv. 

Xo  longer  then  let  us  protract  the  time, 

But  scale  the  bulwarks  of  this  fortress^ high ; 
Through  sweat  and  labour  'gainst  those  rocks  sublime 

Let  us  ascend,  which  to  tibe  southward  lie  : 
Hard  will  it  be  that  way  in  arms  to  dimb, 

But  yet  the  place  and  passage  both  know  I ; 
And  that  high  wall,  by  site  strong  on  that  part, 
Is  least  dcfenc'd  by  arms,  by  work,  and  art. 

VOL.  n.  I 
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Thou,  Raimond,  on  this  side  with  all  thy  migrht 
Assault  the  wall,  and  by  those  crags  ascend ; 

My  squadrons  with  mine  engines  huge  shall  fight, 
And  'gainst  the  northern  ^te  my  puissanoe  b^id  ; 

That  so  our  foes,  beguiled  with  the  sight, 

Our  greatest  force  and  powV  shall  titere  attend, 

While  my  great  towV  from  thence  shall  nimbly  slide, 

And  batter  down  some  worse-^iefended  fade : 

Camillo,  thou  not  far  from  me  shalt  rear 
Another  tow'r,  close  to  the  walls  ybrought. — 

This  spoken,  Raimond  old  that  sat  him  near, 
(And  while  he  talk'd  great  things  tost  in  his  thought,) 

Said — To  Godfredo's  counsel  given  us  here 
Nought  can  be  added,  from  it  taken  nought ; 

Yet  this  I  further  wish,  that  some  were  sent 

To  spy  their  camp,  their  secret,  and  intent ; 

That  may  their  number  and  their  squadrons  brave 
Describe,  and  through  their  tents  di^^uised  mask. — 

Quoth  Tancred — Lo !  a  subtle  squire  I  have, 
A  person  fit  to  undertake  this  task ; 

A  man,  quick,  ready,  bold,  sly  to  deceive, 
To  answer  wise,  and  well  advis'd  to  ask ; 

Well  languaged  ;  and  that  with  time  and  place 

Can  change  his  look,  his  voice,  his  gait,  his  grace. — 

Sent  for,  he  came ;  and  when  his  lofd  him  told 
What  Godfrey's  pleasure  was,  and  what  his  own. 

He  smiled  and  said,  forthwith  he  gladly  would : 
I  go,  (quoth  he,)  careless  what  chance  be  thrown. 

And  where  encamped  be  these  Pagans  bold ; 
Will  walk  in  every  tent,  a  spy  unknown, 

Their  camp  even  at  noon  day  I  enter  shall. 

And  number  all  their  h<vse  and  footmen  all ; 
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How  great,  how  stroDg,  how  arm'd  this  anoy  k, 
And  what  their  guide  intends^  I  will  declare ; 

To  me  the  seerets  of  that  heart  of  his 

And  hidden  thoughts  shall  open  lie  and  bime. — 

Thus  Vafrine  spoke,  nor  longer  stay'd  on  this, 
But  for  a  mantle  chang'd  the  coat  he  ware ; 

Nak'd  was  his  neck,  and  'bout  his  forehead  bold' 

Of  linen  white  full  twenty  yards  he  rolled :; 

His  weapons  were  a  Syrian  bow  and  quiver. 
His  gestures  barb'rous  like  the  Tur&ish  train ; 

WonderM  all  they  that  heard  his  tongue  deliver 
Of  every  land  the  language  true  and  plain ; 

In  Tyre,  a  bom  Phoenician,  by  the  river 
Of  Nile,  a  knight  bred  in  th'  Egyptian  main. 

Both  people  would  have  thought  him :  forth  he  rides 

On  a  swift  steed  o'er  hills  and  dales  that  glides. 

But  ere  the  third  day  came  the  French  flnrth  sent 
Their  pioneers  to  even  the  rougher  ways, 

And  reaciy  made  each  warlike  instrument, 
Nor  aught  their  labour  int^rupts  or  stays ; 

The  nights  in  busy  toil  they  likewise  spent, 

And  with  long  evenings  lengthened  forth  sboit  days  ; 

Till  nought  was  left  the  hosts  that  huider  might 

To  use  their  utmost  power  and  strength  in  fight. 

LXIJ. 

That  day  which  of  th'  assault  the  day  forerun. 
The  godly  Duke  in  prayer  spent  well  nigh, 

And  all  the  rest,  because  they  nad  misdone, 
The  sacrament  receive,  and  mercy  cry ; 

Then  oft  the  Duke  his  engines  great  begun 
To  shew,  where  least  he  wouM  their  strength  apply. 

His  foes  rejoic'd,  deluded  in  that  sort, 

To  see  him  bent  against  their  surest  jjort : 

i2 
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ixin. 

But  after,  aided  by  the  friendlj  night, 
His  greatest  engine  to  that  side  he  brought 

Where  plainest  seem'd  the  wall,  where  with  their  might 
The  nankers  least  could  hurt  them  as  they  fought ; 

And  to  the  southern  mountain's  greatest  height, 
To  raise  his  turret  old  Raimondo  sought : 

And  thou,  Camillo,  on  that  part  had'st  thine, 

Where  from  the  north  the  walls  did  westwanl  twine. 

LXIV. 

But  when  amid  the  eastern  heav'n  appeared 
The  rising  morning  bright  as  shining  glass, 

The  troubled  Pagans  saw,  and  seeing  fear'd, 

How  the  great  towV  stood  not  where  late  it  was ; 

And  here  and  there  tofore  unseen  was  rcar'd, 
Of  timber  strong,  a  huge  and  fearful  mass ; 

And  numberless  with  beams,  with  ropes,  and  strings, 

They  view  the  iron  rams,  the  brakes,  and  slings. 

LXV. 

The  Syrian  people  now  were  no  whit  slow 

Their  best  defences  to  that  side  to  bear 
Where  Godfrey  did  his  greatest  engine  show, 

From  thence  where  late  in  vain  Siey  placed  were ; 
But  he  who  at  his  back  right  well  did  know 

The  host  of  Egypt  to  be  'preaching  near, 
To  him  call'd  Guelpho  and  tne  Roberts  twain, 
And  said — On  horseback  look  you  still  remain, 

liZVI. 

And  have  regard,  while  all  our  people  strive 
To  scale  this  wall  where  weak  it  seems  and  thin, 

Lest  unawares  some  sudden  host  arrive. 

And  at  our  backs  unlook'd-for  war  begin. — 

This  said,  three  fierce  assaults  at  once  they  give, 
The  hardy  soldiers  all  would  die  or  win ; 

And  on  three  parts  resistance  makes  the  King, 

And  rage  'gainst  strength,  despair  'gainst  hope  doth  bring,* 
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Lxvn. 


Himself  upon  his  limbs,  with  feeble  eild 

That  shook  unwieldy  with  their  proper  weight, 

His  armour  laid  and  long  unused  shield, 

And  march'd  'gainst  Raimond  to  the  mountain's  height. 

Great  Soliman  'gainst  Godfrey  took  the  field  ; 
Forenenst  Camillo  stood  Argantes  straight, 

Where  Tancred  strong  he  found  ;  so  fortune  will 

That  this  good  Prince  his  wonted  foe  shall  kill. 


urviu. 


The  archers  shot  their  arrows  sharp  and  keen, 
Dipp'd  in  the  bitter  juice  of  poison  strong, 

The  shady  face  of  heav'n  was  scantly  seen, 

Hid  with  the  clouds  of  shafts  and  quarries  long ; 

Yet  weapons  sharp  with  greater  fury  been 
Cast  from  the  towers  the  Pagan  troops  among. 

For  thence  flew  stones  and  clifts  of  marble  rocks, 

Trees  shod  with  iron,  timber,  logs,  and  blocks : 

liXIX. 

A  thunderbolt  seem'd  every  stone,  it  brake 
His  limbs  and  armours  so  on  whom  it  light. 

That  life  and  soul  it  did  not  only  take, 
But  all  his  shape  and  face  disngured  quite  : 

The  lances  stay'd  not  in  the  wounds  they  make, 
But  through  the  gored  body  took  their  flight, 

From  side  to  side,  through  flesh,  through  skin  and  rind 

They  flew,  and  flying  lelit  sad  death  behind. 

LXX. 

But  yet  not  all  this  force  and  fury  drove 

The  Pagan  people  to  forsake  the  wall, 
But  to  revenge  these  deadly  blows  they  strove, 

With  darts  that  fly,  with  stones  and  trees  that  fall : 
For  need  so  cowards  oft  courageous  prove, 

For  liberty  they  fight,  for  life  and  all, 
And  oft  with  arrows,  shafts,  and  stones  that  fly, 
Give  bitter  answer  to  a  sharp  reply. 
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LXXT. 

This  while  the  fierce  assailants  never  cease, 
But  sternly  still  maintain  a  threefold  charge, 

And  'gainst  the  clouds  of  shafts  draw  ni^  at  ease, 
Unoer  a  pentise  made  of  many  a  targe, 

The  armed  towers  close  to  the  bulwarks  prease. 
And  strive  to  grapple  with  the  battled  marge. 

And  launch  their  bndges  out ;  meanwhile  below 

With  iron  fronts  the  rams  the  walls  down  throw. 

Yet  still  Rinaldo  unresolved  went, 

And  far  unworthy  him  this  service  thought, 

If  *mongst  the  common  sort  his  pains  he  spent ; 
Renown  so  got  the  Prince  esteemed  nought ; 

His  angry  looks  on  every  side  he  bent. 

And  where  most  harm,  most  danger  was,  he  sought ; 

And  where  the  wall  high,  strong,  and  surest  was, 

That  part  would  he  assault,  and  tiiat  way  pass : 

iJLxin. 

And  turning  to  the  worthies  him  behind. 

All  hardy  knights,  whom  Dudon  late  did  guide : 

O  shame !  (quoth  he,)  this  wall  no  war  doth  find. 
When  batter'd  is  elsewhere  each  part,  each  side ; 

All  pain  is  safety  to  a  valiant  mind, 

Each  way  is  eath  to  him  that  dares  abide ; 

Come,  let  us  scale  this  wall,  though  strong  and  high, 

And  with  your  shields  keep  off  the  darts  that  fly. — 

liXxrv. 

With  him  united  all  while  thus  he  spake, 
Their  targets  hard  above  their  heads  they  threw. 

Which  join'd  in  one  an  iron  pentise  make, 

That  from  the  dreadful  storm  preserv'd^  the  crew ; 

Defended  thus  their  speedy  course  they  take, 
And  to  the  wall  without  resistance  drew, 

For  that  strong  penticle  protected  well 

The  knights  from  all  that  flew  and  all  that  felL 
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LXXV, 

Against  the  fort  Rinaldo  'gan  up>rear 
A  ladder  huge,  an  hundred  steps  of  height, 

And  on  his  arm  the  same  did  eas'ly  bear 
And  move,  as  winds  do  reeds  or  rushes  light ; 

Sometimes  a  tree,  a  rock,  a  dart,  or  spear, 
Fell  from  above,  yet  forward  climb  d  the  knight, 

And  upward  fearless  preased,  careless  still 

Thougn  mount  Olympus  fell  or  Ossa  hill : 

ULXVI. 

A  mount  of  ruins,  and  of  shafts  a  wood. 
Upon  his  shoulders  and  his  shield  he  bore, 

One  hand  the  ladder  held  whereon  he  stood, 
The  other  bare  his  targe  his  face  before : 

His  hardy  troop,  by  his  ensample  good 

Provok'd,  with  him  the  place  assaulted  sore. 

And  ladders  long  against  the  walls  they  clap. 

Unlike  in  courage  yet,  unlike  in  hap : 

lacxvn. 

One  died,  another  fell,  he  forward  went, 
And  these  he  comforts  and  he  threat'neth  those. 

Now  with  his  hand  outstretch'd  the  battlement 
Well  nigh  he  reach'd,  when  all  his  armed  foes 

Ran  thither,  and  their  force  and  fury  bent 
To  throw  him  headlong  down,  yet  up  he  goes  ; 

A  wond'rous  thing,  one  knight  whole  armed  bands, 

Alone,  and  hanging  ia  the  air,  withstands  1 

i«zzyiu. 

Withstands,  and  forceth  his  great  strength  so  far, 
That  like  a  palm  whereon  huge  weight  doth  rest. 

His  forces  so  resisted  stronger  are, 

His  virtues  higher  rise  the  more  oppress'd. 

Till  all  that  would  his  entrance  bold  debar 
He  backward  drove,  upleaped,  and  possess'd 

The  wall,  and  safe  and  easy  with  his  bladej 

To  all  that  after  came  the  passage  made. 
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Thore  killinff  such  as  darst  and  did  withstand, 

To  noble  Eustace,  that  was  like  to  fall, 
He  reached  forth  his  friendly  conqu'ring  hand, 

And  next  himself  help'd  him  to  mount  the  wall. 
This  while  Godfredo  and  his  people  fand 

Their  lives  to  greater  harms  and  dangers  thrall ; 
For  there  not  man  with  man,  nor  knight  with  knight 
Contend,  but  engines  there  with  engines  fight : 

LXXX. 

For  in  that  place  the  Paynims  rear'd  a  post. 

Which  late  had  serv*d  some  gallant  ship  for  mast. 

And  over  it  another  beam  they  cross'd. 
Pointed  with  iron  sharp,  to  it  made  fast 

With  ropes,  which,  as  men  would,  the  donnant  tost 
Now  out,  now  in,  now  back,  now  forward  cast ; 

In  its  swift  pullies  oft  the  men  withdrew 

The  tree,  and  oft  the  riding  balk  forth  threw : 

LXXXI. 

The  mighty  beam  redoubled  oft  its  blows, 
And  with  such  force  the  engine  smote  and  hit, 

That  her  broad  side  the  tow'r  wide  open  throws, 
Her  joints  were  broke,  her  rafters  cleft  and  split : 

But  yetf  *gainst  every  hap  whence  mischief  grows 
Prepar'd,  the  peece  (*gainst  such  extremes  made  fit) 

Launcn*d  forth  two  scythes,  sharp,  cutting,  long,  and 

And  cut  the  ropes  whereon  the  engine  rode.         [brood, 

tXXXTI. 

As  an  old  rock,  which  age  or  stormy  wind 
Tears  from  some  craggy  hill  or  mountain  steep, 

Doth  break,  doth  bruise,  and  into  dust  doth  grind 
Woods,  houses,  hamlets,  herds,  and  folds  of  sheep; 

60  fell  the  beam,  and  down  with  it  all  kind 
Of  arms,  of  weapons,  and  of  men  did  sweep, 

Wherewith  the  towers  once  or  twice  did  shake, 

Trembled  the  walls,  the  hills  and  mountains  quake. 
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Victorious  Godfrey  boldly  forwazxl  came, 
And  had  great  hope  even  then  the  place  to  win : 

But,  lo  1  a  fire,  with  stench,  with  smoke,  and  flame, 
Withstood  hispassage,  stopped  his  entrance  in : 

Such  burnings  ^tna  yet  coula  never  frame, 
When  from  her  entrails  hot  her  fires  begin ; 

Nor  yet  in  summer,  on  the  Indian  plain, 

Such  vapours  warm  from  scorching  air  down  rain. 

lixxxrv. 

Here  balls  of  wildfire,  there  fly  burning  spears. 
This  flame  was  blade,  that  blue,  this  red  as  blood ; 

Stench  well-nigh  choketh  them,  noise  deafs  their  ears. 
Smoke  blinds  their  eyes,  fire  kindleth  on  the  wood ; 

Nor  those  raw  hides,  which  for  defence  it  wears, 
Could  save  the  tow'r,  in  such  distress  it  stood ; 

For  now  they  wrinkle,  now  it  sweats  and  fries, 

J^ow  bums,  unless  some  help  come  down  from  skies. 

iJixxy. 

The  hardy  Duke  before  his  folk  abides. 

Nor  chang'd  he  colour,  countenance,  or  place, 

But  comforts  those  that  from  the  scaldred  hides 
With  water  strove  th'  approaching  flames  to  chase : 

In  these  extremes,  the  Prince  and  those  he  ^ides 
Half  roasted  stood  before  fierce  Vulcan's  face  \ 

W^hen,  lo !  a  sudden  and  unlook'd-for  blast 

The  flames  against  the  kindlers  backward  cast ; 

IiXXXVI. 

The  winds  drove  back  the  fire  where  heaped  lie 
The  Pagans'  weapons,  where  their  engines  were ; 

Which  kindling  quickly  in  that  substance  dry, 
Burnt  all  their  store  and  all  their  warlike  gear. 

O  glorious  captain !  whom  the  Lord  from  high 
Defends,  whom  God  preserves  and  holds  so  dear ; 

For  thee  heav'n  fights,  to  thee  the  winds  from  &r, 

Caird  with  thy  trumpet's  blast,  obedient  are. 

i3 
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But  wicked  Ismen  t»  his  harm  that  saw 

How  the  fierce  blast  drove  back  the  fire  and  flane. 
By  art  would  nature  change,  and  thence  withdraw 

Those  noisome  winds,  else  calm  and  still  the  same : 
'Twixt  two  false  wizards,  without  fear  or  awe, 

Upon  the  walls  in  open  sight  he  came ; 
Black,  grisly,  loathsome,  grim,  and  ugly  ^Mced, 
Like  Pluto  old  betwixt  two  furies  pb^ed : 

And  now  the  ¥Fretch  those  dreadful  words  begun. 
Which  tremble  make  deep  hell  and  all  her  flock ; 

Now  troubled  is  the  air,  the  golden  sun 
His  fearful  beams  in  clouds  did  close  and  lock : 

When  from  the  tow'r,  which  Ismen  could  not  shun. 
Out  flew  a  mighty  stone,  late  half  a  rode, 

Which  light  so  just  upon  the  wizu^b  three. 

That  driven  to  dust  their  bones  and  bodies  be ; 

T^HXTIX. 

To  less  than  nought  their  members  okL  were  torn, 
And  shiver'd  were  their  heads  to  pieces  small. 

As  small  as  are  the  bruised  grains  of  o(mb, 

When  from  the  mill  resolv'd  to  meal  they  fall ; 

Their  damned  souls  to  deepest  hell  down  borne, 
Far  from  the  joy  and  lignt  celestial. 

The  furies  plunged  in  th*  infernal  lake : 

O  mankind  I  at  their  ends  ensample  take^ 


This  while  the  engine,  which  the  tasapest  cold 
Had  sav'd  from  burning  with  his  friendly  blast- 

Aporoached  had  so  near  tiie  battered  hold. 
That  en  the  walls  her  bridge  at  ease  she  cast ; 

But  Soliman  ran  thither  fierce  and  bold. 
To  cut  the  plank  whereon  the  Christians  paaa'd, 

And  had  performed  his  will,  aave  that  up^rear'd 

High  in  the  skies  a  turret  new  aj^ear'd ; 
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XCI. 

Far  in  the  air  up-dinib'd  the  fortreas  tall, 
Higher  than  house,  than  steeple,  church,  or  tower ; 

The  ra^ns  trembled  to  behold  the  wall 
And  city  subject  to  its  shot  and  power : 

Yet  kept  the  Turk  his  stand,  though  on  him  fall 
Of  stones  and  darts  a  sharp  and  deadly  shower ; 

And  still  to  cut  the  bridge  he  hopes  and  strives, 

And  those  that  fear  with  dieerfuf  speech  revives. 

The  angel  Michael,  to  idl  the  rest 

Unseen,  appeared  before  Godfredo's  eyes. 

In  pure  and  neav'nly  annenr  richly  dressed, 
Brighter  than  Titan's  ra^s  in  clearest  skies  : 

Godfrey,  (quoth  he,)  this  is  the  moment  blessed 
To  free  this  town  that  long  in  bondage  lies ; 

See  1  see  what  legions  in  thine  aid  I  bring, 

For  heav'n  assists  thee,  and  heaven's  glorious  King : 

XCIil. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  and  in  the  air  behold 
The  sacred  armies  bow  they  nnister'd  be ; 

That  cloud  of  flesh  in  which  from  times  of  old 
All  mankind  wrapped  is  I  take  from  thee. 

And  from  thy  senses  their  thick  mist  unfold. 
That  face  to  face  thou  mayst  these  spirits  see, 

And  for  a  little  space  right  well  sustain 

Their  glorious  light,  and  view  thoee  angels  plain : 

xciv. 

Behold  the  souls  of  every  lord  and  knight 
That  late  bore  arms  and  died  for  Christ's  dear  sake. 

How  on  thy  side  against  this  town  they  fight, 
And  of  my  joy  and  conquest  will  partake : 

There  where  the  dust  and  smoke  blind  all  men's  sight, 
Where  stones  and  ruins  such  a  heap  do  make. 

There  Hugo  fights,  in  thickest  cloud  embar'd. 

And  undermines  that  foulwariL's  groundwork  hard : 
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XCT* 

See  Dudon  yonder,  who  with  sword  and  fire 
Assails  and  helps  to  scale  the  northern  port, 

That  with  bold  courage  doth  thy  folk  inspire, 
And  rears  their  ladders  'gainst  th'  assaulted  fort : 

He  that  high  on  the  mount  in  grave  attire 
Is  clad,  and  crowned  stands  in  kingly  sort. 

Is  Bishop  Ademare,  a  blessed  spirit, 

Blcss'd  for  his  fidth,  crown'd  for  his  death  and  merit : 

xcvr* 

But  higher  lift  thy  happr  eyes,  and  view 
Where  all  the  sacred  hosts  of  heav*n  appear.—- 

He  look'd,  and  saw  where  winged  armies  flew, 
Innumerable,  pure,  divine,  and  clear ; 

A  battaile  round  of  squadrons  three  they  shew, 
And  all  by  threes  those  squadrons  ranged  were, 

Which  spreading  wide  in  rings  still  wider  go ; 

Mov'd  with  a  stone,  calm  water  cirdeth  so. 

XCVII, 

With  that  he  wink'd,  and  vanished  was  and  ^ne 
That  wond'rous  vision  when  he  look'd  agam  ; 

His  worthies  fighting  view'd  he  one  by  one, 
And  on  each  side  saw  signs  of  conquest  plain ; 

For  with  Rinaldo  'gainst  his  yielding  fone 

His  knights  were  enter'd  and  the  Pagans  slain  : 

This  seen,  the  Duke  no  longer  stay  could  lm>ok, 

But  from  the  bearer  bold  his  ensign  took, 

XCVIII, 

And  on  the  bridge  he  stepp'd,  but  there  was  stay'd 

By  Soliman,  who  entrance  all  denied  : 
That  narrow  tree  to  virtue  great  was  made 

The  field,  as  in  few  blows  right  soon  was  try'd : — 
Here  will  I  give  my  life  for  Sion's  aid, 

Here  will  I  end  my  days  (the  Soldan  cry'd)  ; 
Behind  me  cut  or  break  this  bridge,  that  I 
May  kill  a  thousand  Christians  first,  then  die. — 
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But  thither  fierce  l^naldo  thrcateiring  went, 
And  at  his  sight  fled  all  the  Sedan's  train. — 

What  shall  I  do  ?     If  here  my  life  be  spent, 
I  spend  and  s{h11  (quotli  he)  my  blood  in  vain.^^ 

With  that  his  steps  from  Godfrey  back  he  bent, 
And  to  him  let  the  passage  free  i^main, 

Who  threatening  followed  as  the  Soldan  fled, 

And  on  the  walk  the  purple  cross  di8{»%ad  ; 

c. 

About  his  head  he  toss'd,  he  tum'd,  he  cast 
That  glorious  ensign,  with  a  thousand  twines, 

Thereon  the  wind  breathes  with  his  sweetest  blast, 
Thereon  with  golden  rays  glad  Phoebus  shines, 

Earth  laughs  ibr  joy,  the  streams  forbear  their  haste, 
Floods  clap  their  hands,  on  mountains  dance  the  pines, 

And  Sion*s  towers  and  sacred  temples  smile 

For  their  deliverance  from  that  bondage  vile. 

CT. 

And  now  the  armies  rear'd  the  happy  cry 
Of  victory,  glad,  joyful,  loud,  and  shnil. 

The  hills  resound,  the  echo  shouteth  high, 
And  Tancred  bold,  that  fights  and  combats  still 

With  proud  Argantes,  brought  his  tower  so  nigh, 
That  on  the  wall,  agmnst  the  boaster's  will. 

In  his  despite  his  bridge  he  also  laid, 

And  won  the  place,  and  there  the  ci*oss  displayed. 

oil. 

But  on  the  southern  hill,  where  Baimond  fought 
Against  the  townsmen  and  their  aged  King, 

His  hardy  Gascoignes  gained  small  or  nought, 
Their  engine  to  the  walls  they  could  not  bring ; 

For  thither  all  his  strength  the  Prince  had  brought, 
For  life  and  safety  sternly  combating  ; 

And  for  the  wall  was  feeblest  on  that  coast. 

There  were  his  soldiers  best  and  engines  most. 
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QEIX* 

Besides,  the  tow'r  upon  that  quarter  found 

Unsure,  uneasy,  and  uneven  the  way, 
Nor  art  could  help,  but  that  the  rougher  ground 

The  roUing  mass  did  often  stop  and  stay : 
But  now  of  victory  the  joyful  sound 

The  King  and  Raimond  heard  amid  their  fray, 
And  by  the  shout  they  and  their  soldiers  know 
The  town  was  entered  on  the  plain  below. 

CIT. 

Which  heard,  BakiJoiido  thus  bespoke  this  crew : — 
The  town  is  won,  my  friends,  and  doth  it  yet 

Resist  ?    Are  we  kept  out  still  by  these  few  ? 
Shall  we  no  share  m  this  high  conquest  get  ? 

But  from  that  part  the  King  at  last  withdrew. 
He  strove  in  vain  their  entrance  there  to  let, 

And  to  a  stronger  place  his  folk  he  brought. 

Where  to  sustain  th*  assault  awhile  he  thoo^t* 

cv» 

The  conquerors  at  once  now  enter'd  all, 

The  walls  were  won,  the  gates  were  open*d  wide ; 

Now  bruised,  broken  down,  destroyed  fall 
The  ports  and  towers  that  battery  durst  abide : 

Rageth  the  sword,  death  murd'reth  great  and  smdl, 
And  proud  'twixt  woe  and  horror  sad  doth  ride ; 

Here  runs  the  blood,  in  ponds  there  stands  ^e  gore. 

And  drowns  the  knights  in  w^hom  it  liv*d  before. 
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BOOK  XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tancred  in  single  combat  kills  his  foe 
Argantes  atrong.    The  King  and  Soidaa  fly 

To  David's  tow'r,  and  save  their  persons  so. 

Erminia  well  instracts  Vafrine  the  spy;  79 

With  him  she  rides  away,  and  as  they  go  85 

Finds  where  her  lord  for  dead  on  earth  doth  lie :      102 

First  she  laments,  then  cures  him.    Godfrey  hears 

Ormondo's  treason,  and  what  marks  he  benrs.  l^ 


J. 

Now  death,  of  fear,  or  care  to  /Hive  their  lives. 
From  their  forsaken  walls  the  PagioB  diase  ; 

Yet  neither  force,  nor  fear,  nor  wisdom  drives 
The  constant  knight  Argantes  from  his  place ; 

Alone  against  ten  thousand  foes  he  strives, 

Yet  dreadless,  doubtless,  careless  seem'd  his  fi^e ; 

Not  death,  not  danger,  but  disgrace  he  fearS) 

And  still  unconquer'd  (though  beset)  iqi^pean. 

n. 

Bat  'mon^  the  test  upon  his  helmet  gay 

With  his  brgad  swoni  Tancredie  came  and  smote: 

The  Pagan  kpew  the  Prince  by  hia  array, 

By  his  strong  blows,  his  armour,  and  his  cost ; 

For  once  they  fought,  and  whos  ni^  atay'd  that  fifvy. 
New  time  thev  chose  to  end  their  combat  hot, 

But  Tanpred  faird,  wherefore  the  Pagan  knight 

Cry'd— -Tanci^,  com^st  thou  thus,  thus  late  to  fight? 
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Too  late  thou  com'st,  and  not  alone,  to  war, 
But  yet  the  fight  I  neither  shun  nor  fear, 

Although  from  knighthood  true  thou  errest  far, 
Since  like  an  engineer  thou  dost  appear, 

That  tower,  that  troop,  thy  shield  ana  safety  are  ; 
Strange  kind  of  arms  in  single  fight  to  bear ! 

Yet  shalt  thou  not  escape  (O  conqueror  strong 

Of  ladies  fair !)  sharp  aeath  to  *venge  that  wrong. — 

IV, 

Lord  Tancred  smiled  with  disdain  and  scorn, 

And  answer'd  thus : — To  end  our  strife  (quoth  he) 

Behold  at  last  I  come,  and  my  return 
(Though  late)  perchance  will  be  too  soon  for  thee  ; 

For  thou  shalt  wish,  of  hope  and  help  forlorn. 
Some  sea  or  mountain  placed  'twixt  thee  and  mc ; 

And  well  shalt  know,  before  we  end  this  fray, 

No  fear  or  cowardice  hath  caused  my  stay ; 

V. 

But  come  ande,  thou  by  whose  prowess  dies 
The  monsters,  knights,  and  giants  in  all  lands, 

The  killer  of  weak  women  thee  defies. — 
This  said,  he  turned  to  hb  fighting  bands 

And  bids  them  all  retire : — Forbear  (he  cries) 
To  strike  this  knight ;  on  him  let  none  lay  hands, 

For  mine  he  is,  more  than  a  common  foe. 

By  challenge  new  and  promise  old  also. — 

Yi; 

Descend  (the  fierce  Circassian  'gan  reply) 
Alone,  or  all  this  troop  for  succour  take, 

To  deserts  waste,  or  place  frequented  high. 
For  Vantage  none  I  will  the  fiffht  fon«ke. — 

Thus  given  and  taken  was  the  b<3d  defy, 
And  through  the  prease  (agreed  so)  they  brake ; 

Theu'  hatred  made  tnem  one,  and  as  they  wend, 

Each  knight  his  foe  did  for  despite  defend. 
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VII. 

Great  was  his  thirst  of  praise,  great  the  desire 
That  Tancred  had  the  Pagan's  blood  to  spill, 

Nor  could  that  quench  his  wrath  or  calm  his  ire. 
If  other  hand  his  foe  should  foil  or  kill ; 

He  sav'd  him  with  his  shield,  and  cry'd — Retire, 
(To  all  he  met,)  and  do  this  knight  none  ill, — 

And  thus  defending  'gainst  his  iriends  his  foe. 

Through  thousand  angry  weapons  safe  they  go. 

VIII. 

They  left  the  city,  and  they  left  behind 
Godfredo's  camp,  and  far  beyond  it  pass'd ; 

And  came,  where  into  creeks  and  bosoms  blind 
A  winding  hill  his  comers  tum'd  and  cast ; 

A  valley  small  and  shady  dale  they  find 

Amid  the  mountains  steep,  so  laid  and  plac'd 

As  if  some  theatre  or  closea  place 

Ilad  been,  for  men  to  fight  or  beasts  to  chase  : 

IX. 

There  stay'd  the  champions  both.     With  rueful  eyes 

Argantes  Van  the  fortress  won  to  view. 
Tancred  his  roe  withouten  shield  espies, 

And  far  away  his  target  therefore  threw. 
And  said — Whereon  doth  thy  sad  heart  devise  ? 

Think'st  thou  this  hour  must  end  thy  life  untrue  ? 
If  this  thou  fear,  and  dost  foresee  thy  fate. 
Thy  fear  is  vain,  thy  foresight  comes  too  late. — 

X. 

I  think  (quoth  he)  on  this  distressed  town. 
The  aged  queen  of  Judah's  ancient  land. 

Now  lost,  now  sacked,  spoil'd  and  trodden  down. 
Whose  fall  in  vain  I  strived  to  withstand  ; 

A  small  revenge,  for  Sion's  fort  o'erthrown, 
That  head  can  be  cut  off  by  my  strong  hand. — 

This  said,  together  with  great  heed  they  flew. 

For  each  his  foe  for  bold  and  hardy  knew. 
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Tancred  of  body  actire  was  and  light, 

Quick,  nimble,  ready  both  of  hand  and  foot : 

But  higher  by  the  hem  the  Pagan  knight 
Of  limbs  far  greater  was,  of  heart  as  stoat. 

Tancred  laid  low  and  traversed  in  his  fight. 
Now  to  his  ward  retirM,  now  struck  out ; 

Oft  with  his  sword  his  foe's  fierce  blow«  he  broke. 

And  rather  chose  to  ward  than  bear  his  stroke. 

XII. 

But  bold  and  bolt  upright  Argantes  fought, 

Unlike  in  gesture,  like  in  skill  and  art ; 
His  sword  outstretched  before  him  tar  he  brought. 

Nor  would  his  weapon  touch,  but  pierce  his  heart  : 
To  catch  his  point  Prince  Tancred  strove  and  sought. 

But  at  his  breast  or  helm's  unclosed  part 
He  threaten'd  death,  and  would  with  stretch'd-out  brand 
His  entrance  close  and  fierce  assaults  withstand. 

XXIX. 

With  a  tall  ship  so  doth  a  galley  ^ghtj 
When  the  still  winds  stir  not  th'  unstable  main, 

Where  this  in  nimbleness  as  that  in  might 
Excels ;  that  stands,  this  goes  and  comes  agtun, 

And  shifts  from  prow  to  poop  with  turnings  ught : 
Meanwhile  the  other  doth  unmov'd  remain, 

And  on  her  nimble  foe  appix>acheth  nigh, 

Her  weighty  engines  tumbletb  down  from  high. 

XXV. 

The  Christian  sought  to  enter  on  his  foe. 

Voiding  his  point,  which  at  his  breast  was  bent ; 

Argantes  at  his  iace  a  thrust  did  throw, 

Which  while  the  Prince  awards  and  doth  prevent, 

His  ready  hand  the  Pagan  turned  so, 
That  all  defence  his  quickness  far  o'erwent, 

And  pierc'd  his  side ;  which  done,  he  swd,  and  smil'd— 

The  craftsman  is  ui  his  own  craft  beguird. — 
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XV. 

Tancredie  bit  his  lips  for  scorn  and  shame, 
Nor  longer  stood  on  points  of  fence  and  skill. 

But  to  revenge  so  fierce  and  fast  he  came, 
As  if  his  hand  could  not  overtake  his  will ; 

And  at  his  vizor  aiming  just,  'gan  frame 

To  his  proud  boast  an  answer  sharp  ;  but  still 

Argantes  broke  the  thrust ;  and  at  ha]fH9W(»rd, 

Swift,  hardy,  bold,  in  stept  the  Christian  lord  ; 

XVI. 

With  his  left  foot  fast  forward  'gan  he  stride, 
And  with  his  left  the  Pagan's  right  arm  hent ; 

With  his  right  hand  meanwhile  the  man's  right  side 
He  cut,  he  wounded,  mangled,  tore,  and  rent : — 

To  his  victorious  teacher,  (Tancred  crj'd,) 
His  oooquer'd  scholar  hath  this  answer  sent. — 

Argantes  chafed,  struggled,  tum'd,  and  twin'd, 

Yet  could  not  so  his  captive  arm  unbind : 

xvn. 

His  sword  at  last  he  let  hang  by  the  chain, 
And  grip'd  his  hardy  foe  in  both  his  hands ; 

In  his  strong  arms  Tancred  caught  him  again. 
And  thus  each  other  held  and  wrapt  in  bands. 

With  greater  might  Alddes  did  not  strain 
The  giant  Anteus  on  the  Lybian  sands ; 

On  hold-fast  knots  their  brawny  arms  they  cast. 

And  whom  he  hateth  most  each  held  emfaotu^'d : 

XVIII. 

Such  was  their  wrestling,  such  their  shocks  and  throws. 
That  down  at  once  they  tumbled  both  to  ground ; 

Argantes  (were  it  hap  or  skill,  who  knows) 
tlis  better  hand  loose  and  in  freedom  found ; 

But  the  eood  Prince,  bis  hand  more  fit  for  blows, 
With  his  huge  weight  the  Pagan  underbound  \ 

But  he,  his  disadvantage  great  that  knew, 

Let  go  his  hold,  and  on  his  feet  up  fiew. 
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XIX. 

Far  slower  rose  th'  unwieldy  Saracine, 
And  caught  a  rap  ere  he  was  rear*d  upright : 

But  as  against  the  olust^riner  winds  a  pine 
Now  bends  his  top,  now  lifts  his  head  on  height, 

His  courage  so,  when  it  'gan  most  decline, 
The  man  reinforced  and  advanc'd  his  might. 

And  with  fierce  change  of  blows  renew'd  the  fray, 

Where  rage  for  skill,  horror  for  art  bore  sway. 


The  purple  drops  from  Tancred's  sides  down  railed, 
But  from  the  Pagan  ran  whole  streams  of  blood, 

Wherewith  his  force  grew  weak,  his  courage  quailed, 
As  fires  decay  whicn  fuel  want  or  food. 

Tancred,  that  saw  his  feeble  arm  now  failed 

To  strike  his  blows,  that  scant  he  stirr'd  or  stood, 

Assuaged  his  anger  and  his  wrath  allay 'd, 

And  stepping  back,  thus  gently  spoke  and  said  :—* 

XXI. 

Yield,  hardy  knight,  and  chance  of  war,  or  me, 
Confess  to  have  subdued  thee  in  this  fight ; 

I  will  no  trophy,  triumph,  spoil  of  thee. 
Nor  glory  wish,  nor  seek  a  victor's  right. — 

More  terrible  than  erst  herewith  grew  he. 
And  all  awak'd  his  fury,  rage,  and  might, 

And  said — Dar'st  thou  of  'vantage  speak  or  think, 

Or  move  Argantcs  once  to  yield  or  shrink  ? 

XXII. 

Use,  use  thy  vantage ;  thee  and  fortune  both 
I  scorn,  and  punish  will  thy  foolish  pride. — 

As  a  hot  brand  flames  most  ere  it  forth  go'th, 
And  dying  l)lazeth  bright  on  every  side ; 

So  he  (when  blood  was  lost)  with  anger  wroth 
Rcviv'd  his  courage,  when  his  puissance  died  ; 

And  would  his  latest  hour,  which  now  drew  nigli. 

Illustrate  with  his  end,  and  nobly  die : 
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XXIU. 

He  join'd  his  left  hand  to  her  sister  strong, 
And  with  them  both  let  fall  his  weighty  blade. 

Tailored  to  ward  his  blow  his  sword  up  flung, 
But  that  it  smote  aside,  nor  there  it  stay'd. 

But  from  his  shoulder  to  his  side  along 

It  glanc'd,  and  many  wounds  at  once  it  made : 

Yet  Tancred  feared  nought,  for  in  his  heart 

Found  coward  dread  no  place,  fear  had  no  part. 

XXIV. 

His  fearful  blow  he  doubled,  but  he  spent 

His  force  in  waste,  and  all  his  strength  in  vain ; 

For  Tancred  from  the  blow  against  him  bent, 
Leaped  aside,  the  stroke  fell  on  the  plain  : 

With  thine  own  weight  o*erthrown  to  earth  thou  went, 
Argantes  stout,  nor  could'st  thyself  sustain. 

Thyself  thou  threwest  down,  O  happy  man ! 

Upon  whose  fall  none  boast  or  triumph  can. 

XXV. 

His  gaping  wounds  the  fall  set  open  wide, 
The  streams  of  blood  about  him  made  a  lake : 

HclpM  with  his  left  hand,  on  one  knee  he  tried 

To  rear  himself,  and  new  defence  to  make.        [cried ; 

The  courteous  Prince  steppM  back,  and— Yield  thee, 
No  hurt  he  proffer'd  him,  no  blow  he  strake. 

Meanwhile,  by  stealth,  the  Pagan  false  him  save 

A  sudden  wound,  threat'ning  with  speeches  brave. 

XXVI. 

Herewith  Tancredie  furious  grew,  and  said — 
Villain  I  dost  thou  my  mercy  so  despise  ? — 

Therewith  he  thrust  and  thrust  agun  nis  blade. 
And  through  his  vental  pierc*d  his  dazzled  eyes. 

Argantes  died,  ^et  no  complaint  he  made, 
But  as  he  funous  liv'd  he  careless  dies ; 

Bold,  proud,  disdainful,  tierce,  and  void  of  fear, 

His  motions  last,  last  looks,  last  speeches  were. 
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Tancred  put  up  his  sword  and  pranes  glad 
Gave  to  his  God,  that  sav'd  him  in  this  fight ; 

But  yet  this  Uoody  conquest  feebled  had 

So  much  the  conqueror's  force,  his  strength,  and  mi^t, 

That  through  the  way  he  fear'd,  which  homeward  M, 
He  had  not  strength  enough  to  walk  upright ; 

Yet,  as  he  could,  his  steps  from  thence  he  bent, 

And  foot  by  foot  a  heavy  pace  forth  went : 

xxvm. 

His  le^  could  bear  him  but  a  little  stoond. 

And  more  he  hastes  (more  tir'd)  less  was  his  speed ; 

On  his  right  hand  at  last,  laid  on  the  ground, 
He  lean'd,  his  hand  weak  like  a  shaking  reed  ; 

Dazzled  his  eyes,  the  world  on  wheels  ran  round, 
Day  wrapt  her  brightness  up  in  sable  weed ; 

At  length  he  swooned,  and  the  victor  knight 

Nought  differed  from  his  conquered  foe  in  sight. 


But  while  these  knds  th^r  private  fi^ht  pursue, 
Made  fierce  and  cruel  through  then*  secret  hate, 

The  victors*  ire  destroyed  the  faithless  crew 

From  street  to  street,  and  ehas'd  from  gate  to  gate. 

But  of  the  racked  town  the  image  true 
Who  can  describe,  or  paint  the  woeful  state ; 

Or  with  fit  words  this  spectacle  express 

Who  can,  or  tell  the  city's  great  distress  ? 


Blood,  murder,  death,  each  street,  house,  church  defiPd, 
There  heaps  of  slun  appear,  there  mountains  high  ; 

There,  underneath  th*  unburied  hills  up-pil'd 
Of  bodies  dead,  the  living  buried  lie  ; 

There  the  sad  mother  with  her  tender  child 
Doth  tear  her  tresses  loose,  complain,  and  fly  ; 

And  there  the  spoiler,  by  her  amber  hair, 

Draws  to  his  lust  the  virgin  chaste  and  fair. 
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XSXIk 


But  through  the  way  iliat  to  the  west  hill  yood, 
Whereon  the  old  and  stately  temple  stands, 

All  soiPd  with  gore  and  wet  with  lukewarm  blood, 
Rinaido  ran  and  chas'd  the  pagjui  bands ; 

Above  their  heads  he  heavM  hb  curtlax  good, 
Life  in  his  grace,  and  death  lay  in  his  hands  ; 

Nor  helm  nor  target  strong  his  blows  off  bears, 

Best  armed  there  seem'd  he  no  arms  that  wears, 


For  'gainst  his  armed  foes  he  only  bends 

His  force,  and  scoms  the  naked  folk  to  wound ; 

Them  whom  no  courage  arms,  no  arms  defends, 
He  chased  with  his  looks  and  dreadful  sound : 

O  !  who  can  tell  how  far  his  force  extends, 

How  these,  he  scorns,  threats   those,  lays  them' on 

How  with  unequal  harm,  with  equal  fear,  [ground  ! 

Fled  all,  all  that  well  arm'd  or  naked  were  I 

xxznr. 

Fast  fled  the  people  weak,  and  with  the  same 
A  squadron  strong  is  to  the  temple  gone, 

Which  burnt  and  builded  oft,  still  keeps  the  name 
Of  the  first  founder,  wise  king  Solomon ; 

That  prince  this  stately  house  did  whilome  frame 
Of  cedar  trees,  of  gold  and  marble  stone ; 

Now  not  so  rich,  yet  strong  and  sure  it  was. 

With  turrets  high,  thick  walls,  and  doors  of  brass. 

XXXIV. 

The  knight  arrived  where  in  warlike  sort 
The  men  that  ample  church  had  fortify 'd, 

And  closed  found  each  wioket,  gate,  and  port, 
And  on  the  top  defences  ready  spy'd  ; 

He  lift  his  frowning  looks,  and  twice  that  fort 
From  its  high  top  down  to  the  groundwork  ey'd, 

And  entrance  sought,  and  twice  with  his  swift  foot 

The  mighty  plaoe  he  measured  about. 
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Like  as  a  wolf  about  the  dosed  icAd 

Rangeth  by  night  his  hoped  prey  to  set, 

Enrag'd  with  hunger  and  with  malice  old. 
Which  kind  'twizt  him  and  harmless  sheep  hath  set : 

So  searched  he  high  and  low  about  that  hold. 
Where  he  might  aiter  without  stop  or  let ; 

In  the  great  court  he  stay'd  ;  his  foes  above 

Attend  th'  assault,  and  would  their  fortune  prore. 

XXXVI. 

There  lav  by  chance  a  posted  tree  thereby, 
Kept  for  some  n^diul  use :  whatever  it  were. 

The  armed  galleys  not  so  thick  nor  high 
Their  tall  and  lofty  masts  at  Grenes  up-rear : 

This  beam  the  knight  against  the  gates  made  fly 

From  his  strong  hands,  all  wei^ts  which  lift  and  bear ; 

Like  a  light  lance  the  tree  he  shook  and  tossM, 

And  bruis'd  the  gate,  the  threshdd,  and  the  post : 

XXXVII. 

No  marble  stone,  no  metal  strcmg  out-bore 
The  wond'rous  might  of  that  redoubled  blow, 

The  brazen  hinees  from  the  walls  it  tore, 

It  broke  the  locks,  and  laid  the  doors  down  low  ; 

No  iron  ram,  no  engine  could  do  more. 

Nor  cannons  great  that  thunderbolts  forth  throw  : 

His  people  like  a  flowing  stream  in  throng, 

And  after  them  enter*d  the  victor  strong. 

xxxym. 

The  woeful  slaughter  black  and  loathsome  made 
That  house,  sometime  the  sacred  house  of  God. 

O  Heav'nly  Justice !  if  thou  be  delayM, 
On  wretched  sinners  sharper  fidls  thy  rod  ; 

In  them,  this  place  profaned  which  invade, 
Thou  kindled  ire,  and  mercy  all  forbade. 

Until  with  their  hearts'  blood  the  pagans  rile 

This  temple  wash'd,  which  they  did  late  defile. 
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But  SoKman  this  while  himself  fiut  sped 

Up  to  the  fort,  which  David's  Tower  is  named. 

And  with  him  all  the  soldiers  left  he  led, 

And  'gainst  each  entrance  new  defences  framed : 

The  tyrant  Aladine  eke  thither  fled, 
To  whom  the  Soldan  thus  (far  off)  exclaimed — 

Come,  come,  renowned  king  1  up  to  this  rock, 

Thyself  within  this  fortress  safe  up-lock ; 

For  well  this  fortress  shall  Uiee  and  thy  crown 
Defend ;  awhile  here  may  we  safe  remain. — 

Alas !  (quoth  he)  alas  1  for  this  fiiir  town, 

Which  cruel  war  beats  down  ev*n  with  the  plun : 

My  life  is  done,  mine  empire  trodden  down ; 
I  reign'd,  I  liv'd,  but  now  nor  live  nor  reign ; 

For  now,  alas  I  behold  the  fatal  hour 

That  ends  our  lives,  and  ends  our  kingly  pow'r. — 

xu. 

Where  is  your  virtue,  where  your  wisdom  grave, 
And  courage  stout  ?  (the  aiigrv  Soldan  said ;) 

Let  chance  our  kingdoms  take  which  erst  she  gave, 
Yet  in  our  hearts  our  kingly  worth  is  laid ; 

But  come,  and  in  this  fort  your  person  save. 
Refresh  your  weary  limbs  and  strength  decay 'd. — 

Thus  counseird  he,  and  did  to  safety  bring 

Within  that  fort  the  weak  and  aged  king. 

XLII. 

His  iron  mace  in  both  his  hands  he  hent, 
And  on  his  thigh  his  trusty  sword  he  tied. 

And  to  the  entrance  fierce  and  fearless  went, 
And  kept  the  strait,  and  all  the  French  defy'd  : 

The  blows  were  mortal  which  he  gave  or  lent, 
For  whom  he  hit  he  slew,  else  by  his  side 

Laid  low  on  earth,  that  all  fled  from  the  place 

Where  they  beheld  that  great  and  dreadtul  mace. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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xLm. 

But  old  Raimondo  with  his  hardy  crew 

By  chance  came  thither,  to  his  great  mishap ; 

To  that  defended  path  the  old  man  flew. 

And  scom'd  his  blows  and  him  that  kept  the  gap ; 

He  struck  his  foe,  his  blow  no  blood  forth  drew, 
But  on  the  front  with  that  he  caught  a  rap, 

Which  in  a  swoon  low  in  the  dust  him  laid, 

Wide  open,  trembling,  with  his  arms  disphi/d. 

xuv. 

The  Pagans  gather'd  heart  at  last,  though  fear 
Their  courage  weak  had  put  to  flight  but  late, 

So  that  the  conquerors  repulsed  were 

And  beaten  l»ck,  else  slain  before  the  gate. 

The  Soldan  ('mongst  the  dead  beside  him  near 
That  saw  Lord  Raimond  lie  in  such  estate) 

Cry'd  to  his  men — Within  these  bars  (quoth  he) 

Come  draw  this  knight,  and  let  him  captire  be. — 

XLV. 

Forward  they  rush'd  to  execute  his  word, 

But  hard  and  dang'rous  that  emprise  they  found, ' 

For  none  of  Raimond's  men  forsook  their  lord. 
But  to  their  guide's  defence  they  flocked  round ; 

Thence  fury  fights,  hence  pity  draws  the  sword, 
'Nor  strive  they  for  vile  cause  or  on  light  gixMind ; 

The  life  and  freedom  of  that  champion  brave, 

Those  spoil,  these  would  preserve,  those  kill,  these  otrt 

XLVI. 

But  yet  at  last,  if  they  had  longer  ibught, 
The  hardv  Soldan  would  have  won  the  field, 

For  'gsdnst  nis  thimd'ring  mace  availed  nought, 
Or  helm  of  temper  fine,  or  seven-fold  shield  ; 

But  from  each  side  great  succour  now  was  broiJ^t 
To  his  weak  foes,  now  M  to  feint  and  yield ; 

And  both  at  once,  to  aid  and  help  the  same, 

The  sovereign  Duke  and  young  Kinaldo  eaaie. 
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As  when  a  shepherd,  raging  round  about 
That  sees  a  storai  with  wind,  hail,  thunder,  ram, 

(When  gloomy  clouds  have  day's  bright  eye  put  out,) 
His  tender  flock  drives  irom  the  open  plain 

To  some  thick  grove  or  mountain's  shady  foot, 

Where  heav'n's  fierce  wrath  they  may  unhurt  sustidn ; 

And  with  his  hook,  his  whistle,  and  his  cries,  < 

Drives  forth  his  fleecy  charge,  and  wi&  them  flies ; 

XLVin. 

So  fled  the  Soldan  when  he  'gan  descry 
This  tempest  come  ^m  angry  war  forth  cast ; 

The  armours  clash'd  and  hgbten'd  'gainst  the  sky, 
And  from  each  side  swords,  weapons,  fire,  out  brest : 

He  sent  his  folk  up  to  the  fortress  high 

To  shun  the  furious  storm,  himself  stay'd  last ; 

Yet  to  the  danger  he  gave  place  at  length, 

For  wit  his  courage,  wisdom  rulM  his  strength. 


But  scant  the  knight  was  safe  the  gate  within, 
Scant  closed  were  the  doors,  when  having  bnAB 

The  bars,  Rinaklo  do1&  assault  begin 

Against  the  port,  and  on  the  wicket  stroke 

His  matchless  might ;  his  great  desire  to  win, 
His  oath  and  promise,  dioth  his  wrath  prov^e ; 

For  he  had  sworn,  nor  should  his  word  be  vain, 

To  kill  the  man  ihat  had  Prince  Sweno  slain. 


And  now  his  armed  hand  that  castle  great 
Would  have  ananlted  and  had  shoray  won, 

Nor  safe  pardie  the  Soldan  there  a  seat 

Had  found,  his  fttal  foe's  sharp  wrath  to  slnra 

Had  not  Godfredo  sounded  the  retreat, 

For.now  dark  shades  to  shroud  the  earth  foegmi ; 

Within  the  town  the  Duke  would  lodge  that  aigk^ 

And  with  the  morn  renew  tii'  aaBsalt  vbA  fight 

k2 
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With  cheerful  look  thus  to  his  folk  he  said — 
High  God  hath  holpen  well  his  children  dear ; 

This  work  is  done,  the  rest  this  night  delav'd 
Doth  little  labour  bring,  less  doubt,  no  lear ; 

This  tower,  our  foes'  wetJc  hope  and  latest  aid, 
We  conquer  will  when  sun  shall  next  appear ; 

Meanwhile,  with  love  and  tender  ruth,  go  see 

And  comfort  those  which  hurt  and  wounded  be ; 

Go  cure  their  wounds  who  boldly  rentured 
Their  lives,  and  spilt  their  blood  to  get  this  hold ; 

That  fitteth  more  this  host  for  Christ  forth  led. 
Than  thirst  of  vengeance  iye  desire  of  gold : 

Too  much,  ah  1  too  much  blood  this  day  is  shed ; 
In  some  we  too  much  haste  to  spoil  behold  ; 

But  I  command  no  more  you  spoil  and  kill, 

And  let  a  trumpet  publish  forth  my  will. — 

liin. 

This  sud,  he  went  where  Rumond  pantinff  lay, 
Wjik'd  from  the  swoon  wherein  he  late  had  been. 

Nor  Solimah,  with,  countenance  less  gay 

Bespake  his  troops,  and  kept  his  ^ef  unseeii : 

My  friends,  you  are  unconquered  this  day, 
In  spite  of  fortune  still  our  hope  is  green, 

For  underneath  great  shows  of  harm  and  fear, 

Our  dangers  smtdl,  our  losses  little  ^ere : 

JJV. 

Burnt  are  your  ^bouses  and  your  people  slain. 
Yet  safe  your  town  is  though  yoiir  walls  be  gone, 

For  in  youreelves  and  in  your  sovereign 
Consists  your  city,  not  in  lime  and  stone : 

Your  king  is  safe,  and  safe  is  all  his  train, 
In  this  strong  fort  defended  from  their  fone  ; 

And  on  this  empty^ooriquest  let  them  boast. 

Till  with  this  town  again'their  lives  be  lost ; 
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And  on  their  heads  the  loss  at  last  will  light. 
For  with  good  fortune  proud  and  insolent. 

In  spoil  and  murder  spend  they  day  and  night, 
In  riot,  drinking,  lust,  and  ravishment ; 

And  may  amid  their  preys,  with  little  fight, 
At  ease  be  overthrown,  kill'd,  slain,  and  spent ; 

If  in  this  carelessness  th'  Egyptian  host 

Upon  them  fall,  which  now  draws  near  this  coast : 

LVI. 

Meanwhile,  the  highest  buildings  of  this  town 
We  may  shake  down  with  stones  about  their  ears, 

And  with  our  darts  and  spears  from  engines  thrown 
Command  that  hill  Chnst's  sepulchre  that  bears. — 

Thus  comforts  he  their  hopes  and  hearts  cast  down, 
Awakes  their  valours,  and  exiles  their  fears. 

Bat  while  these  thines  hap'd  thus,  Vafrino  goes 

Unknown  amid  ten  uousand  armed  foes. 

The  sun  nigh  set  had  brought  to  end  the  day. 
When  Vafrine  went  the  pagan  host  to  spy  ; 

He  past  unknown,  a  dose  and  secret  way, 
A  traveller,  false,  cunning,  crafty,  sly ; 

Past  Ascalon  he  saw  the  morning  grey 
Step  o*er  the  threshold  of  the  eastern  sky, 

And  ere  bright  Titan  half  his  course  had  run, 

That  camp,  that  mighty  host,  to  shew  begun  : 

Lvni. 

Tents  infinite  and  standards  broad  he  spies. 

This  red,  that  white,  that  blue,  this  purple  was  ; 

And  hears  strange  tongues,  and  stranger  harmonies 
Of  trumpets,  clarions,  and  well-sounding  brass  ; 

The  elephant  there  brays,  the  camel  cries. 
The  horses  neigh,  as  to  and  fro  they  pass  ; 

Which  seen  and  heard,  he  said  within  his  thought-— 

Hither  all  Ana  is,  all  Afric  brought.--- 
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He  view'd  the  camp  awkile,  her  mte  and  seat, 

What  ditch,  what  trench  it  had,  what  rampire  Btrong ; 

Nor  close  npr  secret  ways  to  work  his  ieat 

He  longer  sought,  nor  hid  him  from  the  throng, 

But  enter'd  through  the  gates,  broad,  royal,  gpneat, 
And  oft  he  ask'd,  and  answer'd  oft  among ; 

In  questions  wise,  in  answers  short  and  sly ; 

Bold  was  his  look,  eyes  quick,  front  li£bed  hi^. 

On  every  side  he  wyed  here  and  there, 

And  maric'd  eadi  way,  each  passage,  and  eadi  tent : 
The  knights  he  notes,  their  steeds,  and  arms  they  bear, 

Their  names,  their  armours,  and  their  govemmeiit ; 
And  greater  secrets  hopes  to  learn,  and  hear 

Their  hidden  purpose  and  their  close  intent. 
So  long  he  walk'd  and  wander*d,  till  he  spy'd 
The  way  t'  approach  the  great  pavilion's  side : 

There,  as  he  looked,  he  saw  the  canvas  rent. 

Through  which  the  voice  found  eath  and  op^i  way 

From  the  close  lodgings  of  the  regal  tent. 
And  inmost  closet  where  the  captain  lay ; 

So  that  if  Emireno  spake,  forth  went 

The  sound  to  them  that  listen  what  they  say ; 

There  Vafrine  watch'd,  and  those  that  saw  him  thought 

To  mend  the  breach  that  there  he  stood  and  wrought. 

The  captain  great  within  bare-headed  stood. 
His  body  arm'd,  and  clad  in  purple  weed ; 

Two  pages  bore  his  shield  and  helmet  good  ; 
He,  leaning  on  a  bending  lance,  gave  heed 

To  a  big  man,  whose  looks  were  fierce  and  proud. 
With  whom  he  parled  of  some  haughty  deed ; 

GocUredo's  name,  as  Vafrine  watch'd,  he  heard, 

Which  made  him  give  more  heed,  take  more  regard. 
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Lzni. 

Thus  spake  the  diieftam  to  that  surly  sire  :— 
Art  thou  so  sure  that  God&ey  shall  be  slain  ? 

I  am  (quoth  he),  and  swear  ne'er  to  retire. 
Except  he  first  be  kill'd,  to  court  again : 

I  will  prevent  those  that  with  me  conspire  ; 
Nor  other  guerdon  ask  I  for  my  pain, 

But  that  I  may  hang  up  his  harness  brave 

At  Caire^  and  under  them  these  words  engrave : 

i«ziy. 

These  arms  Ormonde  took  in  noble  fight 

From  Godfrey  proud,  that  spoiled  afi  Asia's  lands, 

And  with  them  took  his  life ;  and  here  on  height. 
In  memory  thereof,  this  trophy  stands. — 

The  Duke  reply 'd — Ne'er  shall  that  deed,  bold  knight, 
Pass  unrewarded  at  our  sovereign's  hands  ; 

What  thou  demandest  shall  he  gladly  grant, 

Nor  gold  nor  guerdon  shalt  thou  wish  or  want : 

JLXV. 

Those  counterfeited  armours  then  prepare. 
Because  the  day  of  fight  approacheth  fast.— 

They  ready  are  (ouoth  he) — Then  both  forbear 
From  further  talk,  these  speeches  were  the  last. 

Vafrine  (these  great  things  heard)  with  grief  and  care 
Remained  astound,  and  in  his  thoughts  oft  cast 

What  treason  false  this  was,  how  feigned  were 

Those  arms,  but  yet  that  doubt  he  could  not  clear. 

utvi. 

From  thence  he  parted,  and  broad  waking  lay 
All  that  long  night,  nor  slumber'd  once  nor  slept ; 

But  when  the  camp  by  peep  of  springing  day 

Their  banners  spread,  and  knights  on  horseback  leapt. 

With  them  he  marched  forth  in  meet  array. 

And  where  they  pitched  lodg'd,  and  with  them  kept ; 

And  then  from  tent  to  tent  he  stalk'd  about, 

To  hear  and  see,  and  learn  this  secret  out. 
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IXYll, 

Searching  about,  on  a  rich  throne  he  fand 
Armida  set,  with  dames  and  knights  around ; 

Sullen  she  sat  and  sigh*d,  it  seem*d  she  scand 
Some  weighty  matters  in  her  thoughts  profound  ; 

Her  rosy  cheek  lean'd  on  her  lily  hand, 

Her  eyes  (love's  twinkling  stars)  she  bent  to  ground ; 

Weep  she  or  no  he  knows  not,  yet  appears 

Her  numid  eyes  e'en  great  with  child  with  tears. 

ULYIII. 

He  saw  before  her  set  Adrastus  grim, 
That  seemed  scant  to  live,  move,  or  respire, 

So  was  he  fixed  on  his  mistress  trim. 
So  gazed  he,  and  fed  his  fond  desire  : 

But  Tisipheme  beheld  now  her,  now  him. 
And  quak'd  sometime  for  love,  sometime  for  ire ; 

And  in  his  cheeks  the  colour  went  and  came, 

For  there  wrath's  fire  now  burnt,  now  shone  love's  fiaide. 

uuz. 

Then  from  the  garland  fair  of  virgins  bright, 
'Mongst  whom  he  lay  endos'd,  rose  Altamore ; 

His  hot  desire  he  hid  and  kept  from  sight, 
Hb  looks  were  rul'd  by  Cupid's  crally  lore ; 

His  left  eye  view'd  her  hand,  her  face ;  his  right 
Both  watch 'd  her  beauty's  hid  and  secret  store, 

And  entrance  found  where  her  thin  veil  bewray*d 

The  milken  way  between  her  breasts  that  laid. 

liXX. 

Her  eyes  Armida  lift  from  earth  at  last. 
And  clear'd  again  her  front  and  visage  sad, 

'Midst  clouds  of  woe,  her  looks  which  overcast, 
She  lighten'd  forth  a  smile,  sweet,  pleasant,  glad : — 

My  lord  (quoth  she),  your  oath  and  promise  past, 
Hath  ir^  my  heart  of  all  the  griefs  it  had, 

That  now  in  hope  of  sweet  revenge  it  lives. 

Such  joy,  such  ease,  desired  vengeance  gives. — 
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hxxr. 

Cheer  up  thy  looks  (answer'd  the  Indian  king), 
And  tor  sweet  beauty's  sake  appease  thy  woe. 

Cast  at  your  feet,  ere  you  expect  the  thing, 
I  will  present  the  head  of  thy  strong  foe  ; 

Else  shall  this  hand  his  person  captive  bring, 
And  cast  in  prison  deep. — He  coasted  so : 

His  rival  heard  him  well,  yet  answer'd  nought, 

But  bit  his  lips,  and  griev'd  in  secret  thought. 

liZXIT. 

To  Tisipheme  the  damsel  turning  right — 

And  what  say  you,  my  noble  lord  ? — (quoth 'she.) 

He  taunting  said — I,  that  am  slow  to  fight, 
Will  follow  far  behind,  the  worth  to  see 

Of  this  your  terrible  and  puissant  knight. — 
In  scornful  words  this  bitter  scoff  gave  he. — 

Grood  reason  (quoth  the  king)  thou  come  behind. 

Nor  e'er  compare  thee  with  the  Prince  of  Inde. — 

X.XXIII. 

Lord  Tisiphemes  shook  his  head  and  said — 
Oh  had  my  power  free  like  my  courage  been. 

Or  had  I  liberty  to  use  this  blade, 

Who  slow,  who  weakest  is,  soon  should  be  seen ; 

Nor  thou  nor  thy  great  vaunts  make  me  afraid, 
But  cruel  love  I  fear  and  this  fair  queen. — 

This  said,  to  challenge  him  the  kmg  forth  leap'd, 

But  up  their  mistress  start  and  'twixt  them  stepp'd. — 

LXXIV. 

Will  you  thus  rob  me  of  that  gift  Tquoth  she) 
Which  each  hath  vow'd  to  give  by  word  and  oath  ? 

You  are  my  champions,  let  that  title  be 

The  bond  of  love  and  peace  between  you  both ; 

He  that  displeas'd  is,  is  displeas'd  with  me. 
For  which  of  you  is  griev'd,  and  I  not  wroth  ? — 

Thus  wam'd  she  them,  their  hearts  (for  ire  nigh  broke) 

In  forced  peace  and  rest  thus  bore  love's  yoke. 

k3 
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LXXV» 

All  this  heard  Vafrine  as  he  stood  beside, 

And  having  leam'd  the  truth,  he  left  liie  tent. 

That  treason  was  against  the  Christians*  guide 
Contriv'd,  he  wist,  yet  wist  not  how  it  went ; 

By  words  and  questions  far  off  he  try'd 
To  find  the  truth ;  more  difficult,  more  bent 

Was  he  to  know  it,  and  resolir'd  to  die, 

0r  of  that  secret  close  th'  intent  to  spy, 

@f  sly  intelligence  he  prov'd  a!!  ways, 

All  crafts,  all  wiles  that  in  his  thoughts  al»de ; 

Yet  all  in  vain  the  man  by  wit  assays 
To  know  that  false  compact  and  practice  hid : 

But  chance  (what  wisdom  could  not  tell)  bewrays, 
Fortune  of  all  his  doubt  the  knots  undid ; 

So  that  prepar'd  for  Godfrey's  last  mishap, 

At  ease  ne  found  the  net,  and  spy'd  the  trap. 

Thither  he  tum'd  agwn  where  seated  was 
The  angry  lover  'twixt  her  friends  and  lords, 

For  in  that  troop  much  talk  he  thought  would  pass, 
Each  great  assembly  store  of  news  afibrds : 

He  sided  there  a  lusty  lovely  lass. 

And  with  some  courtly  terms  the  wench  he  boards ; 

He  feigns  acquaintance,  and  as  bold  appears 

As  he  had  known  that  vir^n  twenty  years. 

LXXYIII. 

He  said — Would  some  sweet  lady  grace  me  so, 
To  choose  me  for  her  champion,  friend,  aad  knight, 

Proud  Gtodfrey's  or  Rinaldo's  nead,  I  trew. 
Should  feel  the  sharpness  of  my  curtkx  br%ht : 

Ask  me  the  head,  fair  mistress,  of  some  foe. 
For  to  your  beauty  vowed  is  my  might. — 

So  he  began,  and  meant  in  speeches  wise 

Further  to  wade,  but  thus  he  brake  the  to^ 
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Therewith  he  smil'd,  and  smiling  'gan  to  frame 
His  looks  so  to  their  old  and  native  grace. 

That  towards  him  another  virgin  came, 

Heard  him,  beheld  him,  ax^  with  bashful  face 

Said — For  thy  mistress  choose  no  other  dame 
But  me,  on  me  thy  love  and  service  place  ; 

I  take  thee  for  my  champion,  and  apart 

Would  reason  with  thee,  if  my  knight  thou  art. — 

ucxx. 

Withdrawn,  she  thus  began : — Yafrine,  pardie, 
I  know  thee  well,  and  me  thou  know'st  of  old.— 

To  his  last  trump  this  drove  the  subtle  spy, 
But  smiling  towards  her  he  turn'd  him  bold  : — 

Ne'er  that  I  wot  I  saw  thee  erst  with  eye. 
Yet  for  thy  worth  all  eyes  should  thee  behold  ; 

This  much  I  know  right  well,  for  from  the  same 

Which  erst  you  gave  me  difierent  is  my  name  : 

ZiXXXI. 

My  mother  bore  me  near  Biserta's  wall, 

Her  name  was  Lesbine,  mine  is  Almansore. — 

I  knew  long  since  (quoth  she)  what  men  thee  call. 
And  thine  estate,  dissemble  it  no  more, 

From  me  thy  friend  hide  not  thyself  at  all. 
If  I  bewray  thee  let  me  die  thei*efore ; 

I  am  Erminia,  daughter  to  a  prince, 

But  Tancred's  slave,  thy  fellow-servant  since : 

LXXXII. 

Two  happy  months  within  that  prison  kind. 
Under  thy  guard,  rejoiced  I  to  dwell. 

And  thee  a  keeper  meek  and  good  did  find  ; 
The  same,  the  same  I  am  ;  behold  me  well. — 

The  squire  her  lovely  beauty  call'd  to  mind, 
And  mark'd  her  visage  fair. — From  thee  expel 

All  fear  (she  says),  for  me  live  safe  and  sure, 

I  will  thy  safety,  not  thy  harm  procure. 
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i.xxxin. 


But  yet  I  pray  thee,  when  thou  dost  return, 
To  my  dear  prison  lead  me  home  again  ; 

For  in  uiis  hateful  freedom  even  and  mom 
I  sigh  for  sorrow,  mourn  and  weep  for  pun : 

But  if  to  spy  perchance  thou  here  sojourn, 
Great  hap  thou  hast  to  know  their  secrets  plain, 

For  I  their  treasons  false,  false  trains  can  say, 

Which  few  beside  caa  tell,  none  will  bewray.  — 

LXXXIV. 

On  her  he  gaz'd,  and  silent  stood  this  while, 
Armida's  sleights  he  knew,  and  trains  unjust, 

Women  have  tongues  of  craft,  and  hearts  of  guile, ' 
They  will,  they  will  not,  fools  that  on  them  trust, 

For  in  their  speech  is  death,  hell  in  their  smile  ; 
At  last  he  said — If  hence  depart  you  lust, 

I  will  you  guide,  on  this  conclude  we  here, 

And  further  speech  till  fitter  time  forbear. — 

liXXXV. 

Forthwith  (ere  thence  the  camp  remove)  to  ride 
They  were  resolvM,  their  flight  that  seas<m  fits. 

Vafrine  departs ;  she  to  the  dames  beside 
Returns,  and  there  on  thorns  awhile  she  sits ; 

Of  her  new  knight  she  talks,  till  time  and  tide 
To  'scape  unmark'd  flhe  finds,  then  forth  she  gets. 

Thither  where  Vafrine  her  unseen  abode. 

There  took  she  horse,  and  from  the  camp  they  rode. 

JLZXXVI. 

And  now  in  deserts  waste  and  wild  arrived. 
Far  from  the  camp,  far  from  resort  and  sight, 

Vafrine  began — 'Gainst  Godfrey's  life  contnved. 
The  false  compacts  and  trains  unfold  aright. — 

Then  she,  those  treasons,  from  their  spring  derived, 
Repeats,  and  brings  their  hid  deceits  to  light : — 

Eight  knights  (she  says),  all  courtiers  breve,  th««  are, 

But  Ormond  strong  the  rest  surpasseth  fer ; 
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UtXXVII. 

These,  whether  hate  or  hope  of  gain  them  move, 
Conspired  have  and  fram'd  their  treason  so, 

That  day  when  Emiren  by  fight  shall  prove 
To  wm  lost  Asia  from  his  Christian  foe ; 

These,  with  the  cross  scor'd  on  their  arms  above, 
And  arm'd  like  Frenchmen,  will  disguised  go 

Like  Godfrey*s  guard  that  gold  and  white  do  wear, 

Such  shall  their  nabit  be,  and  such  their  gear ; 

LXXXVIII. 

Yet  each  will  bear  a  token  in  his  crest, 

That  so  their  friends  for  Pagans  may  them  know ; 

But  in  close  fight  when  all  the  soldiers  best 
Shall  mingled  be,  to  give  the  fatal  blow 

They  will  creep  near,  and  pierce  Godfredo's  breast, 
while  of  his  faithful  guard  they  bear  false  show. 

And  all  their  swords  are  dipt  in  poison  strong, 

Because  each  wound  shall  bring  sad  death  ere  long : 

LXXXIX. 

And  for  their  chieftain  wist  I  knew  your  guise. 
What  garments,  ensigns,  and  what  arms  you  carry, 

Those  feigned  arms  he  forc'd  me  to  devise. 

So  that  from  yours  but  small  or  nought  they  vary : 

But  these  unjust  commands  my  thoughts  despise. 
Within  their  camp  therefore  I  list  not  tarry, 

My  heart  abhors  I  snould  this  hand  defile 

With  spot  of  treason  or  with  act  of  guile. 

xc. 

This  is  the  cause,  but  not  the  cause  alone. — 

And  there  she  ceas'd  and  blush'd,  and  on  the  main 

Cast  down  her  eyes ;  these  last  words  scant  out-gone. 
She  would  have  stopt,  nor  durst  pronounce  them  plain. 

The  squire  what  she  concealed  would  know,  as  one 
That  from  her  breast  her  secret  thoughts  could  strain. — 

Of  little  faith  (quoth  he),  why  wouldst  thou  hide. 

Those  causes  true  from  me  thy  squire  and  guide  ? — 
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XCI. 


With  that  she  fetch'd  a  agh,  sad,  sore,  and  deep, 
And  from  her  lips  her  words  slow,  trembling  came : — 

Fruitless  (she  said),  untimely,  hard  to  keep, 
Vain  modesty  fturewell,  and  &rewell  shame : 

Why  hope  you,  restless  love,  to  bring  on  sleep  ? 

Why  strive  your  fires  to  quench  sweet  Cupid's  fiame  ? 

No,  no,  such  cares  and  such  respects  beseem 

Great  ladies,  wand'ring  maids  tnem  nought  esteem. 

xcn. 

That  night,  fatal  to  me  and  Antioeh  town, 
Then  made  a  prey  to  her  commanding  foe, 

My  loss  was  greater  than  was  seen  or  known, 
There  ended  not,  but  thence  began  my  woe : 

Light  was  the  loss  of  friends,  of  r^ihn  or  crown  ; 
But  with  my  state  I  lost  myself  also, 

Ne'er  to  be  found  again,  for  then  I  lost 

My  wit,  my  sense,  my  heart,  my  soul  almost.  * 

xciu. 

Through  fire  and  sword,  through  blood  and  death^Vafrine, 
(Which  all  my  friends  did  burn,  did  kill,  did  chase,) 

Thou  know'st  I  ran  to  thy  dear  l<mi  and  mine, 
When  first  he  enter'd  had  my  father's  place, 

And  kneeling  with  salt  tears  in  my  swollen  eyne — 
Great  prince  (quoth  I)  grant  mercy,  pity,  grace ; 

Save  not  my  kinguom,  not  my  life,  I  said. 

But  save  mine  honour,  let  me  die  a  maid. — 

xciv. 

He  lift  me  by  the  trembling  hand  from  ground. 
Nor  stay'd  he  till  my  humble  speech  was  done  ; 

But  said — A  friend  and  keeper  hast  thou  found, 
JFair  virgin,  nor  to  me  in  vain  you  run  : 

A  sweetness  strange  from  that  sweet  voice's  sound 
Pierced  my  heart,  my  breast's  weak  fortress  won, 

Which  creeping  through  my  bosom  soft,  became 

A  wound,  a  mckneas,  and  a  quenchless  flame. 
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XCV. 

He  visits  me ;  with  speeches  kind  and  grave 

He  sought  to  ease  my  grids,  and  sorrow's  smart : 

He  said — I  give  thee  liberty,  receve 
All  that  is  thine,  and  at  thy  will  depart : 

Alas  I  he  robb'd  me  when  he  thought  ne  gave, 
Free  was  Erminia,  but  captiv'd  her  heart ; 

Mine  was  the  body,  his  the«oul  and. mind, 

He  gave  the  cage,  but  kept  the  bird  behind. 

•xcvi. 

But  who  can  hide  desire,  or  love  suppress  ? 

Oft  of  his  worth  with  thee  in  talk  I  strove, 
Thou  (by  my  tremUing  fit  that  well  couldst  guess 

What  fever  held  me)  said'st.  Thou  art  in  love ; 
But  I  denied,  for  what  can  maids  do  less  ? 

And  yet  my  sighs  thy  sayings  true  did  prove ; 
Instead  of  speech,  ray  looks,  my  tears,  mine  eyes, 
Told  in  what  flame,  what  fire,  thy  mistress  fries. 

Xcvn. 

Unhappy  silence !  well  I  might  have  told 

My  woes,  and  for  my  harms  have  sought  rdief. 

Since  now  my  pains  and  plaints  I  utter  bold, 

Where  none  that  hears  can  help  or  ease  my  grief. 

From  him  I  parted,  and  did  close  up-fold 

My  wounds  within  my  bosom,  death  was  chief 

Of  all  my  hopes  and  helps,  till  love's  sweet  flamo 

Pluck'd  off  the  bridle  of  respect  and  shame, 

XCVIII. 

And  caus*d  me  ride  to  seek  ray  lord  and  knight. 
For  he  that  made  me  sidL  could  make  me  sound ; 

But  on  an  ambush  I  mischanc'd  to  light 
Of  cruel  men  in  armour  dotiied  round ; 

Hardly  I  'scap'd  their  hands  by  mature  flight, 
And  fled  to  wilderness  and  desert  ground, 

And  there  I  liv'd  in  groves  and  forests  wild, 

Witii  gentle  grooms  and  shepherds'  daughter  mild  : 


232  THE  BECOYBET  [BOOK  xnCi 

XCIX. 

But  when  hot  love,  which  fear  had  late  sappresBMy 

Reviv'd  again,  there  nould  I  longer  sit. 
But  rode  the  way  I  came,  nor  ere  took  rest 

Till  on  like  danger,  like  mishap  I  hit : 
A  troop,  to  forage  and  to  spoil  aadress'd, 

Encounter'd  me,  nor  could  I  fly  from  it : 
Thus  was  I  ta*en,  and  those  that  had  me  caught 
Egyptians  were,  and  me  to  Gaza  brought, 

c. 

And  for  a  present  to  their  captain  gave, 
Whom  I  entreated  and  besought  so  well, 

That  he  mine  honour  had  great  care  to  save, 
And  since  with  fur  Armida  let  me  dwell. 

Thus  taken  oil,  escaped  oil  I  have ; 
Ah  1  see  what  haps  I  pass'd,  what  dangers  fell  I 

So  often  captive,  free  so  oil  again, 

Still  my  first  bands  I  keep,  still  my  first  chain ; 

CI. 

And  he  that  did  this  chain  so  surely  bind 

About  my  heart,  which  none  can  loose  but  he, 

Let  him  not  say.  Go,  wand'ring  damsel  I  find 
Some  other  home,  thou  shalt  not  bide  with  me ; 

But  let  him  welcome  me  with  speeches  kind, 
And  in  my  wonted  prison  set  me  free. — 

Thus  spake  the  princess,  thus  she  and  her  guide 

Talk'd  day  and  night,  and  on  their  journey  ride. 

oil. 

Through  the  highways  Yafrino  would  not  pass, 
A  path  more  secret,  safe,  and  short  he  knew  ; 

And  now  close  by  the  city's  wall  he  was 

When  sun  was  set,  night  in  the  east  up-fiew  ; 

With  drops  of  blood  besmeared  he  found  the  grass, 
And  saw  where  lay  a  warrior  murder'd  new, 

That  all  be-bled  the  ground ;  his  face  to  skies 

He  turns,  and  seems  to  threat  though  dead  he  lies : 
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cm. 

His  harness  and  his  habit  both  bewray'd 
He  was  a  Pagan.    Forward  went  the  squire, 

And  saw  whereas  another  champion  laid 
Dead  on  the  land,  all  soiPd  with  blood  and  mire : 

This  was  some  Christian  knight,  Yafrino  said ; 
And,  marking  well  his  arms  and  rich  attire, 

He  loos'd  his  helm  and  saw  his  visage  plain, 

And  cry'd — Alas  I  here  lies  Tancredie  shun ! — 

CIV. 

The  woeful  virgin  tarried  and  gave  heed 
To  the  fierce  looks  of  that  proud  Saracine, 

Till  that  high  cry,  full  of  sad  fear  and  dread, 

Pierc'd  through  her  heart  with  sorrow,  grief,  and  pine ; 

At  Tancred's  name  tiiither  she  ran  with  speed, 
Like  one  half  mad  or  drunk  with  too  much  wine ; 

And  when  she  saw  his  fieice,  pale,  bloodless,  dead, 

She  lighted,  nay,  she  tumbl^  from  her  steed : 

cv. 

Her  springs  of  tears  she  looseth  forth,  and  cries — 
Hitner  why  Ining'st  thou  me,  ah  fortune  blind ! 

Where  dead,  for  whom  I  liv'd,  my  comfort  lies, 
Where  war  for  peace,  travail  for  rest  I  find  ; 

Tancred,  I  have  thee,  see  thee,  yet  thine  eyes 
Look  not  upon  thy  love  and  handmaid  kind ; 

Undo  their  doors,  their  lids  fast  closed  sever ; 

Alas  I  I  find  thee  for  to  lose  thee  ever. 

cvi. 

I  never  thought  that  to  mine  eyes  (my  dear) 
Thou  couldst  have  grievous  or  unpleasant  been, 

But  now  would  blind  or  rather  dead  I  were. 
That  thy  sad  plight  might  be  unknown,  unseen : 

Alas !  where  is  thy  mirth  and  smiling  cheer  ? 

Where  are  thine  eyes*  clear  beams  and  sparkles  sheen  ? 

Of  thy  fair  cheek  where  is  the  purple  red, 

And  forehead's  whiteness  ?  are  aU  gone,  all  dead  ? 
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Tho'  gone,  tho'  dead,  I  love  thee  i^all ;  bdiold 
Death  wouadis  but  kills  not  love ;  yet  if  thou  liv^e, 

Sweet  soul,  still  in  his  breast,  my  follies  bold 
Ah  pardcffi,  love's  desires  and  stealth  forgive  ; 

Grant  me  from  his  pale  mouth  some  kisses  cold. 
Since  dea^h  doth  love  of  just  reward  deprive ; 

And  of  thy  spoils,  sad  death,  afibrd  me  this. 

Let  me  hismouth,  pale,  cold,  and  bloodless,  kiss: 

cvni. 

O  gentle  mouth !  with  speeches  kind  and  sweet 
Thou  didst  relieve  my  grief,  my  woe,  and  pain ; 

Ere  my  weak  soul  from  this  frail  body  fleet. 
Ah  comfort  me  with  one  dear  kiss  or  twain ; 

Perchance,  if  we  alive  had  hap*d  to  meet, 
They  had  been  giv'n  which  now  are  stol'n :  O  vain, 

O  feeble  life,  betwixt  his  lips  out  fly ! 

O  let  me  kiss  thee  first,  then  let  me  die ! 

cix. 

Receive  my  yielded  spirit,  said  with  thine 

Guide  it  to  beav'n,  where  all  true  love  hath  place. — 

This  said,  she  sagWd  and  tore  her  tresses  fine. 

And  from  her  eyes  two  streams  pour*d  on  his  face. 

The  man,  revived  with  those  show'rs  divine, 
Awak'd,  and  opened  his  lips  a  space  ; 

His  lips  were  open,  but  fast  shut  his  eyes, 

And  with  her  sighs  one  sigh  from  him  up-fiies. 

ex. 

The  dame  perceiv'd  that  Tancred  breath'd  and  sight. 
Which  calm'd  her  griefs  some  deal  and  eas'd  her  fears ; 

Unclose  thine  eyes  (she  says),  my  lord  and  knight, 
See  my  last  services,  my  plaints,  and  tears ; 

See  her  that  dies  to  see  thy  woeful  plight. 
That  of  thy  pain  her  part  and  portion  bears  j 

Once  look  on  me,  small  is  the  gift  I  crave, 

The  last  which  thou  canst  give,  or  I  can  have. — 
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CXI. 

Tancred  look'd  up,  and  dos'd  his  eyes  again, 
Heavy  and  dim,  and  she  renewed  her  woe. 

Qnoth  Yafrine — Cure  him  first  and  then  complain, 
Med'cine  is  life's  chief  friend,  plaint  her  worst  foe. — 

They  pluck'd  his  armour  off,  and  she  each  vein, 
Each  joint,  and  sinew  felt  and  handled  so, 

And  searched  so  well  each  thrust,  each  cut,  and  wound, 

That  hope  of  life  her  love  and  skill  soon  found. 

CXII. 

From  weariness  and  loss  of  blood  she  spy'd 
His  greatest  pains  and  anguish  most  proceed, 

Nought  but  her  veil  amid  those  deserts  wide 
She  had  to  bind  his  wounds  in  so  great  need ; 

But  love  could  other  bands  (though  strange)  provide. 
And  pity  wept  for  joy  to  see  that  deed. 

For  witn  her  amber  locks,  cut  off,  each  wound 

She  tied  ;  (O  happy  man,  so  cur'd,  so  bound !) 

cxm. 

For  why  ?  her  veil  was  short  and  thin,  those  deep 
And  cruel  hurts  to  fasten,  roll,  and  bind ; 

Nor  salve  nor  simple  had  she ;  yet  to  keep 

Her  knight  alive  strong  charms  of  wondrous  kind 

She  said,  and  from  him  drove  that  deadly  sleep. 
That  now  his  eyes  he  lifted,  tum'd,  and  twin'd, 

And  saw  his  squire,  and  saw  that  courteous  dame 

In  habits  strange,  and  wonder'd  whence  she  came. 

cxiv. 

He  said — O  Vafiine,  tell  me  whence  com'st  thou. 
And  who  this  gentle  surgeon  is  disclose. — 

She  smil'd,  she  sigh'd,  she  look'd  she  wist  not  how, 
She  wept,  rejoic*d,  she  blush'd  as  red  as  rose  : — 

You  shall  know  all  (she  says) ;  your  surgeon  now 
Commands  your  ^ence,  rest,  and  soft  repose. 

You  shall  be  sound,  prepare  my  guerdon  meet — 

His  head  then  laid  me  in  her  boiom  sweet 
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CXV. 

Yafrine  deyis'd  this  while  how  he  might  bear 
His  master  home  ere  night  obscur'a  the  land. 

When,  lo !  a  troop  of  soldiers  did  appear, 
Whom  he  descry'd  to  be  Tancredie's  band : 

With  him,  when  he  and  Argant  met,  they  were  ; 
But  when  they  went  to  combat  hand  for  hand, 

He  bade  them  stay  behind,  and  they  obey'd  ; 

But  came  to  seek  him  now,  so  long  he  stay'd. 

cxvi. 

Besides  them,  many  followM  that  inquest, 
But  these  alone  found  out  the  rightest  way. 

Upon  their  friendly  arms  the  men  addrest 
A  seat,  whereon  he  sat,  he  lean'd,  he  lay. 

Quoth  Tancred — Shall  the  strong  Circassian  rest 
In  this  broad  field,  for  wolves  and  crows  a  prey  ? 

Ah !  no ;  defraud  not  ^ou  that  champion  brare 

Of  his  just  praise,  of  his  due  tomb  and  grave : 

CXVII. 

With  his  dead  bones  no  longer  war  have  I, 

Boldly  he  died,  and  nobly  was  he  slun ; 
Then  let  us  not  that  honour  him  deny, 

Which  after  death  aloncly  doth  remain. — 
The  Pagan  dead  they  lifled  up  on  high. 

And  after  Tancred  bore  him  through  the  plain. 
Close  bv  the  virgin  chaste  did  Vafrine  ride. 
As  he  that  was  her  squire,  her  guard,  her  guide. — 

cxvin. 

Not  home  (quoth  Tancred)  to  my  wonted  tent, 

But  bear  me  to  this  royad  town,  I  pray ; 
That  if,  cut  short  by  human  accident, 

I  die,  there  I  may  see  my  latest  day ;  - 
The  place  where  Christ  upon  his  cross  was  rent. 

To  heav'n  perchance  may  easier  make  the  way ; 

nd  ere  1  yield  to  death's  and  fortune's  rage,* 

rform'd  shall  be  my  vow  and  pilgrimage. — 
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CXIX. 

Thus  to  the  dty  was  Tancredie  borne, 
And  fell  on  sleep,  laid  on  a  bed  of  down. 

Vafrino,  where  the  damsel  might  sojonm 
A  chamber  got,  close,  secret,  near  his  own. 

That  done,  he  came  the  mighty  Dake  befome, 
And  entrance  found ;  for  till  his  news  were  known, 

Nought  was  concluded  "mongst  those  knights  and  lords, 

Their  counsel  hung  on  his  report  and  words. 

cxx. 

Where  weak  and  weary  wounded  Rumond  laid, 

Godfrey  was  set  upon  his  couch's  side. 
And  round  about  the  man  a  ring  was  made 

Of  lords  and  knights,  that  filPd  the  chamber  wide : 
There,  while  the  squire  his  late  disoov'ry  said. 

To  break  his  talk  none  answer'd,  none  reply'd : — 
My  lord  (he  said),  at  your  command  I  went. 
And  view'd  their  camp,  each  cabin,  booth,  and  tent ; 

cxxi. 

But  of  that  mighty  host  the  number  true 

Expect  not  that  I  can  or  should  descry, 
All  cover'd  with  their  armies  might  you  view 

The  fields,  the  plains,  the  dales,  and  mountains  high ; 
I  saw  what  way  soe'er  they  went  and  drew. 

They  spoil'd  the  land,  drank  floods  and  fountains  dry ; 
For  not  whole  Jordan  could  have  ghr'n  them  drink, 
Nor  all  the  grain  m  Syria  bread,  I  think : 

CXXII. 

But  yet  amongst  them  many  bands  are  found, 
9oth  horse  and  foot,  of  little  force  and  mieht, 

That  keep  no  order,  know  no  trumpet's  sound. 
That  draw  no  sword,  but  far  offshoot  and  fight ; 

Butjret  the  Persian  army  doth  abound  > 

With  many  a  footman  strong  and  hardy  knight ; 

So  doth  the  king's  own  troop,  which  all  is  framed 

Of  soldiers  old,  th'  Immortal  Squadron  named ; 
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cxxni. 

Immortal  called  is  tint  bond  of  right, 

For  of  that  ninnber  Demer  wantefth  one, 
But  in  his  empty  place  some  other  knight 

Steps  in,  wnen  any  num  is  dead  or  gone. 
This  army's  leader  fimireno  hight. 

Like  whom  in  wit  and  strength  are  few  or  none. 
Who  hatii  in  charge,  m  plain  and  pitched  field. 
To  fight  with  you,  to  make  yoa  fly  or  yield : 

•  CXXIV. 

And  well  I  know  their  army  and  their  hast 

Within  a  day  or  tw©  will  here  arrive. 
But  thee,  Rinaldo,  H  behoveth  most 

To  keep  thy  noble  head  for  which  they  stnye^ 
For  all  the  diief  in  arms  <fr  courage  boast 

They  will  the  same  to  Qneen  Armida  g^ve. 
And  for  the  same  she  gives  herself  in  price ; 
Sach  hire  will  many  hukls  to  work  entice. 

cacxv. 

The  chief  of  theee  lliat  have  thy  murder  sworn 
Is  Altamore,  the  king  of  Sarmachand : 

Adrastus  tiien,  whose  roilra  lies  near  llie  moniy 
A  hardy  giant,  bold,  and  strong  of  hand ; 

This  king  upon  an  elephant  is  bmiie, 

For  under  him  no  horse  can  stir  or  stand : 

The  third  is  Tisipherae,  as  brave  a  lord 

As  ever  put  on  helm  or  girt  on  sword. — 

CZXYI. 

This  said,  from  young  Bjnaldo's  angry  eyes 
Flew  sparks  ik  wrath,  flames  in  his  visage  shin'd. 

He  long'd  to  be  amid  those  enemies. 
Nor  rest  nor  reason  in  his  heart  could  find. 

But  to  the  Duke  Vafrine  his  talk  f4>pUe8 : — 
The  greatest  news,  mr  lord,  are  jei  Ixriiiiidy 

For  all  th^  thou^ts,  their  crafts,  and  oouoaeb  tend, 

By  treason  itAae  to  bring  thy  life  to  end. — 
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CXXTII. 

Then  all  from  pohrt  to  point  to  i^omi  he  'gwi  expose 
The  false  compact,  how  it  was  made  and  wrought ; 

The  arms  and  ensigns  feigned,  poison  dose, 

Ormondo's  vaunt,  what  praise,  what  thank  he  sought, 

And  what  reward  ;  and  satisfy'd  all  those 
That  would  demand,  inquire,  or  ask  of  aught. 

Silence  was  made  awhile,  when  Godfrey  thus : — 

Raimondo,  say,  wiiat  counsel  giv*st  thou  us  ? — 

CXXVIII. 

Not,  as  we  purposed  late,  next  mom  (quoth  he) 
L^t  us  not  scale,  but  round  besiege  this  tow'r. 

That  those  within  may  have  no  issue  free 
To  sally  out  and  hurt  us  with  their  pow'r : 

Our  camp  well  rested  and  refreshed  see. 

Provided  well  'gainst  this  last  storm  and  show'r ; 

And  then  in  pitched  field  fight  if  you  will ;' 

If  not,  delay,  and  keep  this  fortress  still : 

cxxix. 

But  lest  you  be  endangered,  hurt,  or  slain, 
Of  all  your  cares  take  care  yourself  to  save ; 

By  you  this  camp  doth  live,  doth  win,  doth  reign, 
Who  else  can  rule  or  guide  these  squadrons  brave  ? 

And,  for  the  traitors  shall  be  noted  plain. 

Command  your  guard  to  change  tne  arms  they  have ; 

So  shall  their  guile  be  known  ;  in  their  own  net 

So  shall  they  &11,  caught  in  the  snare  they  set. — 

cxxx. 

As  it  hath  ever  (thus  the  Duke  begun). 

Thy  counsel  shows  thy  wisdom  and  thy  love. 

And  what  you  left  in  doubt  shall  thus  be  done ; 
We  will  their  force  in  pitched  battle  prove ; 

Clos'd  in  this  wall  and  trench  the  fight  to  shun, 
Doth  ill  this  camp  beseem  and  worse  behove ; 

But  we  their  strength  and  manhood  will  assay 

And  try,  in  open  field  and  open  day : 
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CXXXI. 


The  fame  of  our  great  conquests  to  sustain, 

Or  bide  our  looks  and  threats,  thejr  arc  not  able ; 

And  when  this  army  is  subdued  and  slain, 
Then  is  our  empire  settled,  firm  and  staJ^le ; 

The  towV  shall  yield,  or  but  resist  in  vain, 
For  fear  her  anchor  is,  despair  her  cable. — 

Thus  he  concludes,  and  rolling  down  the  west 

Fast  set  the  stars,  and  call'd  them  all  to  rest. 
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BOOK  XX. 


THE  ABOUMENT. 

The  pagan  lioet  arrives,  and  cruel  fight 

Mf^Ees  with  the  Christians  and  their  ^ithfol  pow'r.  31 
The  Soldan  longs  in  field  to  prove  his  might, 

With  the  old  king  quits  the  besi^^  tow'r : 
Tet  both  are  slain,  and  in  eternal  night 

A  &mou8  hand  gives  each  his  &tal  hour. 
Binald  appeas'd  Armida.    First  the  field  121 

The  Christians  win,  then  praise  to  God  they  yield. 


1. 

Thib  son  caird  up  the  world  from  idle  sleep, 
And  of  the  day  ten  hoars  were  gone  ana  past, 

When  the  bold  troop  that  had  the  tower  to  keep 
Espy'd  a  sudden  mist,  that  overcast 

The  earth  with  mirksome  clouds  and  darkness  deep^ 
And  saw  it  was  th'  Egyptian  camp  at  last 

Which  rais'd  the  dust  for  hills  and  valleys  broad 

That  host  did  overspread  and  overload. 

n. 

Therewith  a  merry  shout  and  joyful  cry 
The  pagans  rear'd  from  their  besieged  hold ; 

The  cranes  from  Thrace  with  such  a  rumour  fly, 
His  hoary  frost  and  snow  when  Hyems  old 

Fours  down,  and  fast  to  warmer  regions  high, 

From  the  sharp  winds,  fierce  storms,  and  tempests  co? 

And  quick  and  ready  this  new  hope  and  aid, 

Their  hands  to  shoot,  their  tongues  to  threaten  made, 
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From  whence  their  ire,  their  wrath,  and  hardj  threat 
Proceeds,  the  Fr^fich  well  knew  and  plain  espy'd, 

For  irom  the  walls  and  ports  the  army  great 
They  saw,  her  strength,  her  number,  pomp,  and  pride ; 

Swelled  their  breasts  with  valom^s  noble  heat, 

Battle  and  fight  they  wirfi'd ;  Arm  1  arm !  they  cry'd  : 

The  youth  to  give  the  si^  of  fight  all  pray'd 

Their  duke,  and  were  displeasM  because  delay'd 

XY.  .      . 

Till  lyioming  next,  for  he  i^&s'd  to  figlit : 
Their  haste  and  beat  he  bridled,  but  not  bnke ; 

Nor  yet,  wMi  sudden  fray  or  skinsirit  light, 
Of  these  new  foes  wodd  he  vjwi  trial  midEe: — 

After  so  many  wars  (he  says),  good  right 
It  is  that  one  day*8  rest  at  least  yoo  take. — 

For  thus  in  his  rain  foes  he  ohensh  would 

The  hope  which  in  their  strength  they  have  and  hold. 

.T. 

To  see  Aurora's  gelrile  beam  iBopfen't 
The  soldien  anned,  prest,  and  teady  lay ; 

The  skies  were  never  mdf  so  fiur  and  dear 
As  in  the  breaking  of  that  bteased  di^ ; 

The  merry  mmtiing  aaul'd,  and  aeeni'd  to  wear, 
Upon  her  sUver  erown,  fan's  golden  nr ; 

And,  witl^ut  doad,  heav'n  his  Kedottfeled  ligkt 

Bent  down  to  see  .this  field,  this  fray;  tbb  l^t. 

When  first  he  saw  the  day  break,  show,  and  aloAe, 
Godfi^y  his  host  in  good  away  brought  o«t ; 

And  to  besiege  the  tyrant  Aladine, 
Baimond  he  left,  apd  all  the  &ith^  rout 

That  from  the  towns  was  come  of  Palestine 
To  serve  and  succour  thdr  deliv'rer  stoat  i 

And  with  them  left  a  hardy  troop  beside 

Of  Gascmgnes  strong,  in  arms  weil  prov'd,  oft  irfd^     . 
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Such  was  Qodiredo'9  ebonl'iuRiee,  iiich  \m  dieer, 
That  irom  ins  ejre  anre  enKfuetit  flaaws  and  streams, 

Heav'n's  gradoas  fimmTB  in  his  locrfu  appear, 
And  gneai  and  goodly  more  than  ent  ne  seems ; 

His  face  and  forehead  fall  of  noUesse  were, 
And  on  hk  cheek  smiled  jfmith's  porple  beans ; 

And  in  his  sait,  his  grace,  ms  acts,  nis  eyes, 

Somewhat  far  more  than  mortal  lires  and  lies. 

vm. 

He  had  not  man^ad  fcr,  ere  he  espied 

Of  his  ppoad  fioes  the  mish^  host  diuw  nigh ; 

A  hill  at  first  he  took  and  mrtified 

At  his  kft  hand,  whieh  stood  his  army  by ; 

Broad  in  the  frsat,  bdnnd  more  strait  ap  tied, 
His  army  readv  stood  the  fi^  to  try, 

And  to  the  middle-ward  wett  am*d  he  brings 

His  footmen  strong,  his  honmaeii  served  for  wings. 

To  the  left  wiair,  spread  nndemeath  Khe  bait  ' 
Of  the  steep  hUl  that  sav'd  thdr  flank  and  side, 

The  Roberts  twain,  two  leaders  good,  he  sent ; 
His  brodier  had  the  middle-wnd  to  gaide ; 

To  the  right  wing  Idms^  in  person  went, 

Down  where  the  plain  was  dang'rous,  broad,  and  wide, 

And  where  his  foes  with  their  great  nambers  woold 

Perchance  eayiroa  nnakl  his  sqpiadrons  bold. 


There  all  his  Lorrainers  and  men  of  might, 

,    All  his  best  arm'd  he  plac'd,  and  diosen  bands. 

And  with  those  horse  some  footmos  armed  Hght, 

That  archers  were  ^os'd  to  that  service),  stands : 
Th'  adveat'rers  then,  m  battle  and  in  fight 

Well  Uy'd,  a  samulron  famous  thronf^  all  lands, 
On  the  right  hana  he  set,  somedeal  aside, 
Rinaldo  was  their  leader,  lord,  and  guide. 

l2 
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To  whom  the  duke — In  thee  our  hope  is  hid 
Of  victoiy,  thoa  most  the  eonmieat  gain-; 

Behind  this  maf^ty  wing  so  fur  oisplay'd, 
Thou  with  thy  noble  flqoadron  clofle  remain ; 

And  when  the  pagans  would  our  backs  invade, 
AaMul  them  tnen,  and  make  their  onset  yain ; 

For,  if  I  guess  aright,  they  have  in  mind 

To  compass  us,  and  charge  our  troops  behind. — 

Then  through  his  host,  that  took  so  large  a  scope. 
He  rode  and  view'd  them  all,  both  horse  ana  fbot ; 

His  face  was  bare,  his  helm  undos'd  and  ope ; 
IdghtenM  his  eyes,  lus  looks  bright  fire  shot  out ; 

He  cheers  the  feamd,  comforts  them  that  hope. 
And  to  the  bold  recounts  his  boasting  stout, 

And  to  the  valiant  his  adventures  hard, 

These  bids  he  look  for  praise,  those  for  reward, 

xm. 

At  last  he  stay'd,  whereof  his  squadron^  bold 
And  noblest  troops  assembled  was  best  part ; 

There  from  a  rising  bank  his  will  he  told. 
And  all  that  heard  his  speech  thereat  took  heart ; 

And  as  the  molten  snow  from  mountains  cold 
Runs  down  in  streams,  with  eloquence  and  art, 

So  from  his  lips  his  worcb  and  speedies  fell, 

Shrill,  speedy,  pleasant,  sweet,  and  placed  well : — 

XIV. 

My  hardy  host,  you  conquerors  of  the  east. 

You  scourge  wherewith  Christ  whips  his  heathen  fene, 

Of  victory  behdd  the  latest  feast, 
See  the  last  day  for  which  you  wish'd  alone ; 

Not  without  cause  the  Saracens,  most  and  least, 
Our  gracious  Lord  hath  gather'd  here  in  one. 

For  all  your  foes  and  His  assembled  are, 

That  one  day's  fight  may  end  seven  years  of  war ; 
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XV, 

This  fight  shall  bring  us  muiy  victeries ; 

The  danger  none ;  the  labour  will  be  small : 
Let  not  the  number  of  your  enemies 

Dismay  your  hearts,  grant  fear  no  plaoe  at  all ; 
For  strife  and  discord  through  their  army  flies,' 

Their  bands  ill  rank*d  themselves  entangle  shall, 
And  few  of  them  to  strike  or  fiffht  shall  come, 
For  some  want  strength,  some  heart,  some  elbow-room  : 

xvr. 

This  host,  with  whom  you  must  encounter  now, 
Are  men  half-naked,  without  strength  or  skill  $ 

From  idleness  or  following  the  plough, 

Late  pressed  forth  to  war  against  th^  will ; 

Their  swords  are  blunt,  shidicb  thin,  soon  pieraed  thro'. 
Their  bann^is  shake,  their  bearers  shrink ;  fin*  ill 

Their  leaders  heard,  obey'd,  or  followed  be ; 

Their  loss,  their  flight,  their  death,  I  well  foresee : 

xvn. 

Their  captain,  clad  in  purple,  arm*d  in  gold, 
That  seems  so  fierce,  so  hardy,  stout,  and  strong, 

The  Moors  or  weak  Arabians  Tanquish  could. 
Yet  can  he  not  resist  your  valours  long ; 

What  can  he  do,  tho'  wise,  tho'  sage,  tho*  bold, 
In  that  confusion,  trouble,  thrust,  and  throng  ? 

Ill  known  is  he,  and  worse  he  knows  his  host ; 

Strange  lords  ill  fear'd  are,  ill  obeyed  of  most : 

xirnr. 

But  I  am  ci4>tain  of  this  chosen  crew. 

With  whom  I  oil  have  conquered,  triumphed  oft ; 

Your  lands  and  lineages  lone  since  I  knew, 
Each  knight  obeys  my  rule,  mild,  easy,  soft ; 

I  know  each  sword,  each  dart,  each  shan  I  view, 
Although  the  quarry  fly  in  skies  aloft ; 

Whether  the  same  of  Ireland  be  or  France, 

And  from  what  bow  it  comes,'  what  hand  perchance : 
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I  ask  an  easy  and  aa'  uflual  things 
Afl  70U  We  ohf  this  dajr  so  win  the  field ; 

Let  z^  and  honour  be  your  virtue's  sting ; 
Your  lives,  my  fiune,  Christ's  &ith,  detend  and  shield ; 

To  earth  these  pagans  slain  and  wounded  iH-ing, 
TVead  on  theor  neeks,  make  them  all  <]^  or  yield : 

What  need  I  more  exhort  you  ?  fix>m  your  tjtA 

I  see  how  victory,  how  conquest  ffies  ?— ^ 


Upon  the  eiqyteki^  when  his  speedi  wa^  doAie, 
it  seemVi  a  lamp  imd  golden  Ught  down  came. 

As  from  night's  azure  mantle  oh  doth  mn,  ; 

Or  fall,  a  s&iiBg  star  or  shining  flame ; 

But  fii»m  the  bosom  of  the  bunung  sun 
Proceeded  this,  and  garland-wise  the  same 

Grodfredo's  noble  head  encompaas'd  roimd, 

And  (as  some  dioiight)fQreshew'd  he  ^ould  be  evowa'd^' 


Perchance  (if  fltan's  proud  thought  or  saacy  toague 
Haif«  feave  to  judge  or  guess  at  heav'nly  things) 

This  was  the  angel  which  had  kent  hun  long, 

That  now  came  down  and  hid  nim  with  his  wioga* 

While  thgs  the  duke  be^ieaks  his  anmes  strong. 
And  eirety  troop  and  band  in  order  brings, 

Lord  Emiren  his  host  disposed  well, 

And  with  bold  worda  wm  on  their  oomage  §eXL 

The  man  brought  forth  his  anny  great  with  *pe^» 
In  order  good  his  foes  at  hand  he  spy'd ; 

Like  the  new  moon  his  host  two  horns  did  spread. 
In  midst  the  foot,  the  horse  were  on  each  aide ; 

The  right  wing  kept  he  for  hioiself  to  lead. 
Great  Altamore  reodv'd  the  left  to  guide ; 

The  middle-ward  led  Muleasses  proud, 

And  in  that  battaile  fiar  Armida  stood. 


On  the  right  quarter  stoed  the  IiMfiaii  grim, 
With  Tinimerne  and  aU  ike  king's  own  band ; 

But  where  the  left  wing  spread  her  squadrons  trim, 
O'er  die  large  plain  did  Akamoro  stand, 

With  African  and  Perstan  kings  with  him, 
And  two  that  came  from  Meroe's  hot  sand ; 

And  all  his  cross-bows  and  his  dings  he  plac'd 

Where  room  best  tenr*d  to  dioot,  to  throw,  to  cast 


Thus  Emiren  Ida  host  put  in  arraf , 

And  rode  from  bend  to  band,  from  rank  to  nnk ; 
His  tnichmen  now,  and  now  hunself  doth  say, 

Whatapoil  his  folk  diaH  gain,  whi^  praise,  what  &ank. 
To  him  that  fear'd — Look  up,  ours  is  die  day, 

(He  says)  yile  fear  to  bold  hearts  never  sank  ; 
How  dareth  one  against  an  hundred  fight  ? 
Our  cry^  our  shade,  will  put  them  all  to  ffight. — 


XXV* 


But  to  the  held — Go,  hardy  kni|[^  (he  says), 
His  prey  out  of  this  lioo  s  paws  go  tear. — 

To  some  before  his  thoughts  the  shape  he  lays, 
.And  makes  therein  die  imi^  true  a{^)ear. 

How  his  sad  country  him  entreats  and  prays. 
His  house,  his  kmng  wife,  and  children  dear : 

Suppose  (quoth  he)  thy  eountrr  doth  beseech 

Ana  pn^  diee  thus ;  suppose  uas  is  her  speech : 


Defend  my  laws,  uphold  ray  temples  braye, 

My  blood  from  washing  of  ray  streets  withhold ; 

From  ravishing  ny  virgins  keep,  and  save 
Thine  ancestors'  dead  bones  and  ashes  oold ; 

To  thee  thy  fethoa'  dear  and  parents^  grave 
Sfhow  their  raioover'd  heads,  white,  hoary,  old ; 

To  thee  thv  wife,  her  breasts  with  tears  o'ersppead^ 

Thy  sons,  tbehr  cradles  show,  iky  marriage  becL — 
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To  all  the  rest — Yoa^  for  her  honour's  sake. 

Whom  Ana  makes  her  championS)  by  your  might 

Upon  these  thieves,  week,  feeble,  few,  most  take 
A  sharp  revenge,  yet  just,  deserv'd,  and  right. — 

Thus  many  words  in  several  tongues  he  spake, 
And  all  his  sundry  nations  to  sharp  fignt 

Encouraged*    But  now  the  dukes  had  cme 

Their  speeches  all,  the  hosts  together  run* 

XXYVCU 

It  was  a  great,  a  strange,  and  wond'rous  ^;ht. 
When  front  to  front  those  noble  armies  met. 

How  every  troop,  how  in  each  troop  each  knight 
Stood  prest  to  move,  to  fight,  ana  praise  to  get* 

Loose  in  the  wind  waved  their  ensi^  light, 
TVembled  the  plumes  thi^  on  their  crests  were  set ; 

Their  arms,  impresses,  colours,  gold,  |md  stone, 

'Gainst  the  sun-beams  smird,  flamed,  sparkled,  shone : 

xxn* 

Of  dry-top'd  oaks  thej  seem'd  two  forests  thidt. 
So  did  each  host  with  spears  and  pikes  abound : 

Bent  were  their  bows,  in  rests  their  lances  stick. 
Their  hands  shook  swords,  their  slings  held  cobles  rouiML 

Each  steed  to  run  was  ready,  prest,  and  quick 
At  his  commander's  spur,  his  haiad,  his  sound ; 

He  chafes,  he  stamps,  careers,  and  turns  about ; 

He  foamSy  snorts,  neighs,  and  fire  and  smoke  breathes  out 


Honor  itself  in  that  fisdr  nght  seem'd  fiiir. 
And  pleasure  flew  amid  sad  dread  and  fear ; 

The  trumpets  shrill  that  thunder'd  in  the  air 
Were  music  mild  and  sweet  to  every  ear ; 

The  fiuthful  camp,  though  less,  yet  seem'd  more  rare 
In  that  strange  noise,  more  warlike,  shrill,  and  deari 

In  note^  more  sweet ;  the  pagan  trumpets  iar  : 

These  sung,  their  armours  shin'd ;  those  glister'd  far. 
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The  Christian  tninipets  give  the  deadlj  call, 
The  pagans'  answer,  and  the  fight  accept. 

The  godly  Frenchmen  on  their  Imees  down  fall 
To  pray,  and  kiss'd  the  earth,  and  then  upleapt 

To  fight :  the  land  between  was  vanish'd  all ; 
In  combat  close  each  host  to  other  stepp'd ; 

For  now  the  wings  had  skirmish  hot  begun, 

And  with  their  battles  forth  the  footmen  ran. 


But  who  was  first  of  all  the  Christian  train 

That  gave  the  onset  first,  first  won  renown  ? 
Gildippes,  thou  wert  she ;  for,  by  thee  slain. 

The  King  of  Orms,  Hircano,  tumbled  down ; 
The  man's  breast-bone  thou  clov'st  and  rent  in  twain. 

So  heay'n  with  honour  would  thee  bless  and  crown  : 
Fierc'd  through  he  fell,  and,  falling,  heard  withall 
His  foe  praised  for  her  strength,  and  for  his  fall. 

xxxm. 

Her  lance  thus  broke,  the  hardy  dame  forth  drew, 
With  her  strong  hand,  a  fine  and  trenchant  blade ; 

And  'gainst  the  Persians  fierce  and  bold  she  flew, 
And  in  their  troop  wide  streets  and  lanes  she  made : 

Even  in  the  girdling  steed  divided  new 
In  pieces  twain,  Zopire  on  earth  she  laid  ; 

And  tnen  Alaroo's  head  ehe  swept  off  clean. 

Which  like  a  foot-ball  tumbled  on  the  green. 

XXXIV. 

A  blow  feird  Artaxerzes ;  with  a  thrust 

Was  Argeus  slain :  the  first  lay  in  a  trance. 
Ismael's  left  hand  cut  off  fell  in  the  dust,  '^ 

For  on  his  wrist  her  sword  fell  down  by  chance  : 
The  hand  let  go  the  bridle  where  it  lust ; 

The  blow  upon  the  courser's  ears  did  glance, 
Who  felt  the  reins  at  large,  and  with  the  stroke 
Half-mad,  the  ranks  disorder'd,  troubled,  broke. 
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All  these,  and  many  more,  by  time  forgot^ 
She  slew  and  mimded ;  men  against  her  came 

The  angry  Peisians  all,  cast  on  a  knot, 
For  on  her  person  woald  they  purchase  tume ; 

But  her  dear  spoase  and  husband  wanted  not, 
In  so  great  need,  to  aid  Ihe  noble  dame : 

Thus  joined,  the  haps  of  war  unlnfft  they  prove, 

Theur  strength  was  douMe,  doable  was  liieir  love. 

xxxn. 

The  noble  lovers  use,  well  miglit  yoa  see, 
A  wond*rous  guiae,  tiU  tiien  unseen,  unheaid ; 

To  save  themselves  forgot  bodi  he  and  she. 
Each  other's  life  did  keep,  defend,  and  guard ; 

The  strokes  that  'gainst  her  lord  dlsduffged  be. 
The  dame  had  care  to  bear,  to  brefk,  to  ward ; 

His  shield  kept  off  the  Uows  bent  on  his  dear. 

Which,  if  need  be,  his  naked  head  should  bear. 


So  each  sanr'd  otii^,  each  &r  odious  wrong 

Would  vengeance  take,  but  not  revenge  their  own. 

The  valiant  Soldan,  Artabano  strtmg, 
Of  Boecan  isle,  by  her  was  overthrown ; 

And  by  his  hand  (the  bodies  dead  among) 
Alvante,  that  durst  his  mistress  wound,  lell  down ; 

And  she  between  the  eyes  hit  Arimonte, 

(Who  hurt  her  lord)  and  deft  in  twain  his  front. 

xxxvni. 

But  Altamore,  who  had  that  wing  to  lead, 
Far  greater  slaughter  on  the  Christians  made ; 

For  where  he  tunrd  his  sword  or  twin'd  his  steed. 
He  slew,  or  man  and  beast  on  earth  down  Ijtki ; 

Happy  was  he  that  was  at  first  struck  dead. 
That  fell  not  down  alive,  for  whom  his  blade 

Had  spar'd,  the  same  cast  in  the  dusly  street 

His  horse  tore  with  his  teethy  bruis'd  with  his  feet 
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By  thb  brave  Farnaa's  valmir  kill'd  and  slsun 
Were  strong  Brunello  aud  Ardouio|;reat ; 

The  first  his  head  and  hehn  had  cleft  in  twain ; 
The  last  in  stranger  wise  he  did  entreat, 

For  throuffh  his  heart  he  pierc'd,  and  through  the  vein 
Where  laughter  had  hb  fountain  and  his  seat, 

So  that  (a  dreadful  thinff,  believ'd  uneath !) 

He  laugh'd  for  pa]%  ana  laugh'd  himself  to  death. 


Nor  these  alone  with  that  accursed  knife 
Of  this  sweet  lieht  and  breath  deprived  lie ; 

But  with  ^t  crud  weapon  lost  theu*  life 
Grentonio,  Guascar,  Ilosimond,  and  Guye. 

Who  knows  how  many  in  that  fatal  strife 
He  slew  ?    What  luiights  his  courser  fierce  made  die  ? 

The  names  and  countries  of  the  people  slain 

Who  tells  ?    Their  wounds  and  deaths  who  can  explain  ? 

ZIJ. 

With  this  fierce  king  encounter  durst  not  one. 
Not  one  durst  comoat  him  in  equal  field ; 

Gildippes  undertook  that  ta^  alone ; 
No  doubt  could  make  her  shrink,  no  danger  yield ; 

By  Thermodonte  was  never  Amasone, 
That  managed  steeled  axe  or  carried  shield, 

That  seem'd  so  bold  as  she,  so  strong,  so  light, 

When  forth  she  run  to  meet  that  dreadful  knight 

She  hit  him  where  with  sold  and  rich  aumaile 

His  diadem  did  on  his  nelmet  flame. 
She  broke  and  deft  the  crown,  and  caus'd  him  vail 

His  proud  and  lofty  top,  his  crest  down  came ; 
Strong  seem'd  her  arm  that  could  so  well  assail : 

The  Pagan  shook  for  spite,  and  blushed  for  shame ; 
Forward  he  rush'd,  and  would  at  once  requite 
Shame  with  disgrace  {  and  with  revenge,  despite. 
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xun. 

Right  on  the  front  he  gave  that  lady  kind 
A  blow,  so  huge,  so  strong,  so  great,  so  sore, 

That  out  of  sense  and  feeling  down  she  twin'd ; 
But  her  dear  knight  his  love  from  ground  upbore. 

Were  it  their  fortune,  or  his  noble  mind, 

He  staid  his  hand,  and  struck  the  dame  no  more  : 

A  lion  so  stalks  by,  and  with  proud  eyes 

Beholds,  but  scorns  to  hurt,  a  man  that  lies. 

XLIV. 

This  while  Ormondo  false,  whose  cruel  hand 
Was  arm'd  and  prest  to  give  the  trait'rous  blow, 

With  all  his  fellows  *mongst  Godfredo's  band 
Enter'd  unseen,  disguised  that  few  them  know : 

The  thievish  wolves,  when  night  o'ershades  the  land, 
That  seem  like  faithful  dogs  in  shape  and  show. 

So  to  the  closed  folds  in  secret  creep, 

And  entrance  seek,  to  kill  some  haxmless  sheep. 

XLV. 

He  'proached  nigh,  and  to  Godfredo's  side 
The  bloody  Pagan  now  was  placed  near ; 

But  when  his  colours  gold  and  white  he  spy'd, 
And  saw  the  other  signs  that  forged  were — 

See !  see !  this  traitor  fdse  (the  captain  cry'd), 
That  like  a  Frenchman  would  in  show  appear ; 

Behold  how  near  his  mates  and  he  are  crept. -^- 

This  said,  upon  the  villain  forth  he  leap'd : 

XLVI. 

Deadly  he  wounded  him ;  and  that  false  knight 
Nor  strikes,  nor  wards,  nor  striveth  to  be  gone  ; 

But  (as  Medusa's  head  were  in  his  sight) 
Stood  like  a  man  new  tumM  to  marble  stone. 

All  lances  broke,  unsheath'd  all  weapons  bright, 
All  quivers  emptied  were,  on  them  alone  ; 

In  parts  so  many  were  the  traitors  cleft, 

T'hat  those  dead  men  had  no  dead  bodies  leffc. 
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XLVII. 

When  Godfrey  was  with  Pagan  blood  bespread, 
He  entered  then  the  fight,  and  that  was  past 

Where  the  bold  Persian  fought  and  combatted, 
Where  the  dose  ranks  he;open'd,  cleft,  and  brast ; 

Before  the  knight  the  troops  and  squadrons  fled, 
As  Afric's  dust  before  the  southern  blast : 

The  Duke  recaird  them,  in  array  them  plac'd, 

Staid  those  that  fled,  and  him  assail'd  that  chas*d. 

XLVIII. 

The  champions  strong  there  fought  a  battle  stout, 

Troy  never  saw  the  like  by  Aanthus  old. 
A  conflict  sharp  there  was  meanwhile  on  foot 

'Twixt  Baldwin  good  and  Muleasses  bold. 
The  horsemen  also  (near  the  mountain's  root, 

And  in  both  wings)  a  furious  skirmish  hold. 
And  where  the  barbarous  Duke  in  person  stood, 

'Twixt  Tisiphemes  and  Adrastus  proud. 

XLIX. 

With  Emiren,  Robert  the  Norman  strove, 

Long  time  they  fought,  yet  neither  lost  nor  won. 

The  other  Bx)bert's  helm  the  Indian  clove, 

And  broke  his  arms,  their  fight  would  soon  be  done. 

From  place  to  place  did  Tisiphemes  rove, 

And  found  no  match,  against  him  none  durst  run. 

But  where  the  prease  was  thickest  thither  flew 

The  knight,  and  at  each  stroke  fell'd,  hurt  or  slew. 

Thus  fought  they  long,  yet  neither  shrink  nor  yield, 
In  equal  balance  hung  their  hope  and  fear : 

All  full  of  broken  lances  lay  the  neld. 

All  full  of  arms  that  dov'n  and  shattered  were ; 

Of  swords,  some  to  the  body  nail  the  shield,  ^ 

Some  cut  men's  throats,  and  some  their  bellies  t^ 

Of  bodies,  some  upright,  some  grovelling  lay. 

And  for  themselves  eat  graves  out  of  the  clay. 
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Beside  his  lord  slain  k^  the  noUe  steed ; 

There  friend  with  fneod  lay  killed,  lyce  Wera  true ; 
There  foe  with  foe,  the  lire  under  the  dead, 

The  victor  tinder  hun  wh<wi  late  he  slew. 
A  hoarse  unperfect  sound  did  each  where  6{H*ead, 

Whence  neither  silence,  nor  plain  outcries  flew ; 
There  fury  roars,  ire  threats,  and  woe  complains. 
One  weeps,  anoti^er  cries,  he  sighs  for  pains. 

The  arms  that  late  so  fiur  and  glorious  seem, 
Now  soii'd  and  slubber'd,  sad  and  sullen  grow ; 

The  steel  his  brightness  lost,  the  gold  his  beam^ 
The  colours  hsd  no  pride  nor  teauty's  show ; 

The  plumes  and  feathers  on  thdr  crests  that  streMn, 
Are  strewed  wide  upon  the  earth  below : 

The  hosts  both  clad  in  blood,  in  dust  and  mire. 

Had  chang'd  liieir  cheer^  their  pride,  their  rich  attire. 

But  now  the  Moors,  Arabians,  JBtluops  blade, 
(Of  the  left  wing  that  held  the  utmost  marge) 

Spread  forth  their  troops,  and  purposed  at  the  badt 
And  side  their  heedless  foes  t'  assiui  and  diarge : 

Slingers  and  archers  were  not  slow  nor  slack 
To  shoot  and  cast ;  when  with  his  battle  large 

Rinaldo  came,  whose  fury,  haste,  and  ire 

Seem'd  earthquake,  thunder,  tempest,  stcarm  and  fire. 

LXV. 

The  first  he  met  was  Arimire,  his  thrcme 

That  set  in  Meroe*s  hot  sunrbumt  land ; 
He  cut  his  neck  in  twain,  flesh,  skin  and  bone. 

The  sable  head  down  tumbled  oa  the  sand ; 
But  when  by  death  of  this  black  Prince  alone 

The  taste  of  blood  and  conquest  once  he  fand. 
Whole  squadrcms  then,  whole  troops  to  earth  he  bnwght, 
'^hings  wond'rousy  strange,  ineredible,  he  wraught ; 
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He  gave  more  deaths  than  strokes,  and  yet  his  blows 

Upon  his  feeble  foes  fell  oft  and  thick ; 
To  move  three  tongues  as  a  fierce  serpent  shows. 

Which  rolls  the  one  she  hath,  swiit,  speedy,  quid^ ; 
So  thinks  each  Pagui,  each  Arabian  trows, 

He  wields  three  swords  all  in  one  hilt  that  stiek ; 
His  readiness  their  eyes  so  blinded  hath, 
Their  dread  that  wonder  bred,  fear  gave  it  &ith. 

LVI. 

The  Afric  tyrants  and  the  Negro  kix^ 

Fell  down  on  heaps,  drown'd  each  in  other's  blood  ; 
Upon  their  people  ran  the  knights  he  brings, 

rrick'd  forward  by  their  guide's  ensamjie  good, 
Kiird  were  the  Pagans,  broke  their  bows  and  slings ; 

Some  died,  some  fell,  some  yielded,  none  withstood : 
A  massacre  was  this,  no  fight ;  these  put 
Their  Jfoes  to  death ;  those  hold  their  throats  to  cut. 

Small  while  they  stood  with  heart  and  hardy  face 
On  their  bola  breasts  deep  wounds  and  hurts  to  bear, 

But  fled  away,  and  troubled  in  the  chase. 

Their  ranks  disordered  be  with  too  much  fear : 

Rinaldo  foUow'd  them  from  place  to  place. 
Till  quite  discomfit  and  dispers'd  they  w^^ ; 

That  done,  he  stays,  and  all  his  knights  recalls. 

And  scorns  to  strike  his  foe  that  flies  or  falls. 

Lvin. 

Like  as  the  wind,  stopp'd  by  some  wood  or  hill. 

Grows  strong  and  fierce,  tears  boughs  and  trees  in  twain ; 

But  with  mild  blasts,  more  temperate,  gentle,  still, 
Blows  through  the  ample  field,  or  spacious  plain ; 

A^inst  the  rocks  as  sea-waves  murmur  shrill. 
But  silent  pass  amid  the  open  main : 

Binaldo  so,  when  none  his  force  withstood, 

Assuag'd  his  fiuy,  calm'd  his  angry  mood ; 


256  THE  BECOYEBY  [BOOK 

He  soom'd  upon  their  fearful  backs  that  fled 
To  wreak  his  ire,  and  spend  his  force  in  vain. 

But  'gainst  the  footmen  strong  his  troops  he  led, 
Whose  side  the  Moors  had  open  left  and  phun ; 

The  Africanes,  that  should  have  sucooured 
That  battaile,  all  were  run  away  or  slain ; 

Upon  their  flank  with  force  and  courage  stout 

His  men  at  arms  assail'd  the  bands  on  foot :     . 

JjX, 

He  brake  their  pikes,  and  brake  their  dose  array, 
Enter'd  their  battaile,  fell'd  them  down  around : 

So  wind  or  tempest  with  impetuous  sway 

The  ears  of  npen'd  corn  strikes  flat  to  ground  : 

With  blood,  arms,  bodies  dead,  the  hardened  clay 
Plaster'd  the  earth,  no  grass  nor  green  was  found ; 

The  horsemen  running  thro'  and  thro'  their  bands, 

Kill,  murder,  slay ;  few  'scape,  not  one  withstands. 

I«XI. 

Binaldo  came  where  his  forlorn  Armide 
Sat  in  her  golden  chariot  mounted  high, 

A  noble  guard  she  had  on  every  side 
Of  lords,  of  lovers,  and  much  chivalry : 

She  knew  the  man  when  first  his  arms  she  spy'd ; 
Love,  hate,  wrath,  sweet  desire,  strove  in  her  eye. 

He  chang'd  some  deal  his  look  and  count'nance  bold ; 

She  chang'd  from  frost  to  Are,  from  heat  to  cold. 

uui. 

The  Prince  past  by  the  chariot  of  his  dear. 

Like  one  that  did  his  thoughts  elsewhere  bestow. 

Yet  suffer'd  not  her  knights  and  lovers  near 
Their  rival  so  to  'scape  withouten  blow  : 

One  drew  his  sword,  another  couch'd  his  spear  ; 
Herself  an  arrow  sharp  set  in  her  bow. 

Disdain  her  ire  new  sharp'd  and  kindled  hath. 

But  love  appeas'd  her,  love  assuag'd  her  wrath  : 
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I/>Te  bridled  furv,  and  revivM  of  new 

His  fire,  not  iesA,  though  buried  in  displeasure ; 

Three  times  her  angry  hand  the  bow  up  drew, 
And  thrice  again  let  sladL  the  string  at  leisure ; 

Bat  wrath  prevail'd  at  last,  the  reed  out  flew, 
For- lore  finds  mean,  but  hatred  knows  no  measure  f 

Oat  flew  the  shaft,  but  with  the  shaft  this  charm, 

This  wish,  she  sent— Hear'ns  grant  it  do  no  hann~«    . 

She  bids  the  reed  return  tbe  way  it  went^* 

And  pierce  her  heart  which  so  unkind  could  prore^ 

Such  force  had  love,  though  lost  and  vainly  spent ; 
Whal  strength  hath  happy,  kind,  and  mutual  love  I 

But  she  that  gentle  thougnt  did  straight  repent, 
Wrath,  fury,  kindness,  in  her  bosom  strove ; 

She  would,  she  would  not,  that  it  miss'd  or  hit ; 

Her  eyes,  her  heart,  her  wishes  foUow'd  it 

But  yet  in  vain  the  quarry  lighted  not. 
For  on  his  hawbenc  hard  me  knight  it  hit. 

Too  hard  for  woman's  shaft  or  woman's  shot. 
Instead  of  piercing  there  it  broke  and  split* 

He  tum'd  away ;  she  burnt  with  fury  hot. 

And  thought  he  scom'd  her  power,  and  in  that  fit 

Shot  oft  and  oft,  her  shafts  no  entrance  found, 

And  while  she  shot,  love  gave  her  wound  on  wound.-^ 

And  is  he  then  unpierceable  (quoth  she), 
That  neither  force  nor  foe  he  needs  regard  ? 

His  limbs  (perchance)  arm'd  with  that  hardness  be» 
Which  makes  his  heart  so  cruel  and  so  hard ; 

No  shot  that  flies  ftom  eye  or  hand  I  see 

Hurts  him,  such  riffour  doth  his  person  guard ; 

Arm'd  or  disarm'd,  his  foe  or  mistress  kind, 

Despis'd  alike,  like  hate,  like  scorn  I  find* 


2S81  THE  asoofysRi:^  Qpmok 


But  what  new  fbrm  k  loft,  dence,  or  «rt|. 

B;^  whicht  to  vlkh  exchtng^d,  I  miglEt  find  n^nott? 
For  in  my  kniglitf  and  all  that  take  lajr  poet 

I  see  no  help,  no  hope,  no  teaaft  I  plaeet 
To  his  great  nroweiB,  miehty  and  valiant  heart, 

A^  itrengtk  k  weak,  mi  coiintte  file  and  bim. — 
This  said  ite,  lor  die  mw  how,  rarough  the  fidd, 
Her  cheiapiontAy,  fiuity.tceBb]%  &M  and  ykid. 


Nor  left  alone  canabe  her  peison  aave, 
B^t  to  be  atmn  «r  ttkaik  staada  ia  ^Ber^ 

TiiougL  wi&  her  bow  a  jawefin  fang  she  haf«. 
Yet  weak  WM  VbaMm  how,  bhmtFaUa^  spettr. 

But  as  Ihe^awaa,  liiat  nes  the  eagie  hra?e 
Threatening  her  fledi  and  silver  pfannea  to  tear. 

Falls  down  to  hide  her  'moogat  Ihe shady  faredsa; 

Such  were  her.leariul  BMtioBs,  audi  her  hwks. 


But  Altamore,  this  «4nle  diat  stnyve  aad  aoogkt 
From  shameful  fli^t  his  Persian  boat  to  atay. 

That  was  discoaifit  taid  deitroy'd  to  wmf^ 
Whilst  he-aione  laainiain'd  the  figbl  ttd  fray. 

Seeing  distress'd  the  goddess  of  faia  thoagfat, 
To  aid  her  ran,  nay  flew,  and  laid  away 

All  care  both  of  his  heBoor  and  hiahoBt; 

If  she  weie  safe,  letaM  the  wocld  be  loat. 


To  the  ill-guarded  ihmat  awift  be  ^gw^ 
His  weapon  node  faan  way  intii  hhoAf  war. 

Meanwhile  Lord  Gedfir^  and  BinaUo  atew 
His  feeble  faaada,  Ua  jpeonie  maadcr'd  am. 

He  saw  theb  loss,  but  aidea  not  his  crew, 
A  better  U>Yer  than  a  lender  fav 

He  set  Armida  safe,  then  tera^d  agaia 

With  tardy  succour,  &r  hk  folk  wweabut: 
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And  on  that  sidci  tile  wo^fU  Prined  beMd 
The  b^ttde  lost,  no  kelp  nor  hope  remuii'd* 

But  on  the  other  wkig  tl^  OvtBtinn  yields 
And  ^,  such  '▼aatage  there  Hie  Egyptisn  gnn'd : 

One  of  the  Roberts  was  nig^  abin  in  ne&d ; 
The  other  by  the  Indian  etrcm  «onatrBin*d 

To  yield  himself  his  C8ptily«  and  Ida  akre. 

Thus  eqqal  kasMd  eqnal  finl  thc^  hacve* 


Godfredo  took  the  tiale  and  aeaaoii  fit 

To  bring  agfua  hb  aquMbona  m  array. 
And  either  camp  w^l.erder'd,  raag'd  and  knit, 

Renew'd  the  lurkMia  battle,  fight  and  firay : 
New  streams  of  bkKxL  were  shed,  new  awaraa  then  hit; 

New  oombota  Ibnght,  new  apmla  were  home  «ray ; 
And  unresolv'd  and  dottbtfnl,  on.  each  aide, 
Did  praise  and  eoaqneakf  Mm  and  Fortaae.  nde. 


Between  the  acBaiea  twain  whUe  thus  the-  fight 
Wax'd  dbarp,  hot,  emel,  though  renewed  fant  lale, 

The  Soldan  cRmh'd  up  to  the  tower  a  he^^ 
And  saw  jBur  off  &eir  atriie  and  £eU  de&te ; 

As  from  aome  alage  or  ^eatie,  the  knight 
Saw  play'd  the  tragedy  of  homan  atate, 

Saw  death,  blood,  murder,  woe  and  honor  aUrange, 

And  the  great  aeta  of  fortune,  chanee  aai  change. 


At  first  astonished  and  amaa'd  he  stood. 
Then  bamt  with  wrath,  and  aelf^xxisuBmig  ire 

Swelled  his  boaom  like  a  raging  flood ; 
To  be  amid  that  battle,  such  deaire, 

Such  haste  he  had,  he  don'd  hit  hdraet.good, 
His  otiier  arms  be  had  before  entire — 

Up,  up  (he  cried),  no  more,  no  more  within 

This  fortreaa  slay  ;  oome  loUov,  die  or  win. — 
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Whether  the  same  were  Proyidence  Divine 
That  made  him  leave  the  fortress  he  possessM,  * 

For  that  the  empire  proud  of  Palestine 
This  day  should  fail,  to  rise  aeain  more  UessM ; 

Or  that  he  breaking  felt  the  htu.  line 
Of  life,  aoid  would  meet  death  with  constuit  breast ; 

Furious  and  fierce  he  did  the  sates  unbar, 

And  sudden  rage  brought  forth,  and  sudden  war  i 

uaru 

Nor  staid  he  till  the  folk  on  whom  he  cry'd 
Assemble  might,  but  out  alone  he  fiieSi 

A  thousand  foes  the  man  alone  defy'd,- . 
And  ran  among  a  thousand  aiemies ; 

But  with  his^  ftuy  cslVd  from  every  -side.^ 
The  rest  ran  out,  and  Aladine  forth  hies ; 

The  cowards  had  no  fear,  the  wise  no  care ; 

This  was.  not  hope  nor  courage,  but  despair* 

The  dreadM  Turk  with  sudden  blows  dbwn  cast 
The  first  he  met,  nor  gave  them  time  to  plain 

Orpray,  in  murd'ring  them  he  made  such  haste, 
Tnat  dead  they  fell  efe  one  could  see  them  slain* 

From  mouth  to  mouth,  from  eye  to  eye,  forth  past 
The  fear  and  terror,  that  the  faith&l  train 

Of  Syrian  folk,  not  us'd  to  dang'rous  fight. 

Were  broken,  scattered,  and  nigh  put  to  flight, 

Lxxvin. 

But  with  less  terror  and  disorder  less, 

The  Gascoignes  kept  array,  and  kept  their  gpround| 
Though  most  the  loss  and  peril  them  oppress, 

Unwares  assail'd  they  were,  unready  found : 
No  rav'ning.  tooth  or  talon  hard  I  guess 

Of  beast,  or  eager  hawk,  doth  slay  and  wound 
So  many  sheep,  or  fowls  weak,  feeble,  small, 
As  his  sharp  sword  kill'd  knights  and  soldiers  tall ; 
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It  seem'd  his  thirst  and  hunger  'snaffe  he  would 
With  their  slain  bodies  and  their  blood  pour'd  out. 

With  him  his  troops  and  Aladino  old 
Slew  the  besiegers,  kill'd  the  Gascoigne  rout. 

But  Raimond  ran  to  meet  the  Soldan  bold, 
Nor  to  encounter  him  had  fear  or  doubt, 

Though  his  r^ht  hand  by  proof  too  well  he  know^ 

Which  laid  hmi  late  for  dead,  at  one  huge  blow : . 


They  met,  and  Raimond  fell  amid  the  fields 
This  blow  again  upon  his  forehead  light ; 

It  was  the  fault  and  weakness  of  his  eild. 
Age  is  not  fit  to  bear  strokes  of  such  might. 

Each  one  lift  up  his  sword,  advanc'd  his  shield. 
Those  would  destroy,  and  these  defend  the  knight. 

On  went  the  Soldan,  for  the  man  he  thought 

Was  slain,  or  eas'ly  might  be  captive  brought. 

liXXXI* 

Amonff  the  rest  he  ran,  he  rag'd,  he  smote^ 

And  in  small  space,  small  time,  great  wonders  wrought ; 

And  as  his  rage  nim  led  and  fury  bote 
To  kill  and  murder,  matter  new  he  sought. 

As  from  his  supper  poor,  with  hungry  throat, 
A  peasant  hastes  to  a  rich  feast  ybrought, 

So  from  this  skirmish  to  the  battle  great 

He  ran,  and  quench'd  with  blood  bb  fury*s  heat. 

XXXXII* 

Where  batter'd  was  the  wall  he  sallied  out^ 
And  to  the  field  in  haste  and  heat  he  goes, 

With  him  went  rage  and  fury,  fear  and  doubt 
Remain'd  behind,  among  his  scattered  foes : 

To  win  the  conquest  strove  his  souadron  stout^ 
Wliich  he  unperfect  left ;  yet  loth  to  lose 

The  day,  the  Cnristians  fight,  resist  and  die ; 

And  ready  were  to  yield,  retire  and  fly ; 
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The  Gaseoigiie  liaads  i«di^i,  but  hsf/t  am^ ; 

Tbe  Synan  pec^le  m  flmf  ontrkM. 
The  fight  was  near  the  i^aoB  where  Tanered  lay, 

His  hotiM  waa  ifall  of  ooise  and  great  affir^t ; 
He  rose  and  lotted  ftrtfi  to  see  the  fiftj, 

Thoojg^  eyeix  Ihnb  waa  weak,  imt,  Toid  of  migiit ; 
He  sair  the  Countj  1^,  his  men  o'erthrown, 
Some  beaten  back,  some  kiB'd,  some  Mied  down. 


Courage  in  noble  hearts  ^lat  ne'er  is  tpea^y 
Yet  fainted  not,  though  &ait  were  ercry  fimby 

But  re-enforc'd  each  member  deft  and  rent, 
And  want  of  blood  and  strength  sapi^ied  in  ^m : 

In  hb  left  hand  his  heavy  shield  he  hent, 
Nor  seem'd  the  weight  too  great,  his  ciii€taz  trim 

His  right  hand  drew,  n&r  for  more  aims  he  stood 

Or  staid ;  he  needs  no  more  whose  heart  is  good ; 


But  coming  fixilih,  criad — Whither  wiU^ov-rva, 
And  leare  yoor  leader  to  his  foes  in  pnf  ? 

What !  shall  these  headien  of  his  araMwr  w«i, 
In  their  vile  toaiples  hang  up  trcmiiies  gay  ? 

Go  home  to  Craaccngne  then,  and  t^  hia  son 
That  where  hia  mther  died  yoa  ran  awaj* — 

This  said,  against  a  thooaaod  armed  foes 

He  did  Ids  breast,  weak,  naked,  side,  oppose ; 


And  with  his  heeajj  strong,  and  adglrty  targe 
(That  with  sev'n  hard  tmUs'  hides  was  soray  lia*d,- 

And  strengthen'd  with  a  cover  thiek  and  bffge 
Of  stiff  and  well-attemper'd  steel  bdiind) 

He  shielded  Rainumd  frcun  the  foiioui  charge, 
From  swords,  from  darts,  from  weuioiis  ^  eadi  kind, 

And  all  his  foes  drove  back  with  hk  dbarp  Uade^ 

That  sure  and  8ai^4ie  lay  as  in.a  dbude. 


mr  JWBOUJMM,  1SS3 


Thus  s^t'd,  tlHlf  tkMMjWmomi'gKaTmjpi^; 

He  i3Qfie  and  raai^d  InoMeif  in  iitfle  jfMee, 
And  in  his  Ijmem  burnt  tibe  dbnUe  fire 

Of  vengepnee;  wimth  Us  heart,  ifaBne^H'd  his  fiiee : 
He  look'd  anmnd  to  spy  (eueh  was  his  mi) 

The  mm  whose  stioke  h§d  hid  ham  ki  timt  phne, 
Whom  when  he  sees  not,  te  disdain  he  qeabBs, 
And  on  hhi  pesfjie  sfaaq>  seTeagenent  tBiDe8« 

The  Gascoigpaea  twa  *8*d^  ;  Ifa^ksd  m  hssie 
Te  'teage  their  kea Ins  bond.r&^oivler'd  faraqps ; 

The  troop  thai  dun*  so  necfa  now  stood  aghast^ 
For  .whei«  sad  ftor  gnw  kte  now  boldness  springs , 

Now  foUow'd  tbejr  tiiat  iSedf  fled  they  tfas*  efaas'd ; 
So  in  oont  hour  alt'reth  the  state  of  tim^ : 

Rumond  requites  his  kes,  riunne^  hart,  anMl  aiiy 

And  with  an  haadred  deaths  rsveng'd  one  &&> 

Whilst  RaiMnd  wreaked  ihus  his  just  dmUh 
On  the  i^rdud  heeds  of  captafios,  krds,  and  peera^ 

He  spies  gVeat  Siea'a  Khig  amid  the  train, 
.^km.  to  him  le«psy  and  Jbagh  hk  sword  he  rears. 

And  on  his  forehead  aCrikes  and  strikes  again, 
Till  h^m  and  hefd  he  hrealoi,  he  cleaves,  he  iean ; 

Down  fell  the  King,  tiie  guiltkss  land  be  l»t, 

That  now  keeps  him  bectmse  he  kept  not  k. 

Their  guides,  oiie  nmrder'd  thus,  tiie  other  gone. 
The  tropps  divided  were  in  divers  thought ; 

D^pair  made  some  ran  heacUong  'gainst  meir  fone. 
To  s^ek  shaq)  death,  that  comes  raicaird,  onsau^t ; 

And  some  Tthat  kid  their  hope  on  flight  aione) 
Fled  to  il^tar  fert  again ;  yet  chance  so  wrought, 

That  with  the  fliers  in  the  victors  pass, 

And  so  the  fortress  wosi  and  ooDquer'd  was. 
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XCU  - 

The  hold  was  won,  slam  were  the  men  that  fled. 
In  ooortSy  haUa,  chambers  h%h,  abore,  below* 

Old  Raimond  fast  up  to  the  leads  him  sped, 
And  there,  of  viciory- true  sign  and  show, 

His  glorious  standard  to  the  wind  he  spread, 
That  so  both  armies  his  suooess  might  know* 

But  Soliraaa  saw  not  the  town  was  lost, 

For  far  from  thence  he  was,  and  nearihe  host: 


Into  the  field  he  came :  the  lukewarm  blood 
Did  smoke  and  flow  through  all  the  pmple  field } 

There  of  sad  death  the  court  and  palace  stood. 
There  did  he  triumphs  lead  ana  trophies  bield. 

An  armed  steed  fast  by  the  Soldan  yood, 
That  had  no  guide  nor  lord  the  reins  to  wield  \ 

The  tyrant  took  the  bridle,  and  bestrode 

The  courser's  empty  beck,  and  forth  he  rode. 

xcnr* 

Great,  yet  but  short  and  sudden,  was  the  aid 
That  to  tlie  Pagans,  faint  and  weak,  he  brought ; 

A  thunderbolt  he  was,  you  would  ha^e  said ; 
Great,  yet  that  comes  and  goes  as  swift  as  thought. 

And  of  his  coming  swift,  and  flieht  unsfdd, 
Etmial  ngns  m  hardest  rocks  hath  wrought ; 

For  by  his  hand  an  hundred  kni^ts  were  slsdn, 

But  time  forgot  hath  all  their  names  but  twain : 

XdV. 

Gildippes  fair,  and  Edward  thy  dear  lord. 
Your  noble  death,  sad  end,  and  woeful  fkte, 

(If  so  much  pow'r  our  vulgar  tongue  alfi»*d,) 
To  all  stnuige  wits,  strange  ears,  let  me  dilate. 

That  ages  all  your  love  and  sweet  accord. 
Your  virtue,  prowess,  worth,  may  imitate ; 

And  some  kind  servant  of  true  love  that  hears, 

May  grace  your  death,  my  verses^  with  some  tears* 
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The  noble  kdy  thither  boldly  flew. 

Where  the  fierce  Soldan  fought,  and  hun  defy'd  ; 
Two  miffhty  blows  she  gave  the  Turk  imtrae, 

One  deft  his  shield,  tlie  other  pierc'd  his  side. 
The  Prmce  the  damsel  by  her  haoit  knew : — 

See,  see  this  mankind  strumpet  I  see  (he  cry'd) 
This  shameless  whore  1  for  thee  fit  weapons  were 
Thy  neeld  and  spindle,  not  a  sword  ana  spear. — 

xcvi. 

This  said,  full  of  disdain,  rage,  and  despite, 
A  strong,  a  fierce,  a  deaiuy  stroke  he  gare, 

And  pierc'd  h^r  armour,  pierc'd  her  bosom  white, 
Worthy  no  blows  but  blows  of  Ioyc  to  have : 

Her  dying  hand  let  go  the  bridle  quite. 
She  faints,  she  falu,  'twixt  life  and  death  she  strove. 

Her  lord  to  help  her  came,  but  came  too  late,    ' 

Yet  was  not  that  his  fault,  it  was  hb  &te. 

xcvn. 

What  should  he  do  ?  to  divers  parts  him  call 

Just  ire  and  pity  kind  ;  one  bids  him  go 
And  succour  his  dear  lady,  like  to  fall ; 

The  other  calls  for  vengeance  on  his  foe ; 
iiove  biddeth  both,  love  says  he  most  do  all. 

And  with  his  ire  joins  grief,  with  pity  woe. 
What  did  he  then  ?  with  his  left  hand  the  knight 
Would  hold  her  up,  revenge  her  with  his  right: 

zcvzn. 

But  to  resist  a^nst  a  knight  so  bold. 

Too  weak  his  will  and  pow'r  divided  were ; 
So  that  he  could  not  his  fair  love  uphold. 

Nor  kill  the  cruel  man  that  slew  his  dear. 
His  arm,  that  did  his  mistress  kind  enfold. 

The  Turk  cut  off.    Pale  grew  his  looks  and  cheer ; 
He  let  her  fall,  himself  fell  oy  her  side ; 
And,  for  he  could  not  save  her,  with  her  died. 

vol*.  11.  K 
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As  the  high  elm/ (whom  hiftdesr  vine  Jiatintwin^ 
Fast  in  her  hundred  ana9andJM>ld8  eiid[>iaic'd,) 

Bears  down  io  earth  his  apoofle  and  dailii^  ^^<4 
If  storm  or  oruel.6teel  the  tree  down  cart, 

And  her  full  grapes  to  nou^t  doth  *faaaiiae  «and  .gnad, 
Spoils  his  own  kaves,  fainte,  withen,  .^es  at  iaait; 

And  seems  to. mourn  and  die,  not  ifor  his  own 

But  for  her  idflBtlii,  «dth  ium  that  lies  dD'jertfaiwKn  s 


So  fell  he  moofhing,  mouining  for  Ab  daam 
Whom  life  and  death  Jiadinade. for  lewerzhis;; 

They  would  haw»  spoke,  but  not  one  Jnoord  cndd  &aiDe, 
I>eep  sofas  their  imeech,  sweet  sighs  iheir  language  is; 

Each  gaz'd  on  others  eyes,  and,  while  tbejnme 
Is  .lawftd,  join  ihi&r  hands,  emibraee,  and  .Ids: 

And  thus  sharp  death  iheir  Jaiot  of  li&  juttiBd, 

Together  £unted  ih^,  together  died. 

.    CI. 

But  now  swift  fimie  her  nimble  wings  Qksjpnaif 
And  told  each  wheie  thdr  chance,  their  Jute,  their  &I1  ; 

Rinaldo  heard  the  case  by  one  that  ^ed 

From  the  fierce  Turk,  -and  brou^t  him  necws  of  nfi : 

Disdain,  good-^will,  woe,  wxxith,  the  champion  led 
To  takcrevei^ ;  shame,  grief,  &r  vengeance  ealL 

But,  as  he  went,  Adiastus  with  lus  blade 

Forestaird  the  way,  imd  show  of  xiombat  madcL 

.    CO. 

The  g^t  cry'd — By  sundry  signs! noiey 
That  whom  I  wish,  I  search,  thou,  thou  set  he^ 

I  markM  each  worthy's  shield,  his  helm,  Jiis  ootft; 
And  all  this  day  lutve  eall'd  and  cry'd  ferthee; 

To  my  sweet  saint  I  have  thy  head  devote, 
Thou  must  my  SBcdfioe,  my  i>fiering  be*: 

Come,  let  us  here  our  strength  and  eoui^age  try, 

Thou  art  Asmida's  fi>e,  her  champion  li — 
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cm. 

Thus  he  def^d  rbim*:  'On  'fais  front  before 
Aod'vubm  iAnrmtt  heitnick;bim,  yet  llie  blow 

His  helmet  neiiher  IsviuKd,  cleft,  nor  tore, 
But  in  his  sadcHe  mflde  him  bend  and  bow. 

Rinaldo  fak  him  on  the  teik  so  sore, 
That  iitsther  ^BTt  nor  herb  could  help  him  now : 

Down  fell  &e  ^rant'Stxmg ;  one  blow  sneh  power, 

Such  puiflsanee  bad:  so  fute  a thQnder*d  tower. 

•CIV. 

With  horror,  fear,  ttmazedness,  and  dread, 
Cold  were  the  hearts  of  all  that  saw  the  firay ; 

And  Soliman  ("that  yiew*d  ♦ihatt  noble  deed) 
Trembled ;  nis  paleness  did  his  fear  bewray; 

For  in  that  stroke  ne  did  his  end  aread, 
He  wist  not  what  to  think,  to  do,  to  say ; 

A  thii%  in  him  untised,  rare,  and  Grange ; 

But  ffo  doth  heav'n  men's  hearts  turn,  alter,  change. 

cv. 

As  when  ihe  sick  or  irantic  men  oft  dream   : 
In  their  imquiet  sleep  and  slumber  short, 

And  think  they  run  some  speedy  course,  and  seem 
To  move  their  l^gs  and  rcet  in  hasty  sort ; 

Yet  feel  their  lin/bs  far  ijiowerthan  the  stream 

Of  their  vain  thoughts,  that  bears  them  in  this  sport, 

And  oft  would  speak,  woilld  cry,  would  call,  or  shout, 

Yet  neifiierisouna,  nor  -voice,  nor  word  send  out ; 

cvi. 

So  run  to  fight  the  aqgry  Soldan  would, 

And  diden  force  his  ^strength,  liis  might,  his  ire^ 

Yet  felt  not  in  himself  his  courage  old. 
His  wonted  force,  Ms  rage  and  hot  desh*e;; 

His  eye8,'th8t  sparkled  wrath  and  fury  bold. 

Grew  dim  and  feeble,  fear  %Bd  quench'd  uiat  fire ; 

And  in  his  heart  an  lumdred  passions  fought. 

Yet  not  on  fear  or  bwe  .retire  lie  thought. 

m2 
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crii. 

While  unreBolv'd  he  stood,  the  Tidor  knight 
Arriv'd,  and  seem'd  in  quidkneis,  haste^  and  speed. 

In  boldness,  greatness,  goodliness,  and  might, 
Above  all  princes  born  of  hunian  seed : 

The  Turk  small  while  resists,  not  death,  nor  fight, 
Made  him  forget  his  state  or  race,  through  dread ; 

He  fled  no  strokes,  he  fetch'd  no  groan  nor  sigh. 

Bold  were  his  motions  last,  proud,  stately,  h^. 

cvni. 

Now  when  the  Soldan  (in  those  battles  past. 
That  Antoeus-like,  on  fell,  oft  rose  a^un. 

Ever  more  fierce,  more  fell)  fell  down  at  hist   ] 
To  lie  for  ever,  when  this  Prince  was  slain, 

Fortune,  that  seld  is  stable,  firm  or  fiist, 
No  longer  durst  resist  the  Chrislian  train, 

But  rang'd  herself  in  row  with  Godfrey's  knights ; 

With  them  she  serves,  she  runs,  she  rides,  she  fights. 

cix. 

The  Pagan  troops,  the  King's  own  squadron,  fled. 
Of  all  the  East  the  strong,  the  pride,  the  flow'r. 

Late  call'd  Immortal,  now  discomfited. 
It  lost  that  title  poud,  and  lost  all  pow'r, 

To  him  that  with  tne  royal  standard  fled, 
Thus  Emireno  said,  with  speeches  sour — 

Art  not  thou  he  to  whom  to  bear  I  gave 

My  King's  great  banner  and  his  standard  brave  ? 

ex. 

This  ensign,  Rimedon,  I  gave  not  thee 
To  be  the  witness  of  thy  fear  and  flight ; 

Coward !  dost  thou  thy  lord  and  captain  see 
In  battle  strong,  and  run'st  thysdf  from  fight  ? 

What  seek'st  thou  ?  safety  ?  come,  return  with  me, 
The  waj^  to  death  is  path  to  virtue  right : 

Here  let  him  fight  that  would  aac^pe,  for  this 

The  way  to  honour,  way  to  ttfetjr  is. — 
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cn. 

The  man  retura'd,  and  swellM  with  acorn  and  shame : 
The  Duke  with  speeches  grave  exhorts  the  rest ; 

He  threats,  he  strikes  sometime,  till  back  they  came, 
And  ra^  'gainst  force,  despair  'gainst  death  addressed. 

Thus  of  his  broken  armies  'gan  he  frame 

A  battle  new,  some  hope  dwelt  in  his  breast ; 

But  Tisiphemes  bold  reviv'd  him  most, 

Who  fot^^t  and  seem'd  to  win  when  all  was  lost. 

CXII. 

Wonders  that  day  wrought  noble  Tisipheme, 

The  hardy  Normans  m  he  overthrew ; 
The  Flemings  fled  before  the  champion  stem, 

Gemier,  Rogero,  Gerard  bold  he  slew ; 
His  glorious  deeds  to  praise  and  fame  eteme, 

His  life's  short  date  prolonged,  enlarged,  and  drew  ; 
And  then,  as  he  that  set  sweet  life  at  nought. 
The  greatest  peril,  danger  most  he  sought. 

CXIII. 

He  spy'd  Rinaldo,  and  althoa]^  his  field 
Of  azure  purple  now  and  sanenine  shows. 

And  though  the  silver  bird  amid  his  shield 

Were  armed  gules,  yet  he  the  champion  knows, 

And  says— Here  greatest  peril  is,  heav'ns  yield 
Str^gth  to  my  courage,  fortune  to  my  blows. 

That  fair  Armida  her  revenge  may  see ; 

Help,  Macon  1  for  his  arms  I  tow  to  thee. — 

cxiv. 

Thus  prayed  he,  but  all  his  vows  were  vain, 
Macon  was  deaf,  or  slept  in  heaven  above ; 

And  as  a  lion  strikes  him  with  his  train 
His  native  wrath  to  quicken  and  to  move. 

So  he  awak'd  his  iiiry  and  disdain 

And  sharp'd  his  couraee  on  the  whetstone  love ; 

Himself  he  sav'd  behind  his  mighty  targe, 

And  forwaixi  spurr'd  his  steed,  and  gave  the  charge. 
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The  ChmtiaEb  mm  tha  hardy  warnoir  Qonn^ 
And  Icftped  fcrti^  to  undertake  the  %lifc; 

The  pecq^e^roundabeiit  gave  {daeoaiid itoon^ 
Aiul>  MM»der'd  oa  tiiatf  fienaa  and  exnel  nghte 

Some  prais'd  their'Stoengthv  their  ikMl  and 
Such  aadt  so.  denp'sate-  btowa  stnonk:  esthn^  k»glit^ 

That  all  that  saw  Angot  hoth  ire  and  .strife^ 

Then*  wmmds^  thai!  hurtei,  fivgotbotib.  deaih.t  antUMt 

c&vz. 

One  struck ;  dierfxAer  did  bo&  siiike  and  menad^- 
His  arms  were- aurar,. and  ha&MBmglik''waBSfmmep 

From  Tisiph«ne:te  blood  fSttemt^A^Smm  mmmdL, 
His  shield  waa  deft^  Ina  behn  waa  rant,  and  tuem. 

The  dame  (^t  sam  his  hkiod  heamear  tiieignNind^. 
Hia  armour  broke^,  limbs*. wedi,,  wounda  deep. and  aore, 

And  all  her  guard  dead,  fted^^and  overtbraiva) 

Thought  now  her  firidlay  waste^  hear  hedg^.ta^^deam^ 

Enyiron'd  with  aof  bra»e  S'tmOfibblitilaiB^ 

Now  stood  sha  in  bar  chariot  aU-.alme^ 
She  feared  bondage^  andf  her  life«  did  h«te^ 

All  hope  €f  cooiquflafc  and  serenge^  waa  gone ;. 
Half-mad'  and  half-amaz'd,  from.  mem.  ri^  aat 

She  letted  down^.  and.  fled  from  fidenda'aiKi  fbnfr ; . 
On  a  swiii  horse  she  mocmtB^  and  fogetfa  (diandea-. 
Alone,  save  for  diadain  andlave^her  giiidea*^ 

In  days  of  old,.  Queen  Cleopa^  so 

Alone  fled  from  the  fight  and  omel  fray^ 

A^inst  Augustus  great,,  his  happy"  foe^ 
Iieaying  her  lord  to  loas  and.  sure  decay : 

And  as  that  lord  for  lore  let  honour  gOj, 
FoUow'd  her  flyinflp  sails,  and  loet  thfi:d«f ;. 

So  Tisipheme  tiie  fair  and  fear&l  dBma 

Would  fcrflow,  but  his  &e  lorlrida  th* 
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But  wheKtbe^FiBgvnfsjc^aiiil  eaudSettfttd^ 
It  aeem'd  the-flun'  mw  aat,  tb»  day  ww  lugiit  f 

'GainstrtbebisrePniicci  with  iNf^xniL]iQ.€CBBiifl(»d 
He  tnrafdy  mdLfln-tMe  forehwd  strndi^  tiba^koigfatr: 

Wh«i  timnden^  fin^wl^  are  int  TyphonV  bed. 
Not  l^notefsihairaDer^ayft'BO  swift,. av right;:: 

The  furious  Mvoke-  feli  on  Bduihio's  ensst;. 

And nadehuBbend^hifthettd^ down  tolw fapHuit; 


The  champion  in  his^rtlimqifrhigh  iipiflteEt^ 
And'  deft Jiiff  hswhefk  hand  ntd  tsndsir ode,. 

And  sheath'd  hia  weftpon  iuthe-FBgiBi'iK  hotte^ 
The  castle  whsra'iiuBL's  His^aBd  sool  do  bide. ;. 

The  cruel  sword  his  ttneast  and  hmdgr  part- 
With  doufaia< wound  uackn^d  and  opeaMtwida'f' 

And  two  lai^  doen  made  for  his  lifer  and  bresthv 

Which  pass'd,  a»i  eon'd'  hot  knre  with  finoBB  daatfa. 


This  done,  RutridDrfltentaDdtiMdi'd  stimirI, 

Wheiv  liB!  flfaouid  haern  his  foes,  or  *hdp»  hir  finoidfir  f 

Nor  of  the:  Pagans  skw^  he  *  squadroD  sounav 
Each  standvdt  fidls^  ensign  to- earth  desoends; 

His  fury  quiet  tlisv  aiid'  eran.  he^finmd, 
Tben  ul»his>wnith,.his  n^^^  and  raoBoiBreiidk. 

He  calFd  tiiinniid*.haiFy.;fitr*jk»a  heip  or  M\ 

Armidtttei^  akauB,.  ami»*d'^  aftaid :; 

OTTTT. 

Well  saw  he  when.  Ae  fled, .  and  wilii  ^at  sq^ 
The  Brmeehad  pity,  oaHrtesy^  and  care ; 

Hepromis^d:  her  to-be.  her  friend  and.  kfugbt, 
When  ers(t-heileft  herin  the. island' bare:. 

The  way  she  fled  h»;i»B  and  rode'a>«i§^ty 
Her-palfii^ik'  fm^  aigna*  in  the*  gram  out  ware : 

But  she  Ihisrwhikslbinnir  out  ai!  ugly  slode, 

Fit  place  fordeatiiv.  where  nongiit  oould  life  pezauade. 
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Well  ilkmed  was  die  wilih  those  diad<nrt  brown, 
Ana  yet  diq>kif'd  with  hick,  with  lUe,  wi&  love ; 

Thore  mMii  her  tteed  the  lighted,  there  laid  down 
Her  bow  and  ahafta,  her  anna  that  helpless  prove ; — 

TlMue  lie  with  ahame,  (she  says,)  disgrac'd,  o'erthrown. 
Blunt  are  the  weapons,  blunt  tne  arms  I  move ; 

Weak  to  revenge  my  hanns,  or  harm  my  foe. 

My  ahafts  are  blunt ;  ah,  love  I  would  thine  w^e  ao  1 

CXXXT. 

Alas  I  anumff  so  many,  oould  not  one. 

Not  one  £aw  blood,  one  wound  or  rend  his  skin  ? 
All  other  breaste  to  you  are  marble  stone. 

Dare  you  then  pierce  a  woman's  bosom  thin  ? 
See,  see  my  nidiea  heart  I  on  tins  alone 

Employ  your  fbroe,  this  fort  is  eath  to  win ; 
And  love  will  shoot  you  from  his  mi^ty  bow. 
Weak  is  the  shot  that  dripile  fidls  in  snow. 

czxv. 

I  pardon  will  your  fear  and  wedmess  past ; 

^e  strong,  mine  8at)w8,  cmel,  sharp  'gainst  me : 
Ah  wretch!  how  is  thy  chance  and  fortune  cast. 

If  plac'd  in  these  thy  good  and  comfort  be  1 
But  Buoe  all  hope  is  vain,  all  help  is  waste. 

Since  hurts  ease  hurts,  wounds  must  cure  wounds  in  thee ; 
Then  with  thine  arrow's  stroke  euro  strokes  of  love, 
Death  for  thy  heart  must  salve  and  surgeon  prove : 

CXXYT, 

And  happy  me,  if  hemg  dead  and  shun, 
I  bear  not  with  me  this  strange  plague  to  hdl : 

Love,  stay  behind  1  come  thou  with  me,  disdain,  - 
And  with  my  wronged  soul  for  ever  dwell ; 

Or  else  with  it  turn  to  the  world  again. 
And  vex  that  knight  with  dreams  and  visions  fell ; 

And  tell  him,  when  'twixt  life  and  death  I  strove, 

>iy  last  wish  was  rovenge,  last  w<Mrd  was  love. — 
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And  with  ibat  word  half^nad,  hi^-^ead,  die  seems ; 

An  arrow,  poignant,  strong,  and  sharp  she  took : 
When  her  dear  luiight  found  her  in  these  extremes. 

Now  fit  to  die  and  pass  the  Stygian  brook, 
Now  prest  to  quench  ner  own  and  beauty's  beams, 

Now  death  sat  on  her  eyes,  death  in  her  look ; 
When  to  her  beck  he  stepp'd,  and  staid  her  arm, 
Stretch'd  f<u:th  to  do  that  service  last,  last  harm. 

cxxTin. 

She  turns,  and,  ore  she  knows,  her  lord  she  spies, 
Whose  coming  was  unwish'd,  unthought,  unknown  ; 

She  shrieks,  and  twines  away  her  'sdeignfol  eyes 
From  his  sweet  fiioe ;  she  falb  dead  in  a  swoon ; 

Falls  as  a  flow'r  half  cut  that  bending  lies : 
He  held  her  up,  and,  lest  she  tumble  down, 

Under  her  tender  side  his  arm  he  plac'd. 

His  hand  her  girdle  loos'd,  her  gown  unlac'd  ; 

CXXIX. 

And  her  &ir  face,  fair  bosom,  he  bedews 
With  tears,  tears  of  remorse,  of  ruth,  of  sorrow. 

As  the  pale  rose  her  colour  lost  renews 

With  the  fresh  drops  fairn  from  the  silver  morrow, 

So  she  revives,  and  cheeks  empurpled  shews. 

Moist  with  their  own  tears,  and  with  tears  tiiey  borrow ; 

Thrice  look'd  she  up,  her  eyes  thrice  closed  she. 

As  who  say,  let  me  die  ere  look  on  thee. 


And  his  strong  arm,  with  weak  and  feeble  hand, 
She  would  have  thrust  away,  loos'd,  and  untwin'd : 

Oft  strove  she,  but  in  vain,  to  break  that  band, 
For  he  the  hold  he  got  not  yet  resign'd ; 

Herself  fast  bound  in  those  dear  knots  she  fand, 

Dear,  though  she  feigned  scorn,  strove,  and  repin'd, 

At  last  she  speaks,  she  weeps,  complains,  and  cries, 

Yet  durst  not,  did  not,  would  not  see  his  eyes : — 

m8 
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1 


Cruel  at  iihy  'defMErtniB,  «t  tetxan 

As  cniel !  say,  whiit  ehaaee  thee  hither  guideth  ? 
Woukfart  thoa  prev«nt  hercbeath,  i^Mse  heart 'tolom 

For  thee,  for  thee'  death'fi  strokes  each  hwir  divtdeth  ? 
Com'st  thea  to  mye my  life?  alagl  whatscDm, 

What  tonnent  for  ATmi<ia  poor  abided  I 
No,  no.;  thy  crafts  and  deigbts  I  will  desorji^, 
But  shexan  little  do^thatjeuuiatdie. 


Thy  triumph  is  iiottgreat,>iwr>ardl  anay'd, 
Unless  in  efaaias  thou  InuLacaptlve  damia^ 

A  dame  now  ta^en^by  force,  tbefofebatray'd, 
This  is  tliy  greatest  glof^,  •  greatest  ftne^: 

Time  was  that  tkee««f  love  wid  life  JiprajKd, 
Let  death  now  endimyilove,  my  life,  my  « 

Yet  let  not  thy  fake  haial  bereaTethis'lneatii^ 

For  if  it  were  tby  gift,  ha«i6fol:iMtfe  death. 

cxxxm. 

Cruel!  myself  an- hundred  ways  oon'fiad 
To  rid  me  from  thyimatiee^iiomthT  hst^; 

If  weapons  sharp,  if  poisotts  ofodl^kiiidy 
If  fire,  if  strangling  fell  in  ^at^eetete. 

Yet  ways  enoi^  Iknow  toistdpstfais  wind, 
Athousaad  entries-hath  the^iense  ef  .fete. 

Ah,  leave  these  fiatt'rics !  ieaTe*weak  hope'to  aofie.; 

Cease,  cease!  my^hope  is  dead,  dead  is  my  Uvw^^ — 


Thus  mourned  she,  and  f^rom  her  watoy ^jiees 
Disdain  and  love  dropt< down,  relPdopiin^ 

From  his  pure  fountains  ran  twa^stveans  iileswia^ 
Wherein  chaste .  pitv  and  mild*  ruth  apffeaca. 

Thus  with  sweet  wotas  ^e  Qmeen  h&^fMi6m^>-^ 
Madam,  appease  your  grief,  yeiir*wvalli,vya(ir- 

For  to  be  Grown*d,  not45com'd,  yotxr  lifeXaava: 

Your  foe  n^,  bat  yovr-fiiend,  yourknighty^yoHralase. 
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But  if  ^ott  tmst  no-^seeeh,  no  oith)  no- word ^ 
Yet  in  mine  eym  my  aeal,  my  truth  behold  ; 

For  to  that-tfarane^  whereof  thy  aire  wm  lord, 
Xinll.restore'thee,  orowB  tiiee  with  that-goldi; 

And  if  high  heav'tt  wonld.aoimuch  grace  ofibrd; 
As  from  thy  heart  thift  doiid^  thw  T«il  unfokL^ 

Of  Paganism,  in  all  the  East  no  dame 

Should  equalize  thy  fortuiie,  atate^  and  fame<-— - 


Thus  plaineth  he^^  tfaoa  pn^ESy  and  his-cleairai 
Endears  ¥nth  sighs  that  fly,,  and  tears  that  fall.; 

That,  as  against  the*,  warmth  of  Titan'ii  fire 
Snow  dmb-Qoaaurae  on  tofis  of  mottntaina  tall, 

So  melts  her  wrath , .  butr  love  reflsains  entire  :^ 
Behold  (she  says)  your  handmaid  and  your  thrall  v 

My  life,  my  crown,  my  wealth,  use  at*  your  pleasure^- 

Thus  death  her  life  beeame^.lagsB  pvov-d  her  treaauro*. 


This  while  the  oaptam  of' th!  Emoliair  hestv. 

That  saw  his  royal'irtandaid  laia  oa*  grmmd, 
Saw  Rimedon,  Ihat  ensign's  prop  and- post^ 

By  Godfrey'^  noUe  huid  killed  with  one  wounds 
And  all  his  folk  diseomfit,  dain,  and  lost, 

No  coward  was  in  this  last  battle  found. 
But  rode  about  and  sought,,  nor  sought  in  vain, 
Some  &mous  hand  of  which  he  mig^ihe  slain : 


Against  Lord  Godfrey  boldly  out  he  flew, 
For  moMer  he  he  wiah'd  not,  could  not  spy ; 

Of  desp'cate  eonmge  abem^d  he  tokens  true, 
Where'er  he  join'd,  or  staid,  or  passed  by ; 

And  cried  to  tiie  Duke  as  near  he  drew — 
Behold  of  thy  staong  hand  £  come  to  die, 

Yet  trust  to  overthrow  Ihee  with  my  fall. 

My  castle's  ruin ^ull  breakdown  Ihy  wall. — 
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Tbis  said,  forth  spirr'd  they  both,  both  high  advanoe 
Thdr  swords  aloft,  both  struck  at  once,  both  hit ; 

Hia  left  arm  wounded  had  the  knight  of  France, 
His  shield  was  pierc'd,  his  vauntbrace  cleft  and  split ; 

The  Pagan  backward  fell,  half  in  a  trance, 
On  hu  left  ear  his  foe  so  huffely  smit ; 

And  as  he  sought  to  rise,  Godn-edo's  sword 

Pierced  him  through :  so  died  that  army's  lord. 

Of  his  great  host,  when  Emiren  was  dead, 

Fled  ihe  small  remnant  that  alive  remained. 
Godfrey  espied,  as  he  tum'd  his  steed. 

Great  Altamore  on  foot,  with  blood  all  stained. 
With  half  a  sword,  half  helm  upon  his  head, 

'Gainst  whom  a  hundred  fought,  yet  not  one  gidned : — 
Cease,  cease  this  strife,  he  cry'd ;  and  thou,  brave  knight. 

Yield ;  I  am  Godfrey,  yield  thee  to  my  might. — 

cxii. 

He  that  till  then  his  proud  and  haughtjr  heart 

To  act  of  humbleness  did  never  b^d. 
When  ^at  great  name  he  heard,  from  the  north  part 

Of  our  wide  world  renown'd  to  ^thiop's  end, 
Answer'd — I  yield  to  thee,  thou  worthy  art, 

I  am  tiby  prisoner,  fortune  is  thy  friend : 
On  Altamoro  great  thy  conquest  bold 
Of  glory  shall  be  rich,  and  rich  of  gold : 

•  CXUI* 

My  loving  queen,  my  wife  and  ladv  kind, 
Shall  ransom  me  with  jewels,  gold,  and  treasure* — 

God  shield  ((}uoth  Godfrey)  that  my  noble  mind 
Should  praise  and  virtue  so  by  profit  measure  ; 

All  that  thou  hast  from  Persia  ana  from  Inde 
Eiyoy  it  still,  therein  I  take  no  pleasure ; 

I  set  no  rent  on  life,  no  price  on  blood  ; 

I  fight,  and  sell  not  war  for  gold  or  good. — 
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CXUII. 

This  said,  he  gave  him  to  his  knights  to  keep, 
And  after  those  that  fled  his  course  he  bent  \ 

They  to  their  rampires  fled  and  trenches  deep, 
Yet  could  not  so  death's  ci-uel  stroke  prevent ; 

The  camp  was  won,  and  all  in  blood  doth  steep. 
The  blood  in  rivers  stream'd  from  tent  to  tent ; 

It  flcnrd,  defil'd,  defaced  all  the  prey. 

Shields,  helmets,  armours,  plumes,  and  feathers  gay. 

cxijy. 

Thus  conquer'd  Godfrey ;  and  as  yet  the  sun 
Div*d  not  in  silver  waves  his  golden  wain, 

But  day-light  serv'd  him  to  the  fortress  won 
With  his  victorious  host  to  turn  agfun : 

His  bloody  coat  he  put  not  ofl^,  but  run 
To  the  high  temple  with  his  noble  train. 

And  there  hung  up  his  arms,  and  there  he  bows 

His  knees,  there  pray'd,  and  there  performed  his  vows. 
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Londaa :  FMattd  by  William  Clowzs  and  Son,  Stamfoid  Strcct. 


NOTICE. 


The  works  already  published  will  furnish  some  notion  of 
the  variety  sought  to  be  attained  in  this  Series.  As  it 
further  advances  this  feature  will  be  more  clearly  deve- 
loped. The  subjects  proposed  to  be  treated  may  be 
divided,  upon  a  broad  principle  of  Classification,  into 
seven  leading  divisions.  And  here  we  may  properly 
explain  the  circumstance  that  the  *  Weekly  Volumes ' 
appear  in  cloth,  or  paper,  of  varying  colours.  The  mere 
variety  would,  we  think,  be  an  advantage  in  itself;  for  a 
long  series  of  books  in  one  uniform  binding,  especially 
when  the  subjects  are  of  a  different  character,  is  mono- 
tonous and  distasteful.  Every  one  who  possesses  an  ex- 
tensive library  knows  the  advantage  which  a  diversity  of 
binding  afifords  him  in  readily  finding  the  book  he  wants. 
But  we  have  endeavoured  to  systematize  this  variety,  by 
varying  the  colours  according  to  the  nature  of  the  subjects 
treated.  The  following  arrangement  applies  to  the 
volumes  published ;  and  will  continue  to  prevail  through- 
out the  series : — 

Drab — History,  Biography,  Topography,  Antiquities, 
Blue — General  lAterature,  JPink — Old  England  Novelets 
(a  Series  to  be  commenced  next  Quarter).  Sauuon — Geo- 
graphy.  Voyages,  and  Travels.  Green — Natural  History. 
BROWix—Mam^actures,  Commerce^  Public  Economy.  3late 
— Science  and  Philosophy, 

September  19, 1844. 


SOCIETY  FOR  THE  DIFFUSION  OF 
USEFUL  KNOWLEDGE. 


On  tlie  Itfc  of  October  wiU  be  pubUihed 
THE  FIRST  MONTHLY  PART  OP 
A  NEW  EDITION 

OFTHS 

SOCIETY'S    MAPS, 

ANCIENT  AND  MODERN. 


Tbb  Kontiily  Purti  will  contain  Seven  Kape  in  a  stiff  wrapper, 
price  3f.  %d.  plain,  and  5«.  coloured. 

The  publication  will  commence  with  the 

,  MAPS  OF  EXJROPE, 

ANCZEMT  AND  MODERN* 

These  will  be  completed  in  twelve  months,  and  will  form 
the  First  Volume. 

The  Second  Volume  will  contain  the 

MAPS  OF  ASIA,  AFRICA,  AMERICA, 
AND  AUSTRALIA, 

and  will  also  occupy  twelve  months  in  publication.    It  will  be 
followed  by  a  Third  Volume^  containing  the 

MAPS  OF  CITIES,  THE  STARS, 

AND  A  TEBT  AMPLE 

INDEX   TO   PLACES. 

The  publication  of  this  volume  will  occupy  about  eight 
months. 


XAF8  OV'TBX  SQCn&mOR  THX  SXFFOSiaaL  OF^USBFOZ 
KKOWUEDCIE— 'CORftllVerf. 


The  Maps  will  be  carefully  corrected  for  thb  edition,  and, 
when  necessary,  New  PlalB9:wiU'bff-cvbstituted  for  die  former 
plates  :  they  will  be  printed  upon  larger  paper  than  the 
former  edition;  and  the  issue  of  the  Maps,  will  be  anaoged 
with  a  view  to  follow  as  nearly  as  possible  the  geographical 
position  of  the  countiies.. 

Any  of  the  Societjr's  Maps  nvy  itiUi  be  had  separately, 
price  6d.  plain,  and  9d.  coloured. 

The  following  will  be  ihe  contents  of  the  first  four  Monthly 
Parts.:^— . 

I. — OdOBER  1st. 

Majp 

World  in  Hemispheres 8 

Europe   .••••.....«••»' 1 

British  Isles 1 

KngUndt  Cltiisls.aiid  Railways  ^    •    ..    ...  •    .     «.••,•     •  L 

Ancieut  BiitainC England,  Caledonia)      •..•.•.„  2 

N.B.  The  detailed  Mara  of  England  will  be  deferred  tat  t 
few  mouthffwr  a>»t»'6BfBiipm:&'the>iiew-^latfeBk- 

ILx-^OTEHBER  Ist. 

Scotland,  General .■.■•..•.»..    I 

Ssotliind.in      ..................     ^  8 

Ireland,  Oeneral    •     •     •     •     • •..<..»...    ^  L 

Ireland,  in... ••••..2 

III. — Decehber  1st 

Netherlands  and  Belgium ..I 

Pnince,'6eueral     .....,...♦.•.*.»....    1 

France,  in S 

France,  Aneient    ••••...••.••.     ...'l 

IV. — JajuVABY^  1845. 

Italy,  General' i 

Italy.in .  3 

Italy,  Aneient  ................         3 
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w  a  R  K  s 

SUBfilSftBO  B« 

CHAELirS'  KNIGHT   &    CO.^ 

23^  £>Oa)GATvE  STREET. 


THE    PENiNX    CYCLOPEDIA     OF    THE 

SOdBTY    FOR    THE.    DIFFUSION    OF    USEFdL 

KNO^LEi>6St,.  camplvte'iii  Tifcnty^wven  VolmBe%.ld;. 

'   oidtii  beonk;  or.  im  FenrtoeB  'Vblumei,  Half  Rii»ia^  Twtth'e 


'  l^e  name  of  tlie  ^^niqr*C]gcl6£»dia^  was'  disrivMF  ftmxr  its 
dHginaT  iinw  ih  a.w«d0y:  Aeet,  \9htsi'  a.winK.  oPnmdl:  .llss 
Haaj^ttid^  was'  coufbinplwlNl^  FtoDn*  x)i^--  oommeiiCBmgut.'  it 
has  been  supported  by  a  great  faod^  of  ocmtHHiittin;  emmeiit  in 
tfafiiE.  xespective  departmeuts;  and  its  articles,  in  maxi%  of  the 
gre&t  brandies  or  xnowledgej  are  regmded  as  autHoritiM^  and< 
litere  acquired  cdebrity  wherever  the  Ehgliih  langui^e  ist^resKi. 
The  chsuracter  of  the  work  has  graduaUyj;  therafiire)  smrmomittd 
the  prejudice  which  were  excited  in  some  quarters  by  its  title ; 
and' the  word'* Penny'  is  now  received  «r indicative  only  of  its: 
extreme  dicapnesa.  Every  article  in?  the  work  is  aa.  ongiiml 
ciMitrittutiouj  p^d  file  at  a  nAa  to:  secure,  as  far  as.  payment  is 
concerned,  the  highest  talojt  and  knowledge,  not  only  of  this 
•euntry,.  but  of  ftneigu  statesi  The  literal^  expendilure  aUme 
upon  each,  vcdume  htut  eiMeeded'  1,200/.,  making,  a.  total,  of 
33,000/.  In  addition,  the  work  is  fully  illustrated  witli.wood- 
cuts^tiie  cost  of  whidi  ha»  amounted  to.'  more  than  8,000/., 
Qsakiug.  a.  total  coB^,  fpr^  lUeraturc  and.  art,,  of  moce  than 
40,000/.  The  '  Penny  Cyclopedia*  may'  therefore,  as  a 
standard  work,  enter  inta  competition,  in  the  great  e^entials  or 
fulness  and  accuracy,  mth  any  existing.  Cyclopsedia,  what- 
ever may  be  its  selling  ^ce.  A  list  ^  the  contributors  iir 
given  Sa  the  last  volume^ 


2  WORKS  PUBLISHSO  BT 


THE    PICTORIAL    HISTOBY     OF    lafG- 

LAND ;  being  a  History  of  the  Psoplk,  as  wbll  as  a 
History  or  the  KiNaooM.  By  Gkorob  L.  Craxk,  H.A.| 
and  Charles  Mac  Farlanb,  aiiisted  by  other  CoQtributon. 
lUuatrated  with  many  hundred  Woodcuts.  The  praeot 
Work  terminates  with  the  e<mclusion  of  the  Reign  oi  George 
II.  In  four  Volume^  super-royal  octavo^  handsomely 
bound  in  cloth,  price  44  16*.,  or  arran^d  iu  Six  V<dmme^ 
at  the  same  price. 

THE     PICTORIAL    HISTOBY    OP    ENG- 

LAND   DURING  THE  REIGN  OF  GEORGK  IIL    In 

Four  Volumes,  super-royal  octavo,  handsomely  bound  iu 
cloth,  price  4/.  This  is  a  continuation  of  the  preceding 
Work,  on  the  same  ^lan  and  by  the  same  Writers,  and  fonns 
the  only  compkle  History  of  this  eventful  and  stirring  Period. 
It  embraces  the  History  of  the  American  Revolution,  which  ii 
here,  for  the  first  time,  told  with  any  completeness ;  the  Pro- 
gress of  the  British  Kmpimin  India;  and  a  narradve  of  tbe 
French  Revolution  more  complete  tiian  any  other  in  Bi^^ 
Literature.  The  history  of  Legislation,  institutions^  Atii, 
Literature^  and  the  Condition  of  Society  in  all  its  denartmeuta 
which  are  fully  treated,  vies  in  interest  witii  the  Military  aDS 
Political  Events  of  the  Period. 

PORTRAIT     ILLUSTRATIONS     OF     THE 

PICTORIAL  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND.    One  volmni 

super-royal  octavo,  2/.  2t. 

KNIGHT'S     PICTORIAL     EDITION      OF 

SHAKSPERB:  in  Eight  Volumes  royal  octavo,  Seven  Gui- 
neas, cloth.     Each  Play  may  be  had  separately,  price  St.  tUL 

THE    WORKS      OF      WILLIAM      SHAKS- 

PERK;  containing  his  Plays  and  Poems,  from  the  Text  of 
the  Editions  by  Charles  Knioht.  With  Glossarial  Nole% 
and  Facts  connected  with  his  lafe  and  Writings,  abridged  ftern 
'  William  Shakspere,  a  Biography.*  Complstb  in  Oifi 
Volume.     Price  Une  Guinea. 

This  IB  the  only  edition  iu  One  Volume,  with  Glossarisl 
Notes.  Each  Play  is  accompanied  by  an  Introductory  Notice^ 
•nd  with  Engraved  Titles,,  from  the  designs  of  W.  Harvey. 


CBABLE8  RKIOHT  AND  CO. 


THE     CABINET    EDITION     OF     SHAKS- 

PERE.  In  11  Volumet,  18mo.  1/.  sewed,  or  1/.  7«.  %d.  in 
cloth,  gilt  edget.  Bach  Play  has  some  brief  Introductory 
Remarks,  and  may  be  had  separately,  6cf. ,     ' 

KNIGHTS  LIBRARY  EDITION  OF  SHAKS- 

PERE.    Complete  in  12  Volumes.     Price  Six  Pounds. 

SHAKSPERE'S    POEMS.      In    One    Volume, 

handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  edges,  price  9«. 

WILLIAM  SHAKSPERE,  A  BIOGRAPHY: 

By  Charlxs  Kn ioht.    One  Volume,  cloth,  1/.  d«. 

I^ORD     BROUGHAM'S    HISTORICAL 

SKETCHES  OF  STATESMEN.  In  Three  Volumes,  demy 
octavo,  with  Thirty-four  Portraits,  2/.  5«.  Volume  III.  in 
royal  octaTo,  with  Ten  Portraits,  One  Guinea ;  and  in  demy 
octavo,  without  the  Portraits,  I^f-a-Guinea. 

THE  BRITISH  CONSTITUTION.  Br  Henbt, 

LoBD  BaouGHAM.  One  volume  demy  octavo^  cloth,  St.  64. 

POLITICAL     PHILOSOPHY.      Bt   HsMftT^ 

X«oao  DROuaHAM.  Complete  in  Three  volumes^  octavo, 
U  lU  &/.  Gloth.--The  same^  Part  IV.,  sewed,  ds. 


THE  DICTIONARY  OF  THE  FARM.    Bv  the 

late  Rev.  W.  L.  Rhah,  Vicar  of  Winkfield,  Berks.  8».  %d^ 
strongly  bound  in  cloth. 


OUR    INDIAN    EMPIRE.     By  Charles  Mac 

Farlamb.  With  numerous  Woodcuts.  Vol.  1.,  6«.  in  cloth, 
or  in  Two  Parts,  sewed,  5«.  Vol.  II.,  completing  the  work, 
6s.,  or  in  two  Parts,  5s. 


WOSX8  JWBLMIBSD  ^St 


LONDON.    In  t&x  Ydhimes,  luuiGbomely  bonnd 

w  ckth,  price  Time  GuintM. 

Tbis  Work  consi^  of  a  wries  oF  feparate  papers  on  tame  d» 
tiDct  gubject  connected  with  the  past  or  present  state  of  Xondfls 
— its  history  or  its  social  life ;  and  iiimi«ies  a  complete  viesr  tf 
all -the  ^Mat  objects  ef  catiesity  and  reflection  in  the  vast  Jfct» 
polis.  JBvery  paper  is  illustrated  with  Woodcnts— die  tdbH 
number  of  whica  exceeds  Six  Hundred. 

FOBTER'S  PBOGIUBSS  OF  1B£  .iNATIQH. 

Complete  in  Ihiee  Vnlttmcs.    1^  48. 

DAYS   AT   THE  FACTORIES.     By  Gborgi 

DoDD.    in  Post  octaTO,  price  10s.  cloth,  or  lOs.'Bd.  cloth  gth. 

RESULTS  OF  MACHINERY.     1*.  Sd.  doth. 
THE  RIGHTS  OF  INDITSTRY.    1*.  3d.  clo^ 

By  Hie  Author  of '  The  Resuhs  jof  HacbineryJ 

GEOGRAPHY  OF  AMERICA,  cloth,  10^.  6d, 
THEORY    OF    EQUATION&       By   tlie  Rev. 

R.  MuRFHY.     4s.  cloth. 

THE  HISTORY  OT*    SWITZERIAin).     Bf 

Andr^  YnnssEirx.  Price  Vs.  6dL  doA.  The  pvece^ng 
three  works  are  published  under  tiie  Superintendenoe  <xt  ihit 
Society  for  the  Diffusion  of  Useful  Knowledge. 

CHAPJML^lNS  laOMER.     A  New  ISdition.    By 

Dr.  W.  C.  Taylor.  With  forty  Engxayings  on  Wood,  fiom 
the  Compositions  of  John  Flaxman,  R. A.  In  Two  Yblumrf} 
post  octBYOy  1/.  elegant,  in  cloth. 

BRTniOT  ALMANAC  AND  COMPANION, 

bound  together.  Volumes  from  1830  to  1834,  Ks.esch,  in 
clotli;  from  1835  to  1844,  4s.  each. 


CHAttLEB  KKKHIT  ASD  GO. 


THE  OOMPANIQN  TO  THE  ALMANAC, 

for  the  Years  1828  to  1844.  2s.  6(2.  each,  aewed.  Ib  Bight 
Double  Volumes,  from  182S  to  1843,  6s,  each,  bound  in  cloth, 
or  with  Index,  One  Volume,  2Z.  for  the  Complete  Set 

COMPLETE    INI>EX  to    the    COMPANION 

TO  THE  ALMANAC,  from  1828  to  1843,  in  One  Thick 
Volume,  7s.  6^.  bound  in  deth. 

COMMERCIAL  STATISTICS.      A  JDW  of 

the  Productive  Reaoureen,  Commercial  Twfgislation,  Cnatoms, 
Tariffs,  Navigation,  Port,  and  Quarantine  Xavcs  and  Chaises, 
Shipping,  Imports  and  Exports,  and  the  Moneys,  Weights, 
and  Measures  of  all  Nations.  Including  all  British  Com- 
.xnexcial  TreatieB  with  Foreign  States.  Collectedirbm  authentic 
records,  and  consolidated  with  especial  reference  to  British 
and  Foreign  Products,  Tmde,  and  Navigation.  By  John 
MxcflKEBOR,  Author  of  'British  America,'  and  ooeiOf  !tfai» 
Joint  Secretaries  of  the  Board  of  Trade.  In  3  Tolumf%  royal 
octavo,  1/.  11«.  6d,  each.  Volume  III.  is  in  the  Press,  and 
win  appear  shortly. 

PICTORIAL    MUSEUM    OF    ANIMATED 

NATURE.     Vol.  I.  folio,  splendidly  bound  in  elegantly  gilt 

tins  Work,  which  will  be  completed  in  two  volumes,  lias  ob- 
tained ihe  greatest  sale  and  the  most  extensive  popularity.  The 
number  and  beauty  of  its  Wood-engravings  render  it  unrivalled 
in  its  attractions.  The  reader,  at  the  very  smallest  price,  is  put 
into  possession  of  by  far  the  most  extensive  collection  that  has 
ever  been  produced  of  pictorial  representations,  executed  with 
scientific  accuracy,  of  all  the  important  Quadbupsds,  Birds, 
Timta»f  RsraLEd,  and  Inbbcta,  which  fill  tfae^orth. 

THE  PLAYFELLOW.    A  Series  <tf  Tales,  by 

Miss  Martine/^u.  Containing :— 1.  The  SETTLERS  at 
HOME.— 2.  The  PEASANT  andthePRINCBr--^  F£ATS 
on  the  FIORD.— 4.  The  CROFTON  BOYS.  3f.  6d  each 
rolume. 

ARITHMETIC    FOR  YOUNG   CHILDREN. 

First  Stage.    By  H.  Grant,  Esq.     Is.  6d, 


e  WOBK8  FDBLBHBP  BY  C.  KNIGHT  fc  CO. 

,  I  — wp——  ■      ■    ■  I    ... ■■■— ^.-1     .-   ■■         I  m 

ARITHMETIC,  Second  Stag*.    Bj  the  Avito 

of  tbeFint  Stage.    3a. 

EXERCISES  for  the  IMPROVEMENT  of  the 

SSMS£S|  for  Young  Childieu.    By  H.  Gbant,  Saq.     Im.U 

DRAWING  for  YOUNG    CHILDREN.      1^ 

H.  Gbamt,  Esq.     With  Dmwitig  Copies  printed  on  ttpaali 

ICBTflly  St.  6<l. 

Tlie  Drawing  Copiei  are  alto  printed  on  Cards,  and  nd 
with  the  Exercises,  in  a  Caw,  7«.  6d» 

FIRST   EXERCISES    FOR    CHILDREN,  ia 

UGHT,  SHADK,  and  COLOUR.  .  4s. 

GEOGRAPHY   FOR   YOUNG   CHILDREN. 

By  H.  Gbant,  Bsq.     In  cloth,  3ff.  6iL 

THE  NEW  CHAPTER  OF  KINGS:  with 40, 

PortMul%  giH  edges,  3s« 

The  PENNY  MAGAZINE  of  the  SOCIETY 

for  the  DIFFUSION  of  USEFUL  KNOWL&DGE.  (Vt* 
Series^    Tlie  first  series  of  this  universally  popular  woHc,  is . 
Nine  volomes,  coiitaining  about  4500  jMiges  of  Letter-pria^  i 
Mid  1 800  En^iraTings,  is  now  olfored  at  ii.  5s.     The  tingle fs- 1 
luroes  will  remain  at  the  original  price :  the  first  volame  it 
6s.,  tite  remaining  eight  at  7t,  ^  each,  bound  in  doth.        ^ 

THE    PENNY    MAGAZINE.      (New  Series.) 

Three  Volumes,  elegantly  hoond  in  cloth,  with  marbled  edg*^ 
7«.  6d,  each. 

THE  PICTORIAL    BIBLE,    3    Vols.^    8llpe^ 

royal  octavo,  in  elegant  cloth,  rtubicmi  pric€,  2/!.  12s,  6^. 

THE   PICTORIAL  TESTAMENT  may  be  had 

■ci^irately.  Us. 


WEEKLY    VOI.UMK. 


E      ELEPHXNX. 


rOI.TJMKS  PUBUSHKD. 

lAas  ^A^xoN  :   a  Biography. 

'  AHtONQBT   -THK  SpIMDI.BB. 

Ei<oi.iKii^rokiA.M  EM  Eaypr  :    "Vol.  I- 
b''k  TA1.EB  PRo^  Shakspbbb  :    Vol.  !• 

CILK   AfAMorAOTUBBtl   o»   CtsBAT  BBITAIW. 

1  Chikbsb  :    Voi^  I. 

«'•  Talks  pkom  SiiAKaraKB  :   Vol.  II- 

.Tm  on  -TUB    f  IOB&. 

b-.Chimbsb:    Vol.  H. 

Uo'b  JBBUSAI.EK    D  BI-ITEBBD  t    Vol.  I. 

BD  AjtCHETBCrUBB. 

lBEN<3t.ISUWOBCA.M   IK  SoYPT  :     Vol.  H- 

ibCuimbsb:    Vol,  III. 
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